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THOMAS PRINGLE, ESQ. 

Ht dkab Pbinolb, 

1 MQ gazing JQBt now from the upper niadows 
of m^ habitation. A waste of snow extquds before and 
around, as far as the tje can reach, and being unre* 
liered and unbroken either by hills or valleys, or trees,- 
it looks like a winding-sheet hiding the features^f the 
dead. Thero is not a cloud in the Ay — or rather all 
is cloud, and of that dull, grey, dismal hue, to which 
black itself is somethinggay and lively. Through this 
solid barrier the sun ca^ no more insiDuate himself 
than he nho died a-Wvdnesday can walk forth from his 
leaden coffin. The suow, therefore, has nothing daz- 
zling in its whiteness, and the unwiiuqded eye is at li- 
berty to pursue its career oTCr the interminable ^tlain, 
till it returns of its own accord in weariness and satie- 
ty. It is necessary to remind yon that my hermitage is 
not perched rear the borders, or upon the bosom of the 
frozen sea, but in detightfiil France, and within a short 
valk of the grave of our Norman William. 
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Six Veeks ago,h&Ting succeeded ifa scraping ai^eye- 
ftole with m; nail upon the frozen wiodowT 1 tmi ear- 
nestly employed in observing llie same amnshig scene, 
when suddenly an appearance presented itself, or seem- 
ed to present itself to mj optics, which 1 trust you will 
.aflow v/m pst/chological, oraai^/tf-ological curiottljf. 

The hue of the snow, as I gazed, seemed gradaillj 
to approsiinate to that of the clouds ; its onifonnltj 
of tint disappeared ) and th<{ calottring nMttei*, -if mat- 
ter it be, appeared to moYe, and'roH, and break, like 
waves of the sea. Presently the agitation ssbsideil j 
^ut, inateatk of sinking into its former level, like the 
•cean, when the wind has died awaj, the surface hf 
lore me was brok.en into darker and loftier point*, and 
into deep linM of shadow, intersecting each other at 
every imaginable angle, and conveying the idea of in- 
nunierable streets, and terraces, and sqnffres, and 
spires, lite ne^ day the nme illusion wasrepeatedj 
but with greater vividness.- A wilderness of honses 
seemed to stand before me ; towers, domes, and col- 
umns wse proudly amidst the throng | the earth was 
cumbered with the shadowy load, and the heavens ' 
pierced with its ja^ed outline. On the third day, in 
addition to all, and more than all I had before observ- 
ed, one huge, dark dome rose Uke a giant in (he very 
middle of the picture. 1 could feel my heart boat, my 
cheek flush, and my eyes sparkle without knowing 
why ; (ill at length -a sudden light seemed to circle — 
waver-«-fix above its monstrous head ; and, as a Gold- 
en Cross rising from a Golden Ball, became distinctly 
visible, I knew that the edificebefore me was St. Paul's 
Cathedral, and the City it commanded and adorned, 
the mighty Babylon of the eavth ! 
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H^ Uleoess was uo more the idlenesB of ennui | n; 
waking dreams w«r« filled, r.ot with shadows, bnt, 
realities ; I lived over again niy je-in of metropolitan 
adventure ; I walked again with the strange comrades 
1 bad fallen in with on m; way ; mj thoughts, riotvfl 
on ike past ; and nf pen ever (po readr to follow my 
thoughts, committed the medlej to paper. In tlte fol- 
lowing siveets I present you witii a gioup cut out of the 
back ground of tlie j^icturt. The charaotera, whether 
natural or not, are drawn from nature, aiid the gre^- 
er part 1^ the action is culled from the history of IhoH 
on whoM veracity I can place reliance. 

If a single individual of that host of high^pirited and 
chivalrous adventurers, who ruth ewy day from the 
extremities of the kingdom, to plunge headlong into 
the gulf of the metropolis, shall be led by this narra- 
tiitirto think of "counting the cost bcSore undertaking 
the work," I shall be amply repaid formj labour. At 
all events I have secured one advantage by it, which 
bks no small value in my eyes ; and that is, the oppor- 
tunity of declaring pubKckly with what eateem w)d af- 
fection, I am, 

My dear Pringle, 

Ever faithfully your's, 

LEITCH RITCHIE. ' 



> ChrmeBei, near Catn, 
, January Z$th. iSSft 
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CaiAPTERL 



H tokieb Aa Pirf i» pi*ed, the CdimUm mifftd, tmi «U 
^Acij'ammon Tabie opened. 

Teirlne. by Bit TOur snlconjarcfe. 
-TiUiiiHlky uuih, wbu ihalLbevoiBeatiiMi 
,FIM«ltiDr>(t(, ireachaaiuyouuu'i 

'Hbvc hli peculiar lufe], nd hli »«• — 



BmtT body knows the village of Domton.— It ii situatad m 
tbaroad from Bath to LondoD, (la the GsEetteer baUi it,) uid 
4fao boa Dot travelled from Bath to London 1 It conaista <£ 
Bome two or three dozen houses placed paraUel with the road 
on either side, the vista «loeed is the townward direction bj 
• ^urcfa, «oi»ewhat Urgf for thaplace; *tnd in the other bj- 
an eminence approsching to the durabter of a hill, aroand 
the boae of which awcepa the mail-coach road. The church 
in architecture is a mere eteeple-houBe ; it is neither old nor 
itew ; neither poBsessing attractioDB for the antiqnai; by Hm 
connexions with past times, oor for the mere man of toda]* 
■a belonging peculfarly to his own. The other hpildinga 
which cmstitote the village are m no mar " >■"— — ■— 
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thoM of other vUla^^ee, except in the to&l want of that (»o 
ttireaque eppeuuice which Bometimes markv Ute abodes <tf 
the poorer and rowe solitary ciamea; nor are the; distio- 
guidted &om'eacb other but as beLi|^iiiBoiaeiiM(uiceshoaBe« 
of OHO atoTj, and in others houses of two. There are no gen- 
tlemen'B aeata in the immediate ^ighboarhood, nor ui tberQ 
much of that sort of scenery which draws the wealthy lorer of 
aaiare away firom the busier cosgfegBtions of his kind. 1^ 
village ofDomtonis in short one oflhoee places at .which di« 
traveller pauses to wonder what motive could have induced 
its GnioderB to cbooeefor their- abiding place, from among all 
the &ir valleys and fertile plains of men; ^Jpglaad, a spot ra 
utterly destitute of human sod natural interest 

On the side of ihe hill mentioned as formiiig a termination 
to the vista through the vill^^e, stood a tenement somewhat 
larger than the others, and vrhrch thodgh noharriving, even 
with the assistance of its neat inclceuree and Klliputiut lawn, 
at the dignity of a gentleman's seat, yet presented an ap- ' 
peantnce of ahseliUe gentility when oompared wijh its ruder 
neighbours. The atenue ran tip from the toad in Ihe-isoet 
direct and busineas-lihe manner possible, as if in utter ciHt- 
tempt of thp line of beauty, and altogether the arrai^eitieQbi 
bcoe the stamp of a ta^ more formal than fkahionabte. The 
owner and occupier of this mansion, which was known by Ae 
name of The Mount, was Mr. Vee^r. a.gentleman ofi whom, 
for reasons which will be epeedily apparent, we jnust in ^is 
place proceed to give some account His fitmily was so ii»> 
considerabte, that his origin could n,ever be traced bey md hia 
grand&ther. His fiuiier had been instnne small way of husi- 
neas — a shopkeepei^ we are afraid— in a neighl]puring town, 
in which he bad promis^ himself the assistance of his two 
sons when the infirmities of age or ill health might render 
himself inc^iable of active exertion. His parental anticipa- 
tions, however, were Bever^ealized. His eldest and &vourite 
a(m^ a fine youth, just rising into manhood, with character and 
ptospoct^, accordingto hishumblestatioirin life, as &ir even 
AsfiUher could wish, fell by*Bome unocomfttaUe imprudence 



into asvciuka with conpaaloDS of lowu^ dMpezate habits ; 
utd graduaHj nuking jrom compoiAiTe rcBpectabili^ inla 
ccHiteiiipt, at lengUi fled from hi» friends and niUive place, 
not Bgaia U> TetQnt. Inte Ihis dismal &1I it was supposed he 
was precipitated by the eutnple or sedaction of a joungihan 
of somewhat better fortune imd pnspects, whoee name waa 
Wilfcina Wilkina; who was imagined at first to be led into 
nM by the mere ezubenuce of hia animal spiri^ turned out 
■ vny despera^ character, and owed hia life, it was said, to 
the benevol^ce of a gentleman of high respectability, called 
Piaher, whoBeclined prosecuting him for a robbery, aggravat- 
ed by asamit; although he was taken in the ffict As for 
Vesper, he closed the catalog'oe of bis crimes in the countij 
fay manying under a ftlse character and name a beautifl]] giil 
<rf' gcoA ftmlj, whom he deserted when in a state of preg- 
DBncf; and" all that could be learnt ol hint afterwards was, 
that he ibimd hit way by some meuis to America, whera he 
died. 

Theunuppy father didnotlivelon^attei, and the younger 
Km. wu thrown loose upon the world, without fi'iende or mo- 
ney, at an age whea the counsels of experience and the re- 
sti^ining, hand of parental authority are meet waj)ted. His 
lif^ however, was destiaed .to be in many req>ecft th« re- 
verBe of that of his brother's. The terriUe example was not 
thrown away upon turn, nor were themonths whii^ he spent 
at the bed-side of his dying and brokenrheaited SSier. Their 
little fortune had been much injured by the excesses of the 
unfartunate youth, and wb£ almost totally exhausted by tbe 
okl man's tUnesa ; it may be supposed, therefore, that the bed 
tf sichness and death ^b vit frequently suirounded by eym- 
jKihWinfr triends. The misfbrlunes of the fiunily had at fiMt 
attracted some interest; the EJiutting up of the shop, so loog 
rememticTed as the scene of late and early industry, exci||4 
the pity and curiosi^ of the neighbourhood, and the Sitbe; 
and son were folli)wed to the obscure lodging they chose, witb. ' 
kind inquiries aad cflndolence. These, as times iq)led otb 
became fewer asd IkiRter ; th« old man did not 2«t b^te^» 
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ud tliesan wumen RBUomermil, BO that Dodi at lut wet* 
■Imort ffflrgoUen. 

To ministeT to his bthei's wants was daw Willtam Ve^ 
pen's only busmess, imd to read to him his onlj anmsemeot. 
The book in moat cases easiest af aU&inment is the best, ani 
the Bible which ha took up at first in filial ob^imce, with a 
feeling almost amomting to distrust, becsine speedily a eoutee 
of cunfort oM recreatioa even to himselE With the pKgrew 
of his disease, the sick man's mental &cultiee became distiubedi 
and, reverting in the aberrations of hia mind to Ae scenes and 
circnrostaooee of his fonner hopes, the pow father i)^uld Guaty 
himself i^ the mas(«T of his litUe buBiness, issue his com- 
mands with a melancholy aicof pride, end, call to Imb asust- 
ants by their names, sometimes with reproach for . their idle- 
ness, and Bometimes with encouragement. 

Bat the name meet frequently in his mouth on such occa- 
mxOB, waa that of his lost and darling son, and he would, , 
struggle vehemently with the suggestions of letiitnin^ rea- 
son, as it would tbrce upmhim, as if in the person ofanotheri 
the iatal reality. 

" It is lasle," he would cry," " he has not fbrsakcn his poor, 
fbnd ftther 1 Yon are all in league against him — you hate him 
because he is so be^uuful, and proud-looking, — Tush, tudi, 
wbit are the follies of a boy ! When his head is as grey as 
mine he will know better. But hn shall not drink, nor sweu, 
nor Slay out of nights anymore; I will call him this moment 
and scold him soundly. Henry! Henry! — What, not wiUiinI — 
Well, wait a little, he will come presentry ; he is My at the 
fiur (w the tavern. Why does ^le-^ot cornel — It cannot 
hi- true that he has left me ! — Is it indeed T — Well — well — 
wedl— Oh, Hem;, my eon, my son !" and as the fetal truth 
' hq|ke on faie recovered reason, the poor old man would thr^w 
binwelf back on die bed, from which he had raised himself to 
look out f(»- the combg of him who once would not, and 
now coild' not hear, and give way to thejnost passioiiate 
kunratatiofia. It waa the ctistom of WiUiam when be 
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began to read to hu fatfaer anj of the boob of the New Te»- 
tament, to go regularly through, although necessa.Tily meet- 
ing with icaDy passages in docuraents coining bo home to th« 
busineaa and bosom of all men, which Bevcrely probed the yet 
bleeding woond : and one night when the invalid, althtiugfa 
calni, was somewhat worse than osual, it was with a pause 
i^ dismay, ho beheld the well l^nown title of the cbspter, M^ 
lowing the one he bad just finiafaed— " The parable of the 
Pmdigal Son." 

Ha looked at his Ikther, but the oU man seemed intently 
Usteniag&rthe continuaace of tbe reading, biseyes turned to- 
wards him with evea more intelligonce than u^ua^ and he went 
on, but in a tower voice, and turning by fits, a timiitlook to- 
wards the tied, to watch the effect which might be 't>Toduced. 
At the account of the pradigal'e sufferings .in a tar country, 
be could see his father's lips tremble, and his breast Mave; 
but when he came to the return of the wanderer, where it is 
said, " when be was jet a great way oS*, hia fktlier saw him 
uA had compassion, and ran and fell on his neck, and kissed 
him," the old man raised himself up on his pillow, and bend- 
ing his dim eyes on vacancy, as if it contained some real pre- 
sence, and stretching fftth hip shrivelled arms, as to some 
palpable embrace, would have &llen from the bed, bad he 
not been caught in the arms of hS eon. It was etrange to 
witness the magical effect of imagination, io converting every 
thing loila own purpose, changing even palpable and accus- 
tomed forms into its own phantasms, and peopling the void of 
that small chamber with its visionary creations, " Henry," 
said the old m^, looking fondly up in William's &ce, '* it iMb 
not well done to leave your poor father, but you are aorry for 
it — you weep. WeU, weH, we^l talk no more of it — it is 
forgotten and forgiven, and we shall all tte happier than ever. 
But who is thisT" ho eotitinued, turning hia head — "Oh, I 
fbrgot — you 'are married, and that lady with her long da|k 
hair, and snow-white hands, is the bride' of m; Heniyi - 
Another ? — What 3m»ll fiice is Ikis, looking up to me with its 
innocent eye^ Mine are so dim now, and yet 1 can ae4 Hemy 
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in every (bature. WilluiDi too,- he ' WW ever widi me,' and 
latwt be with me to the laat Blew ye, mj wdb, and my 
daughter, bless thee, sweet little ooe, blen — bleea all."— ' 
William allowed his fether'a head to aiok dowljr from big 
■IDC, and received his IsEt gentle eigh as it toudied tha 
pillow. 

Aa we have more to do with the afternoon, than with the 
muming of William Vesper's life, we tniist be permitted to 
pass lightly over the real of his history till he is wanted for the 
purposes of our tale. 

lu turningfrom the situation in which we have just left 
him, to view him as the master of The Mount, at DorntMi, 
a BuperRcial cbserVer would be apt to infer that it moat have 
'been a train of fortunate circumstances which conducted him 
to audi comparative and indeed positive independence. Bat 
if it Buited us to depict individually the etrugglesof the poor 
and friendlebs youth with a mean and interested world, the 
conflict of an upright and virtuous mind, amidst the serves, 
the crafly, and the base, the bitter communings of a spirit, 
overshadowed even in its noon of strength by misfortune, 
when surrounded bj the frivolous, thjj^ldle, and the dissipated, 
another view of the question might be taken. The impresskci 
made on him by the death-^ene we have described, was ne- 
ver eflaced. He seemed ns if surrounded wherever he went 
by the phantoms conjured up by the diseased imagination of 
his &lher, and for many years after, ever; strange &ce be 
saw, brought some token of it home to his remembrance; 
ofcn has he stood still in the crowded street, to gaze after 
some form as it glanced past him, which se^ed to resem- 
ble the lady with the " long dark hair and snow-white hands," 
who was to him nu creature o^ the fiincy ; and many a. mo- 
ther has been matle proud hy his mquiries after her htde one, 
in whose " innocent eyes" he detected some iegemblance_to 
hfB lost brother. 



Id the meantime however ^ars rolled on, and no tidings 
leaehed him respecting the fitraaken family. Yean rolled en, 
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tringififf witb thain even more than their nml txKopltmaiit 
of cues, vexatiooB, and dieappaiatmeDU, and even Awer of 
tbair compenmtiag enjoymenta. Love t»Me»gee too — and in 
whose lifeai« they veoling? — cuee in the nidet, and is 
them ^10 Veapei waa unfortunate : but these ue matters oT 
ereiy d^y, too stole and cgmmoB to awaken the sympetbf at 
tfaa moBt ctoifiimed novel reader. It waa lon^ lAer this dia- 
dtaappointmeat, that an opportuoitj occurred of saturaJlp a*> 
giating a frien^by exchanging the amall sum ai money be 
had t^ that time acquired, and which waa nearly the whola 
of hia worldly posfessisns, for some landed property in the 
neighbourhood of Donit<»L 

When he went to take posseauion of his LilliputiaB estate, 
it waa not with the irtentioD of living there, nor had he even 
formed a resolution to relinquish the cares of buainees, and 
ait down contented with the small acquisitions he t)ad made. 
But ibe moat important events in a man's life are frequently 
brought about by trifles, or by circnmslances which might 
aeem to a looker-on to be the least calculated to produce 
them. The very bleaJsoesa of the prospect (bat met hia view, 
when looking out from tlie cottage window, and the dull un- 
intereeting appearance of the village, were positive attrac- 
tiona to him iu bia present mood of mind, 

'•I can live here," said he, "and What more Ceuld I do 
elecwherel I have already some books, and can still aflord 
lo purchase more ; I shall have leisure to indul^ sty own 
thoughts, and money to procure, in the moderation I have 
ever accustomed myself <0| my owniancies. What if I have 
not yet reached the ag-e or the fortune when a man comraonly 
thinks it time to forsake tJie world — my wealth is equal lo my 
wants, and if the fxrst days of the years of my pilgrimage 
havenotbeenproductiveof much worldly happiness, what could 
I expect for the remainder 1 II shairbeao— this is the first 
resting-place I have reached which I could properly call my 
own — I am tired, and will go no further. 

In pursuance of this detenninatinu, Mr. Vesper set himseif 
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wrioody to pMpare The Hoiwt G» his ■* wiifiet tjauten," aa 
be termed it, looked fi»win] to the dark and coU wastHi of 
human life. This affi»ded him occupation for eoiue time, osd 
0Ven amusenient ; thai hie books came into leqiiisition, asd 
the intended additiona to hia library were to be carefbtly an- 
■ lected and ordered ; b; degreea he became acquainted with 
the inhabitants erf' the village, and inteieated in their little 
eooeeme and ftniily matters, aometimea their benebctor, as 
1u BB bia limited meain permitted, and alwa^ ttieir couiiael- 
Iw and friend. Nor waa be long of falling in with a friend 
himaidf— at least, if tut a friend in the most refined sense of 
the word, with a companion. The curate waa a well-dispoeed, 
and even religious man, although not of the hi^h^ much oC 
intellect, and among hie other accomplishments played an ex- 
cellent hit at backgammon. Mr. Vesper, in short, althou^ 
we have not room to dilate upon the nothings which filled up 
hia lite, fbund himself decidedly within the region of M 
bachelorism, while hardly conscious of the lapeeof time which 
had taken place. 

Even tlie love-paBSBges hinted at above, were now forgot- 
ten, or remembered only as the amusement of a moment, 
when pacing backwards and forwards through hie little par- 
lour, he busied himself in calling to mind the adventures' ot 
his past life. This is the tate of all our youthful foelinga, 
however sweet or bitter they may have been, yet it waa not 
without a certain sense of shame that Mr. Veaper recollected 
what he now termed the silly exaggeraticHis of fancy in repr^ 
•e.nting the " blow" as altogether irrecoverable, and the gloom 
which darkened over his brow, as the production of 



The early pah of the day was devoted to healthful labour, 
the evening to reading or conversation, and the whole sancti- 
fied by a stiict and methodical attention to his moral and reli- 
gioua duties. Tuieflew away unheeded but nttf nuimproved. 
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Utd to bU bnnwii appeunnce Hr. Vesper waa deetiiMd to pus 
hk quiet, but sot uselesi life, undisturbed by the ewes of tbo 
world, and to sink at last intotbe grave attended only b; that 
calm regret which follows the good and respectable, irtto are 
without any of thoeenearertieBof kindred and a&bction which 
render a man's life so valuable and his death ao calaraitous. 
A circamelance occoned, however, which overturned the 
equilibrium of hie mind, deranged bis plans, and drove him 
from hiB hermitage, at the age of fiftj fears, a sortof knight- 
errant into the world. 

Ilisloet brother was at length heard of, but his name was 
repealed only aa the echo of a sound that bad passed by, Sjt 
the owner was no more. Fortune, instead of curses, had 
rained treasures upon him in the New World j but bis heart, 
as he became rich, did not become more human. His home 
and his tiunilj were forgotten till the last, and it was only 
when the event of bis struggle became certain that his 
thougfalB were borne across the Atlantic on the' pinionB of pity 
or remorse. He divided hie fortune, by wUl, in equal parts 
between hia brother and bis child, either m compliance with 
the ctanmon usages of men, or as an atoning act of justice 
and mercy, and then calmly, as it was said, resigned his soul 
to judgment- Tlus ia all that can be nid. We know noth- 
ing of his feelings, while dictating the will, or of his mind's 
history since he quitted Elunq»e ; he has leH no justification 
upon record ; be was willing that, with regard to men at 
least, the tree should He where it fril — and let it do sa Mr. 
Vesper renewed bis exertions to trace out the &mily of hia 
brother, but without success rand when the proper lime had 
elapsed, he found himself the undisputed master of a hand- 
some fortune. He enlarged lus house as a matter of course, 
although it is not stated how much his acceniou of wealth 
increased his phyalcal bulk; he extended bis library, the 
home of his mind, in proportion ; he added many hundred cf 
acres to his demesne, and nearly a hundred names to bis me- 
morandum book of probation and beneficence, and then be 
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begim again to pl«rt«c)iguiimoii with the cuiate, tnd argue, 
ot nther lecture, on the nxttives and actioiiH of nuuikiiid. 

Ezpeiience, however, in tius eobei game, Beemed to have 
quite the oppoaite effect to what it uBu&lly has; for when he 
plajed, it waa the dUner the woree ; or eke hie antagonist 
(which, bfthewaj, wee the cujate's own opiuiou) increased 
m marvellouilf in skill that it was quite loee of time to coatend 
with bim. The more books he bought the aeldomer be read ; 
and the more Inmitiar access he obtained to other men's mint lfi, 
the more he indulged himseli in the unsupported speculations 
of bisowa. Aa tlie circle of hieterricor; extended, hie walks 
were contracted; and at length, in proporticm as the things 
that are ueually the objecta of man's pride and ambition, 
spread rapidly over the now considerable area of his estate, 
be acquired the habit of confining himself to the narrow 
limits of bia purlour, surtoimded by books with uncut leaves, 
and port&lios with untied strings. 

His eyes, however, were more excursive than his feet; 
they dwelt fai hours tcgether on the tar and misty expanse of 
the wu'ld before him, which he could see fVom the window 
spread out like a map ; he became curious in telescopes, 
which at such times ofobservation be seemed to use as reading 
glanes, and was as diligently employed in watching tbe va- 
rying aspects of distant objecta as a mariner at sea. When 
he had amused himself in this manner till amusement became 
weariness, he would lay down bis glass with a sigh, and pace 
fbr another hour through his little chamber; then the business 
of the day, and this word iiictoded his charities, must be at- 
tended to; then his solitary meal would while away another 
syllable Of his unrecorded time; then tie dying daylight 
would draw him again to tbe window to gaze on tbe distant 
world tJllit withdrew from his vision into the shades of night; 
and then darkness bringing forth her unnatural offipring, can- 
dlelight, would present tbe short round face of the curateand 
tbe mimic volume, which, instead of the national history it 
promised, caily contained within its chequered world the aba* 
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dows oT whole years of bus; idlenuBL Tbe cnnte one ena- 
ing W8H rubbing hie hands with glee at bis own rernukable 
skiU, or the remarkable stupidity of his companioii, which 

was hurrying him on to a double Iriumpb. 

"Dences, a pair!" cried tbe good man ina tfanqxHl, "and 
almost the only covered ptHot in my chequer. Well, now it 
is my tarn— ah, poor dear Mr. Vesper, I hold your dedioy in 
the box; and out it comes in the ^pe of defeat and diaoMy. ' 
But try it again, good sir, just to exercise tbe elbow. Well 
done ; you enter with both, but it was not in the dice to do 
otherwise, eieiy point being open. And now for the last— 
quatre, cinq — a gammtxi, as I'm « sinner !" and he threw 
himself back from his chair, pushed his iqvectaclee up fiom his 
orerSowing eyes, and emitted such a genuine, unsophisticat- 
ed laugh of good-humoured triumph and delight, as would 
havemadethe demcm of gaming, hod he been looking on, mn 
uut of hearing. 

<■ Nay, BOW," aud tbe winner, in a aoodiing tone, when he 
bad recovered ^trom his ecstacy, "never take it so to heart, 
man— there is a lime coming (ac us all. And, yet, truth to 
speak, I get rather an overmatch for you at the game:— I think 
I improve. But you are thoughtfiil, and, of a enirety, to lose a 
gammon is enough to make a man dtink ! Is it the oversight 
you committed, may, 1 ask, in entering rather behind, than in- 
to the six point of my cheiiuer when it wta your cue to run, 
that engages your meditations ; or tbe estnordinary perversi- 
ty (^ the dice in turning up deuces three times fanning when 
the point was a dead cover 1 What ore you thinking oft" 
ctmtinued the Curate with startled empha:ris, sa he observed 
through his spectacles an appearance of awkwardneea and 
perplexity on the usually placid features of his fiieod. 

" 1 am thinking," said Mr. Vesper, slowly, " of the resem- 
blance which eKists between this back-gammon-table and the 
great field of the world." But this was a resemblance which 
be had so often detected and enlarged upon, that the Cunte 
thought no further remark secetauy tbui tbe craiMpn one of 
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uqaiescence, which eooie peoplo deem it beeoroing' to iiukke 
■tne td when tnatikiDd is brou^t down from their etilts by a 
degrading G<anpsTiaoiL 

"Ah, true," eaid he— "we are all blind, senseleas creatures 
— 4todutuid stones— Btocke and Btones; but, howl welU'.' 
be continued, etill bending forward, with hie mouth half open 
to receive the reply, and hia ftce laised as if to admit of bis 
■eeing &mii beneadi hia spectacles. 

"X am thinking," esid Mr- Vesper, "that it would be more 
interesting than a game at back-gammon if one could look on 
■ unid the crowd, the atrife, the shock of mea,' in some of the 
busier haunts uf humanity, without being peraoually engaged 
in the struggle, and disturbed by the selfish feelings of indi- 
vidual mtereat and preBervation." 

" Very true, very true," replied the Curate, "but, bowl 
wein" 

"When Iwaain the world," continued Mr. Veqier, "it 
was not as a looker-on, but aa an actor ; my knowledge of 
mankind is therefore confined to the narrow circle of the are- 
na in which it was my lot to struggle for life and bread, and 
even then my views of men and things must have been infltt- 
enced by prejudice and modified by my own individual char- 
actor, I am now rich. I have no one to care for ; to become 
a second self is the &cu1^ of blmding or distorting the mor- 
al optics." 

"And how? well.<" said the Cmate, nut of ail patience, 
u Mr. Vesper stopped abruptly. 

"Ring!" said his friend, "the bell is behind yoa." But 
befi)re the Curate hod half finished the motion of turning 
lOUDd in hia qsuol sedate and methodical manner, Mr. Vesper 
bad atrided &<qn tbe other aide of the table, laid hold of the 
tintimuhulant appendage with the grasp of a vice, and sent ~ 
snch a htrum peal throng the regions of the kitchen as bad 
pever bew heard before in the memory of Setty, 
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" Betty 1" stid her maater, as die entered the room almoat 
intbe woe instant, like a spirit conjured np bj tfae soond, 
Indding still in her hand an anpty taa-aaucer, &(»a which she 
had been sipping her evening beverage, its late ctntenta being 
tran^brred to her apron — "Rundown, Betty, to the Griffin, 
and engage & seat for me in the mail to^norrow." A^^nst 
and bewildered, yet mecbanioally obeying, Bet^ started off to 
execnte the extracodinary commismm, and her fbet in a mo- 
ment were heard clattering along the gravelled avenue. 

" My worthy neighbour is clean distraught '." tliought the 
Corate, " hie mind has been wavering there three weeks ; ever 
unco the dice began to go against him ; and now this onlocky 
gammon has finished the bnsineaB. Hy excellent fiiend," 
said he, turning soothingly to the patient, " 1 will never win 
another gamefromyou inmj lifet" 

" Many, many, my dear dr !" said Mr. Vesper, his awkwatd- 
nesB and embarrasonent gone, and an air of cheerful decisioa 
presiding over his maimer. 

" And how 1 well !" exclaimed the Curate, startled by hk 
friendVcalmneK "Are yon really going toleaveusi And 
whither are yon bonnd, if oae might crave to learn 7 and for 
whatporpoBodoyoa travell" 

**1 am really going to leave yon far a season," said Mr. 
Verier, refdying methodically to his categorist, " I am bound 
fiv more places than I can number in a breath, and mj pur- 
pose is to play a Guu or Lub." 
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CHAPTER n. 
Arrwtgemeni of the dmi«. 



" The world wajg all before him," but be knew no ntora than 
the first ti&veller, Adam, " where to chooK." He bad not k 
BtDgle relative alive, of cooouigumi^ near enough to wvrrant 
a visit, or of cbanel«r iotereatjng enough to invite one ; and 
hif) earlj friendafaipe had been all diwolved long ago either ^r 
the tonch of deatb, vt the as &tal interventitm of living intei- 
esU The distant world of eocietj to him presented an ap- 
pearance resembling that of the physical aapect of the eardi 
when the epace selected by the eja is too tkr off to be dittin- 
gniriied in ita natuial inequalittea of height and bollow. It 
was like an immense plain filled with moving innges, oodAi» 
ed and indistinct, no individual of which overtt^iped. its fel- 
lows, or Jdemanded pecuUar observation. But at length one 
spot on the dim sur&ce d the pieture preaented to his mind's 
eje, bsgan to assume a more definite character, and awaken 
a more lively interert. The thought recurred to him again 
and again of her whom in &ntastic youth his imagination had 
. exalted into a goddeaa ; who had sported with his bappinesa ao 
cruelly and left off tiw &tal padinte bo heartlessly ; who was 
now a wife and a mother, and in both atuatione an imptxtaat 
link in that cbniu of aaeiely finm which he appeared to be 
severed himself 
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The Clives could not be rich, for when he knew tbeni, and 
tluB by the way was acme twenty yeaiB before, the horiiuid ' 
was (xtlj a, lieutenant in a matching regiment, and a man of 
the nwet idle and dissipated hitbitEi Was ho still alire ! or 
had he died in youth and left the gay coquette the meet mis- 
erable of all dependants, a dependant on herself 1 Their son 
the in&Qt he bad once seen, when his heart still bowed in re- 
collected idolatry to The image of his lost Maria, had he ts- 
deemed the promise of that early age 1 Hkd heaven embued 
luB heart witha portion of that Divine Spirit, which preserves 
it UDdefiled eren by the" vices of a parent ! Was he tall, and 
strong, and beauttfal — buoyant with youth and youtblul hopes, 
rich in generoos fbeliDgB, and pure and lofty aspiTations! 
The tears started into Mr. Vesper's eyes, as a thousand such 
questioaB swept aoroee his mind, and he felt bitterly, Kir the 
first time, the loneliness of his own dtaation. A thousand 
beautiiul feelings arose and stirred within him — useful and 
admirable when employed, like the spirits <^ the wizard, hut 
dangerous or lata! in their idleness ; end as Michael Scott, for 
want of a better task assigned those troublesome slaves of Ills 
art the never-ending duty of wearing ropes of the sea-sand, 
to be unwoven again by the returning tide, so our childless 
and solitary traveller satisfied the cravings of his mind by 
acting die parent in his dreants, which the very next day 
would probably dissolve for ever. 

Llanwellyn, a little town cm the hocdera of Wales, where 
he had he«ud theClives readed.was ^WI^Bce selected by 
Kr. Vesp^-fer his outset in viewing fbe world. The tows 
was indeed small, without much dignity either of naton at 
art— but what of that! This world nxtot built only of bills 
and houses; the spirit of man abides in its meineet Village, 
and the spirit of God surrounds, the whtde like on atmosphere 
it is constructed, in its noblest part, not of the pUed stmes of 
architecture, or the still more stupendous materials oi ezter- 
nal nature, but of human feelings and sentimente and paaaaoB 
of hopes and fears, of love and joy, and grief and triumidi, 
and d^ahr. At Uanwellyn, ther^»«, the ln?ell«i deoceo- 
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ded fiom the coach on the erening foUowmg the night oa 
which he left borne ; and, after th.iiag some Tefreshment at 
the inn, pnunpted bj the not onpleaaant reBtleanes of faia 
feelings, he went oat to explore the little town in ieuch at 
Mr. Clive's house. 

The d&y h&d been fine, toA clear, and bncing, and hii 
route fafd lain through a jnctureaque country, where the coU 
tages seemed comfbitable, and the peasntiy bold, &ee, and 
contented. Every thing had conspired to produce cheerfbt 
neseand good humour in a benevolent mind like his; and, ex- 
cited withal by the agaociatioas of almoet chivalrous adveo- 
tuie, which a journey usually calk op in the ftncy of an m»- 
frequent traveller, it was with a light and quick, yet firm step 
that he strode ahmg the street, and at length mounted the 
steps of the bouse he sought. 

One might have thought, by his hi^ and gallant air, that 
the viut was to a misttess, rather than to the grown-up bmily 
of a woman he had bved in youth ; but, on closer inspec- 
tion, it would have been discovered at a glance, that the days 
ofpoetry and delusion had ibr ever fled with him. .Thereigi^ 
ing expreasioa of his &ce, whidi, in early life, had been mel- 
anclioly, was now ezsJted by religion and philosophy, into a 
thoughtful seriouBnem ; hia brow, once reckoned bandaune, 
was ploughed by time and care into deep furrowB ; large grey 
eye-biowB gave, at a casnal glance, a look almost of fierce- 
nopn, to the ctili>i,^ear, blae mb they overhung ; and in the 
mouth alone retnaWl distmctly i^icated, the benevolence 
chaiacteriatic of the man. Hia dress was in perfect keepm^ 
with bis countenance. A plain brown coat, somewhat in the 
rear of tiie existing feahion, and yet not far enough ao to ex. 
cite remark ; a wig nicely powdered, and of a fona ho' old as 
to make it improbable ^t he would overtake and get beyond 
it before its time of service expired ; a hat slightjy a[^iroach- 
ing to the quaker ; and a good old-gentlemanlj stick of polish- 
ed cane, were the principal items of which hia costume wa> 
composed. 
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It m^ excite % smile to imagine a figure like this, hedlat- 
ing fi>r a moiDent at the door, beibre eotering the preseDce 
(^an early love. Hr.Yesper, however, did pause; his breath- 
ing was suspended for an imtant ; and, like the prince in east- 
«ni story, who seemed to undergo many years ot vieissitude 
and adventure in the brief apace in which his head was dipped 
in a basin of water, during that Instant the thoaghta of Mr. 
Vesper wandered over the thouBaod scenes cf enchantment 
which he had once bdaald, in the love-gilded viaionH of his 
youth. The nest moment he stood befere Hts. Clive. 

The once beautiful Maria was now a pale, thin, anxious- 
looking woman of forty years. There was still, however, in 
her figure, the shadowy remains (^ a gentility and even ele- 
gance of proportbn, which twentyyears ago, had rendered her 
the object of general admiration ; and although the crow-fbot 
prints of time were distinctly visible at the corners of her 
eyes, those heretofbio stars of love, Btill exhibited, in their 
waning beamsj a token and trace of early splendour. 

Her dresB was suited to the thread-bare and poverty-struck 
gentility of the apartment, in which a harp with tarnished 
gilding, a few books in the remains of elegant binding, and a 
Grecian couch minus the cover, contrasted strangely with dir- 
ty, unpapered walls, and a single ourtainless window. Her 
gown was <^ rich, cut tiided silk ; a solitary spangle, still 
hanging by a thread to her small shoe, proclaimed that the 
wearer was eitlier careless,' or not unwilling that its old ball- 
room BBsociationB should be suggested to the spectator ; and 
her head, luxuriant even now.in beaut^l dark hair, was 
wholly uncovered, as if to serve as a solitary witness againat 
the crowded teatimonies of forty years. 

She was sitting beside an open trunk, surrounded by va- 
rioua folded articles, as if busily engaged in {Reparation for'tt 
journey ; hit when a stranger entered the room, unannounc- 
ed by the servant, she roee hastily up, apparently ashamed 
of her employment? She saluted .the visitor, liowever, with 
habitual grace and lady-like ease, and then paused for a mo> 
meat to leun his pleasure. 
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Mr. Veepei was too buer with his own refleciiooe to spealc 
■t ODce ; his eye had embTaced, with a single rapid glance, the 
whole details, of the scene, aod then returning, to fix npoa 
the fiided face before him, jt was with a sigh, that eeemed lo 
exclaim, " Pom- Maris !" he saluted her in the CMUmon fimns 
of socie^.- The smile which accompanied his address was 
enough for her. She made <me step back with an air of coo- 
scions aMifiisi<»i, relieved, however, by the tainglorious lecd- 
lections of ;ooth ; and then, scanniig with an altered eje his 
time-furrowed connteBance, lost herself ibr a few nlonients in 
a dr^mo-like reverie. The &int hiie, however, which had ris- 
en into her cheek, feded ^almost instant]; ; her eyes reverted 
to the open trunk, and her tbougbta to the babituel cares and 
anxieties of a parent ; and in another minute the jilted lover 
end the ga; coquette were seated side hj side on the couch — a 
grave elderly gentlentan, and the mother of a.grownrupson. 

" And your husband 1" said Mi. Vesper, in the midst of the 
interK^toiies which are usually addressed to each other, by 
liHig separated acquaintances when th^ chance to meet again 
oa the earth. 

"Alas, sir," she replied, "Captain Clive has been dead 
these. ten years! Were he alive, you should not have seen 
me in this miserable place ; although, indeed, I must say, the 
street is the most fiishicaiabte in the town— quite the Mall, I 
assure you. Times are changed, however, that is certain- 
poor dear Clive !" and the widow applied her handkerchief to 
her eyes. 

" You have, 1 tnst the oonsoUtioo — " said Mr. Vesper sol- 
emnly, " hadied, I hope — "but recollecting that his hope was 
usalesa to the dead, and in all probability groundlese, he stop* 

ped short 

''Hedied,SM(IMr8. Clive, "like a gentleman and an (^cer I 
And yet it was hard, very bard : at such a time, on the brink 
of promotion ; with a wife still young, And a child of eleven 
years : witJiout a guinea in the house, and no arrears of pay ! 
Some people blamed him ; they said he might have avoided 
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going oat, without detriaiMit to his hoaour — Imt I da not 
know ; poaa Clive was nth and tboughtleae ; seldom M home 
when he could help it; I was that day, mjwlf, at it public 
break&st: Willy wnsin the meaales; and— ai^ — the gentle- 
man win killed him was a Colonel." The widow again ap- 
plied her handkerchief to her eyes, which prevented her from 
seeing the BurpriBed and indignant glare with which she was 
regarded by h^r vieitor, who abrnptly stood up to take hia 
leave. A young lady, however, who had stolen into the room, 
and was quietly employed in packing the trunk, raae nuddeu- 
lytrom hei knees, and looking much distressed, and somewhat 
adnuned, took a psit in the coaversatktL 

"It waa an afiair of a mtanent; sir," said die with a depre- 
catory look to Hr. Vesper, "at least of an evening. The 
quarrel took place at supper, and the unhappy man rMn&ined 
with his cconpuiicns till the mcming. If a moment t^ k- 
flecbtm had been allowed him — if be had gone home and seen 
his helpless wife and his sick child — if he had lain in hisDWii 
bed, and listened in the awful stillness of night, to the warn- 
ings of bis heart, aod the mercifol inspirstloiie of his God ; 

dtt, I am sure, I am very sure " and as emotion choked 

her utterance, she turned sway. Mr. Veaperlookedather&r ' 
the first time, having been unconscious of her presence in 
tbe room till she spoke, and thought, as he gaied, he had ne- 
ver heheld an earthly being so tair. Her form, however, 
was too slight to be absolutely perfect, and ber face too pale 
to be perfectly beautiful ; but the intellectual glory which 
played in her blue eyes, would have made deformity itself 
seem divine. Hertfa did not seem toexceed seventaflu; 
bot owing to her calm and thoughtful air, and in part also, 
perhaps, to the form ofche cap with which her auburn tresses 
were confined, her almost girlish figure appeared to be in- 
vested with even matronly dignity. 

"It is. beautiful," exclaimed Mr. Vesper aloud, although 
coDimunmg only witWiimself ; bis lace lighted up with that 
radiant smile which sometimes mabes age itself appear more 
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chamiiii? tbu tiM bri^tert bloMn of youth ; ** It Is buutifljl 
to tea B daaghter pallifttiD^eTenthe mm of her tkther, sad 
gtriviog to conceal their eaanaitf, not anVt from otbers, bot 
from bereelf, by looking U them only tboa reflected io th« 
pure prism of ber own imioceDt utd holy imagimlkiD !" 
The youngs woman tnrned pale wbDe he waa speakiiig, bat 
after a moment's ptu)«e, with a calm maoner, hot id a tremn- 
ImiH T^ce, replied : 

" It waa of Captain Clive, aii, I spoke ; for me, I have no 
&tlier to defend — or to deplore." " She is an orphsn," eaid 
JU IS. Clive, looking with nnfeigned kindnesi at the poor girl — 
■' but of a good family, at leEist ononeside of the house; ihey 
tamed her mother out of doors for choosiog a husbaod for her- 
self— and BO theyouag coaplo became entirelf destitute; aod 
Ur. Howard being disappointed of a dowry, waa not so kind 
tohie wife as bemight Iwve been. But this ia an old elory 
now." " A good family !" mused the vieitoi — " But you, 
Mrs. Clive;" coetinued he alood, sppwently striving to palli- 
ate, or account for the illusioDs of bis early life ; "you receiv- 
ed the forsaken child into your house ', you became A fiiend 
to the friendless, a mother to the or|Aan. Did yoB aotJ" 

" I had nothing in my power," replied His. Clive. 

** Oh, yee, indeed you had," cried Helen Howard, with an- 
imation. " You bad a kind word, and a kind look for me when 
■ImoEt every body else was cold and silent ; you have been 
in every way tfaat I required, or could accept the obligation, 
my benetkctren and my friend. As for afibrdiog me the 
cbarity of an assylum in your house, if the gentleman allud- 
ed to such a thing, I wns a great strong girl when my poor 
mother died, my education was good ad my spirit willing,! 
was, as I now am, in a worldly sense my own support, and all 
that I could reasonably Bsk — and which! readily, instantly 
fbnnd,wasyour countenance, your good wishes, and 1 hope your 
prayers." Mrs. Clive, who waa really, in the common phiase 
a good natured, though weak-minded woman, was idected 
even to tears by tbis expression of •mtitude for kindnesBep 
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trifling peihapemtbemBetves, and certainly bestowed Jrom no 
Bteidy or virtuous principle; but her boh, tbeooly child ofher 
ill-fated marriage, whohadjoined thepactyin time tohear what 
had passed on the subject, as soon aa ihe fair speaker hnd con- 
cluded, ran up tawhere she i>tood, and seizing on both her 
bands, exolaimed in a voice broken b; emotion, jet deep, 
manly, and energetic — 

"Helen, Helen, will you force me to doubt thesingleneasand 
integrity even of your pvra heart 1 Is it you who talk of obli- 
gation—you the unchangeable — the diainterested — tbo tender 
nuree of my eick mother, the couoBellor of my blind and way- 
ward sein What should wehave done without you T Who 
would have sueUiiied the feverish epirits I could only alarm 
and exasperate by my extravagance 1 and who now, when I 
am goiie" — here the young man's voice became low and 
tmaBlouB, end at the allusion to his approaching departure, 
was entirely drowned in the clamour of his weak mother's 
grief. 

Ur. Vesper stood gazing on the unexpected picture with a 
sensation of choking which at length became intensely pain- 
fii!, William Clive remained looking in the &ir orphan*! 
face, ^ilh both her hands locked in his; and the spectator 
believed that be had never before seen traced on human fea- 
tures an admiration so absolotely devout Helen herselt met 
the gaze for some moments with an uoshrm king eye; a proud 
and bappy smile illumined her couuteDance, ajid a lightneea 
and buoyancy in her air setmed to assert an affinity with one 
of those angelic forms which doubtless swam in unconscious 
analogy before the imagination of her worshipper. A Soft 
flush at last broke on her cheek, and she suddenly withdrew 
her too ingenuous eyes. The mother, who had sat sobUn^ 
Dpon the conch, gazing upon her son, "as tow'rd a star,'' 
started as the town-clock told ten, and in an instant the pas- 
sionate stillnOBs of the scene, like a lake struck suddenly by 
a moimtaia gust, was shattered and dissolved. 
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The pscking, however, had been elretdy almost completed 
bytbe exertions trf' Helen, and after a very few momenta 
more nothing remained to be done, except to deposit in t 
nook preserved for them the parting keepeakea of his mother 
and friend. Mrs. Clive, in the meantime, had taken the op- 
portuoitj of letting her viaitor into the secret of VVilliam'a 
journey. 

"I had hoped," said she, with a heavy aigh, ''ihat Thad in- 
terest enoagh to procure him at least an eneign's commiGEion 
and sorely that figure tnuat have been intended bj nature for 
the army! But, alas! from the. moment in which I wasdriv- 
en hy Etrailened circa m stances Into Wales, it seemed as if I 
had been driven from the world, and from the recollections 
of those who lived in it. Until now, I have managed, with 
the Rssiatance of Helen, to pacify the poor boy, and keep 
him quietly at home ; hut dependance, even upon a mother, 
is bitter to a young spirit ; and no doubt he thouf^t it hard 
too, although the word never passed his lipa, to be deprived 
so long of the little comforts, I may say necessaries which 
are the veiy birthright of a gentleman. What cnuld I do, 
however, with my poor forty pounds a year, but lately ia< 
creased to fifty ?- I saved, it is true, all I could from dress and 
board to educate and clothe him like his class; and God' knows 
that I would have saved more if he had let me: t>ut when 
he would catoh me ateiling, m it were from myself, that he 
might not want a good coat on his back and a show-guinea 
in his purse, (he fits of rageand desperation he would fly in- 
to never failed to trighten me into an illness that cost mote 
than all the IheFte of the sort 1 could commit in a month." 

" And Ms destination now, my dear madam ? inquired Mr. 
Vesper, with a sudden hindness and cordiality of manner, 
** O, Loodan, London — he uUl go to London ; and I am in 
hopes Ihat with his figure and address, and a letter from me 
to our rich relations, the Blanks, and a recommendation to 
Mr. Irvine, the great East India merchant, he may do eome 
good.". 
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"To be sore," added Mrs. Clive, witb a sigh, "I did not 
expect once on a daj, that I should be reduced to bope to see 
ttty son in a couDting-houso ! 

"If you Bee yoarBon in a counting- home, madam," Mid 
Mr.- Vesper watoil;, '' you will ^e bim in the same station 
with the first men of our country, lor talent, integrity, and 
wealth : and you will probably see bim in perhaps a rery few 
years, if he conducts himself well, with a better ealary than 
any captaio's in the army. You will see bim too, my good 
madam, much more reputably empbyed than any military 
man can hope to be in time of peace, or even in time of war, 
if the battles are not fought in defence of our own 
homes and altars. But London — London, though a prood, is 
a dangerons field ; he may be longei idle than you imagine, 
and there is no vice more fhtal. than the abaence of vice 
without the positive presence of virtuous exertion. Howev- 
er, I augur well both of bisconduct and success; his ihooghtB 
at any rate," continued he with a melancholy smile, "his 
Lhoughts at leoibt wHl be well employed and that is much. 
He is doubtless provided with money enough to keep bim 
with strict economy fbr a reasonable time, and if— 

"Now, mother, cried Wiffifm, '^yourlteepeaber' 

"As for money," said Airs. Clive, in a hurried whisper, for 
like raoet people who are fond of talking, she did not stop at 
half confidences — " there is no use in hiding " 

" Come, mother, Helen is just going." 

"How much.)" whispered Mr. Vesper, with impressible 
curiosity. 

The widow Unshed faintly, while she answered " Ten 
pounds." 

8be now took op a book frwn the table, the binding of 
which had once been superb, and was still, though Umlshed 
rich-lookinS- 
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"It WRB ;our father's," said she, puttiag it into the ha.n<]a 
of het son, "almost the only book I ever Baw him read. 
Keep it for hie sake and mine; I know you will be a good 
nutD, there is no need to talk tn you about that — but rever 
fbtget that you are a gentleman's son !" William kieeeC his 
mother's hand 'afiectionatoly ; but a deep blush suffused his 
face, when he saw tbftt the prying, almost impertinent stran- 
ger bad read the tttte over his Ehoulder ; "CketterfieliTt Let- 
ters.*' Heleo Howard non came forward with a timid look 
and a tkulteiing step ; she held a book half-concealed under 
her arm, which she rather slipped into William's hand than 
presented formalljr. The hands of the two young people met 
with the boob between them, and they looked Tor ait inslaat 
into each other's eyes, with an expression which piirto<ik as 
nwch of awe as tenderness. William then surrendered the 
treature to his mother to b« deposited in the trunk, and left 
the room in search of Helen's cloak and bonnet. 

" I declare it is a bible," cried Mrs. Clive, in a tone of sur- 
prise, " well you are a good creature Helen." Mr. Vesper 
took the book from her hands, and in a voice not of surprise 
but of solemn pleasure, rcfd the, title aloud, 'The Holy Bible.' 
Helen kn^H once more beside the tranb, as if to inspect tor 
the last time tbo arrangements, and a silence of some min< 
utes prevailed in the room. William at length returned, the 
cloaking and bonneting was efibcted, and Helen, having giv- 
en and received a cordial good night, took her departure es- 
corted by her friend. 

When they were gone, Mr. Vesper set himself to stride up 
and down the room as had been his custom athome; some- 
times be smiled, and sometimes rubbed his hands and quicken- 
ed his pace; till Mrs. Clive began to think it strange, and 
wondered within henelf when he meant to go away. At 
length, catching up his hat, the eccentric visitor darted out of 
the room ; but befhre finding hie way to the doori he returned 
and shaking her by both bUida, " Good night, my dear mod- 
Rtn," said he, "good night, they are a glorious pair, a finer 
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Bpecimen of humuiitr could not be selected. Depend Qpoa 
it your bod will get on trell. in London j you were right — 
he mil be a good msii, ef ep you could not spoil him 1 Good 
night, good night." 

When Mr. VeBpet found hiroBelf in the street, he paused 
for an instant to recollect wbetbeC he ought to tom to the 
right or to the left in order to regain the inn; and then choos- 
ing the wrong direction, he arrived speedily, owing to the rapid 
pace at wliioii he walked, at the vary extremity of the town 
on thehillward wde. When just about. to turn back, ha 
spied on the opposite ride of the deserted road, the very indi- 
viduals who wert at the moment the companions of hie 
thoughts. 

They atood under a lillie portico of rustic lattice-work cov- 
ered with woodbine, and were in the act of bidding ferewoll. 
Willim held both the handa of his. mistreBs" locked in hia, 
while she was speaking, apparently with eamestneBS, al- 
though her voice was inaudible to the unseen spy, who had 
ensconced himself in the shadow of a tree. When the mo- 
tion of her lips was ended, her Ipver drew her gradually 
neater, and clasped her nnresisting to his breast ; she drop- 
ped ber head npwi his shoulder, and they thus stood for eoiBB 
time like statuea in the moonlight. She then raised her head, 
from whicb-her bonnet had half tklien back, and her pale 
bright &ce shone lor a moment upon his— their lips met— 
parted— the door opened-^ and Helen disappeared. 

WiUiam stood for* moment rooted to the spot, and gazing 
at the closed door, but at length started, and wididrcw, walk- 
ing swiftly, not towards home, but in a direction leading to 
the bills. 

"Ay, go, your way, young man," said Mr. Vesper, th« 
tears sterling to his eyes,— "go-^ your way, with moonlight 
on your head, and love, hope, and heaven in your heart . 
Go. rove once more among the haunte of your visioned youth 
-go. g»e once mote on the hill and the stream, and the 
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dell — go, worship yet raoe more on the high places of idola- 
trouB memory I No mooa so &ir shftil ever liglit your vr^ks 
again — no scene bo beantifiil st»ll ever glad your pilgrim 
eyes ; no thoughts bo pure shall ever sweeten and consecnte 
your heart ; no phantoms so gloriouMhall ever nse upon your 
waking dreams ! Go, go, look, listen, feel, saturate your 
memory with the loveliness around and within yon ; it will 
one day be like a charm to preserve your bouI unhurt amidst 
the contagioit of the world ! 

When the enthusiastic traveller returned to his inn, the 
excitement bad not yet abated in hie mind. A Uionaind pro- 
jects teemed in his brain, a thQusand splendid phantasma 
crowded his irnhgination. He placed himself in the sitmtion 
of a kind of earthly providence, watching over, if not direct- 
ing the destinies of the interesting pair ; be rubbed his hands 
with glee, while passing through the room : and as at laat 
be leaped into bed with the lightness (^eighteen, "Aha, 
my friend," said he addreaiiDg himself mentally to the Cu- 
ttte, " this is better than a game at backgammon !" 
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TTle Fkit Mm4. 

Al nighl mu come Inio Uut bcalelilc, 
Well n1ii« ■nif tveniT In iCMnpBcniii, 
Of nodir Itolk, b; iTeatanflUli 
id lellbHihlp. 

ClUIICtB'l CmnUDlT TlLUv 



When Willtun Clive'a jouniey, wbich he commenced on the 
following nibrning, began to dnw nesr a c1o«e, fais excited 
feelJDgis grew more tutnultuoae everr moment. The Tilhgee 
in the oflighbouriiood of London appeared as tonne of reapecl- 
obla magnitude to him ; and the idea of the vast leviathan 
to which those were but minnowe, became proportinia- 
bly expanded. 'Emj etep, at length, proclaimed more 
dittinctlj' their approach to aome enotmoiu congregation of 
tiie human kind. The avennee caning to the main road be- 
came more freqnent and more crowded — loofaing like innu- 
mertible ducts conetnicted for the pnrpoee of draining the 
countrj of its population to convey it to one grand central 
reservoir. 

Even the aspect of the passers by eclated a sudden and 
remarkaUe change. Each man walked steadily en, absorbed 
in bis own thoughts, or busy with his own occupation ; he 
looked as if abont to enter, or having just left, a tumoltaoui 
crowd, in which his only businete was to elbow his way as 
well as ponible. No vacant store of curiosity greeted the 
approach cS a new freight of haman beings to swell the 
~ e coMh idled on with as little obeervatiOD o one of 
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f dropB tricklee down a. cliff to 



The ekj behind wu bright with the golden hues of an tu- 
tumnal budhI, which shewed with nice precisioa the edge of 
tfaediat&nthoricoD, broken at intervals with amall tapering 
epires. Before, embracing nearly two-thirds of the entiro 
visible circle, a dull, dusky, motioQleflB cloud nt brooding 
over the earth. The road along «hieh the travellera were 
journejing eeemed to jJunge into the midst of this portentons 
gloom'; but extending on either side, raat and irregalar lines 
of bnildinga, as they ou^t the parting rays of the sun, 
flashed them back irom their windows, looking like frag- 
ments of some victoiiouH city in which the illuminationa had 
begun. In a little while the eye was able to wander throng 
opening vistaa of streets, and to discern that the dim interior 
was formed of umilar materiatB, while, spire aflet' spire, and 
dome after dome, and column afler column, risiqg slowly on 
the sight, cunTeyed to the spectator an almost exaggerated 
idea of magnitude and roagQificeace. At length, as one 
enonnons dome stood distinctly revealed, apparently the cen- 
tre and nucleus of the proud array; and when the sunlight 
flashed on that golden cross and ball, rendered as fkmiliar by 
pictorial representations to the distant kind, as the roof of his 
tatter's cottage, William sprung upon his feet, where he sat 
on the topcrf' the coach, and his high-wrought and tumultuous 
feeliogB of expectation, awe, wonder, and delight, burst 
forth in the exclamation — " London — London I" 

As yet the wheels had not grated on the paved ways, which 
mutter, with portratous voice of the busineGS of a town ; hot 
already a dull, grating, monotonous sonnd filled the air. It was 
like the low and sol^ yet mart mighty and magnificent vmce 
whi^ is heard upon the sea-ehore at night, disturfoiqg the ear, 
amidst the aileace and calmnese of the hour, with newa ftom 
the &r ocean. Soon a louder rush was heard, sweapmg and 
dying away at intervals ; then a single Axiat might be dia- 
-tinguished, rising anumf; the buUIdp^' of vtHcee rather felt 
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than heard ; and then slowlj and ^dually, as the ear of the 
nistic traveller learnt to apply ita wonderful faculties to the 
new world of Boand which it was entering, the Buppoaed mo- 
Dotono divided into ten thoueand component parts, aitd the 
roar of carriagea, the working of machinery, Uie noise ofin* 
nnmerable tradea, the barking of dogs, the Toice* of men, 
women, and children, in tones of cursing and blessing, and 
shrill laughter, deluged bia very soul. 

Darting suddenly from the road into one of the narrow 
avenues which gaped at every step, the paved stanes at 
length rattled and grnmbled and crushed beneath ; rival ve- 
hicles swept headlong, by, the wheels grazing as thej pass- 
ed; the air darkened, the sky was hidden; and with a mo- 
mentary sensation of fear, our traveller saw the hoasea cloa- 
JDg dimly around him, and felt that he was now fairly swal- 
lowed up and lost in the insatiable maw of the metropolis. 

His inezperienced eye, however, exaggerated the dark- 
ness. The lamps in some places were only beginning to be 
lighted, and the citizens still walked on as if in broad day. 
Id one shop a woman was matching the shade of a coloured 
(toff, whiob, fbraueht William's optics coald discern, might 
have been either canvas or muslin ; while in another, a soli- 
tary lamp, destined by and by to communicate light to the 
whole, threw a shadowy splendour upon the riches in the in- 
terior, which brought to his recollection the cave of Aladdin. 
In some places, the street was broken up beside him, and as 
(he carriage tottered slowly past, he threw a gaze of wonder 
and almost terror into the excavation below, where at a vast 
deph numerous labourera were working by lamp-light, in 
what appeared to him to be the streets of a subterranean city. 
The coach stopped several times, and some of the passengers 
one by one dismounted; but William, having no motive for 
choosing one place rather than another, kept his seat, resolv- 
edJMa as far as they would take him. 

In the meantime the lamps became more bright, and the 
shop windows were lighted opj the streets were crowded 
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with innomerable caniiges, ind the fbotpavemenls vtth 
hurrying passengers; every thing wore an air of lifs and 
bastle, and prosperitj, and Ihe aeneations of the traveller 
were wonitd up to a pitch of almoBt joyoui ezcitemeoL Look' 
ing eagerly fmn one sfde to another — meaauring with his eye 
Borne gigantic spire, till it waa lost lu the gloom above — now 
fixing a lingering gaze on some window of BurpBasing splen- 
dour, and now looking with no leaa surprise and delight on 
some lovelj face turned up in the lamp-light to glance liet- 
leaslj on the passing vehicle — be sat perfectly inaensible of the 
lapse of time, till the coach plunged suddenly into on arch- 
way, and stopped before the door of an inn. ' 

The area WBB crowded wilh simihr vehicles; and porters 
staggering under baggage, waiters carrying lights, coach- 
men, guards and travellers all' were eeen passing and re> 
passing, or crowding the door and hall of the general ren- 
dezvoosL William, amused with the novel scene, remained 
staring around, till a man, touching his hat, recalled him to 
himself with the usual >' Guard, if you please, air 1" and he 
found to his surprise that the horses had been removed, and 
that he waa sitting alone on the empty asd p mHonla aa cosch. 

Having removed his trunk to a bed-room m the inn, he 
descended to the cofiee-room. Here there were no symptoms 
of the bustle onlside. A few travellers dropped ooiaelesely 
in, or slipped as noiselessly out; some sat quietly reading the 
newapapera, stnoking the while a cigar, or lipping brandy 
and water: others, already busy with their eccouata, pored 
over the umtenta of their pochet^booka ; but all were absorb- 
ed in themselves, and appeared to be absolutely i^rnoraot that 
the room contained another human being. 

Tired of the selfish monotony of a scene which corres- 
pcnded eo ill with the present excited state of his feelings, 
William determined, as the hour was yet early, to indulge 
in ■ stroll along those streets which had appeared so delight- 
tal, when viewBd from the coach; and by way of blending 
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tbe utile with the dvlce, to find out, at Ihs same time, if 
poBfflble, an n!d country acqualDtADce, who, he had some 
liopea, would put him in the way of obtaining lodgings the 
the next day, and eommeDciDg the economy of his LondoD 
life. The name of thia acqaaintance, was Bumet, and WiL 
liana remombered-him a lad of much promise at LlanwelljD. 
Being left destitute at his father's death, be had repaired to 
the metropolis to try his fortune, where it was understood he 
had married. He was attached to some depaitment of tbe 
law, but in what capacity or with what Buccess, was not 
known. 

It eo happened that the qoarter indicated by Burnet's ad- 
dress, was in the immediate neighbourhood of tbe ins; and 
William had scarcely time to accustom his eyes to the glare 
nod glitter of the shops, and his ears to tbe thousand incon- 
gruous noisee of'evening, when on looking up accidentally, 
he read the name of the street on the corner. Tbe houses 
looked respectable and spaciooB, although in reality tbej 
boosted no more than two apartments on the floor, and he 
felt an unselfish gladness in thinking that his friend must have 
done well in the world. On arriving at the proper number, 
he knocked, and the dooc was opened by a respectable looking 
female, with one child at her b%ast, and two or three at her 
heels. His information was correct — Mt. Burnet did live 
there. 

"Is he at home 1" enquired William. 

"Higher up," replied the winnan, retreating into the par- 
lour, and leaving tbe stranger in darkness. Surprised and 
indignant at the rudeness, he groped his way to the stair- 
case, and succeeded in reaching the first floor. . While search- 
ing fiir the handle of the door, the noise he made attracted 
the attention of the inmates, and a young laily came. out to 
enquire his pleasure. Through the half-open door, he could 
pertfive that the room was well sized, and handsomely fur- 
nished, and tbe lad; herself evidently belonged to the gen- 
teeler classes of society. « 
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" Mr. Burnet !" she replied, thoughtfally — " Mimina, do 
you know any thing ofn Mr. Burnet 1" 

" No, my dew." 



"No, no— muuense. Stay, higher, up, I beheve — yea, 
higher up.". The young lady ehat the iloor: Willuun, left 
again in darkness, climbed another flight, and kiiocbed. 

" Cpnie in," cried a voice. He entered, aod found, in a 
decent, reapectable-looking apartment, two men in the garb 
of quakers, with their broad-brimmed hate on, reading news- 
papers by the fireside, with a large pewter flaggon on the ta- 
ble beside them. One of them, after £niehit)g deliberately 
the sentence he hod been perusing, turned tound bia bead, 
and William repeated the question. 

"1 knatr not, friend," was the reply — "higher np, per- 
haps, higher up ;" and' the qnaker reaomed hie reading. Tb« 
other did not so mncb aa rtUBe his eyea tram the paper ; and 
William, therefore, withdrew, aignifying his dieapptobatton 
of tbeir inhospitality by ehtitting the door aftn him with leia 
gentlenese than usnaL Higher up, however, our adveDturer 
groped, and on arriving at the third floor, was happy to find 
it the laaL Being invited, as before, to open the door Sx 
bimaelf and walk in, he did ao, and found' the apartment 
meagerty supplied with mean furniture, among which was a 
teat bed ; a young man sat by a table, on which some books 
and papers were scattered ^ a few anatoiqical preparations lay 
about the room, and a cofiee-pot beside the fire proclaimed 
the suitable sobriety of the student's habits, 

" Mr. Bametl" said he, " I don't know, indeed— you had 
better inquire further." 

" Up<Hi my soul, I am much obliged toyoD," replied, Wil- 
liam, hastily, who was now out of all patience — " but 1 would 
rather be ezeuBei4 just now from scrambling upon the slates, 
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xuHeee you, id the first place, will abew nie the my." The 
stndent nniled. 

"There is ni^ need," said he; "there ia a ftmily neat 
door, I believe; a ad if 'ooe Boraet' does not han^ oat there, 
whj I would recommend yon jnat to descend quietly by the 
Btaini aa you came ;" and, so saying, the yonng man resumed 
hie studies. 

William accordingly tried the next door, and, at length, 
found his friend. 

He had aome difficulty, at first, in recognisiog the features 
so familiar in hia early youth ; but the instant he became 
convinced that Burnet stood really before him in life and 
limb, he ran up to him with all the kindly enlhusiEBm of a 
young man uahackoejed in the ways of the world, and fihook 
him vehemently hy the hand. His old companion neither 
shrunk from the gripe, nor returned it; he replied in the 
usual manner to the. usual questiana, but asked none in re- 
turn; ajid when the first brief salutations were over, etood 
eilent for a moment, aa if expecting either that William 
wonld witljdraw, or mention the purport of his visit At 
length, appearing to recollect himself, he selected one of<a 
few broken chairs with which the room waa garnished, and, 
with ft forced heartiness of manner, invited htm to ait down. 

William hesitated at Brat, but the acene aronnd seemed to 
explain the apparent Coldness of Bnrnet. A floor without a 
carpet, a bed without curtains, and a grate almost destitute 
of fire — although a toohing utensil disputed with the fkmily 
the little heat it afforded— appeared to indicate the very e2> 
trome of poverty. Three children were at supper, and it 
seemed scarcely possible that the young creature who minis- 
tered to their wants, could be the mother of such a family. 
She appeared to be quite a girl ; and even the haggard end 
care-worn expression of her featares could not conceal that 
they had been, very lately, both handsome and agreeable. 
Her diess, however, was neglected, and even dirty ; and her 
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sickly fcaom, where an infant lay feeding, waa exposed iritli 
an UDCODBcious impropriety, which avalieiied, at once, pity 
and diaguEt, Occupied inceseantly with her donieatic cares, 
^e hardly looked at the Htranger; her curiosity received no 
excitement from mattera that were out of ber department; 
and the only tokena she exhi1>ited of being even aware of his 
presence, were a slap and a " huah 1" toauch of her little 
charges as merited the reproof, by allowing any otber sound 
to escape the lips than that required in the process of mas- 
tication. 

A discipline unusual, and, therefore, apparently unreason' 
able, produced the effect thut might have been anticipated. 
The children, ailentst Srst in aurprise, wete loud at length 
in remoDBtrauce, and a sound arose from among them, in 
which the shrill scream, the sturdy roar, and the plaintive 
whine were blended together like voices in some musical com- 
position — certainly not s glee. Poor Burnet sat like the im- 
age either of patience or despair. He raised bis voice, for 
some time, so as to be heard aboce the din ; hut wearied at 
last with the hopeless struggle, held his tongue. In a mo 
mentary pause he sighed ; but while he did so, no deeper de- 
pression than usual appeared in his manner, and no bitterer 
reflections on his fate seemed lo be paasing through hie mind 
bis sigh was without character or expression, and seemed 
more the effect of habit than a token of sorrow or regret. 

" You have not introduced me to Mrs. Burnet," said Wil- 
' liam at length, so much shocked and embarrassed by the 
scene before him, that he hardly knew what to say. 

" That is to my wife," replied the husband. Mib. Burnet 
sighed 



, Clive," continued Burnet suddenly, while 
a kind of smile played on his dejected features, " I remember 
when you and I wereyounger than we are now — when we 
used lo walk out oa a still evening, or a moon-light night, 
along the hawthorn hedges leading to the heights of Uan- 
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weUyn— UiN« wu a cotla^, a liitle mud-walled, Btnw- 
thatdted, ruined horel, neat the bottom of the hill. Poor 
fellow ! said I once when we were apeakiag' of its new ten- 
ant — what a cotoToTtlees place to live in, what a wretched 
fireaide to go beck to from bia haid day's work ! ' Say rather 
happy fellow,' returned you, ' he has married the girl of his 
heart, and he haa a whole world to himaelf in that enchanted 
cottage. Vou wilt find what he will make of it; he will trim 
the garden and re-thatch the roof, and 1 wil] help him myself 
to train honeysuckle ronnd the walls. In another eummer or 
two, when you see a little chubby-face looking out of the 
caeAment, which by that time wilt be encircled with leaves, 
you will own it to be a very paradise of love and content 
And so you did help him, and you both worked very hard — 
but it would not do. CJiubby-faces came fhat enough, but 
the cottage grew worse and worse ; and at last wheo there 
were more mouths to eat than bread to fill them, the man 
died, the wife and children went to the workhouse, and the 
hut fell into ruius ; on which I am told, younger boya than 
you and I were then, throw looks of superstitious dread aa 
they circle widely on theic way home from a lamble on the 
hill." fiurnet waa ailent for a moment, and then went on — 
■' Tt iatinguhr enough," aaid he, ■■ that I camiot get that cot- 
tage out of my head. I, too, married for love — " and he cast 
an unimpaasioned gknce on the young wife, who relumed it 
with oue of pity and regret. "I brought my wife home to 
my London hut, and looked forward tike you, to the time 
when I should be able to trim it a little-^but you see bow it 
is; things get worse instead of better ; the furniture grows 
old and scanty, and the family large; and although I work 
harder, 1 am paid less. Afit of illness would wind up the 
afiair in a week's time." 

" But, good heavens, Bumet," exclaimed ooi adventurer, 
both surprised and shocked, " is it not irrational— I must say, 
unmanly, in a young and well-educated man like yon to talk 
in thJB manner? The law is a profession which gives the 
widest scope for talenta and industry of all kinda ; and were it 
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otherwise, there sre sarel^ more wajs of living than one to 
be met with ia London." 

"Forme," replied Butnet, calmlj, "there is only one: I 
was for some time the drudge rather than the cleik of an at- 
torney, and leaving my situation on account of a tjuairel wjih 
my employer was unable to find Enother. I was too poor for 
B merchanVe count ing-houae, where the salary of one so use- 
less and inesperienced would not have eufBced to keep me 
alive; 1 was too proud to stand behind a counter or a coach; 
and I was too weak in body — perhaps also in mind — to be- 
come a hewerof wood and a drawer ot water to my fellow- 
tnen. Of all the qualifications requisite for a man who most 
lite by the wajits of his neighbours, I possessed only one — I 

"Then you do not still belong to the profession of the 
law)" interrupted William. 

" Yes ; just as this pen belongs to the profession of litera- 
ture. I am one of the humble machines whose task it ia to 
copy papers, the production of other men's brains; in abort, 
I am wliat is technically called a lata tcriter. Thar.ka to the 
verbosity of the documents I allude to — the natural charac- 
teristic of a state of society in the higheel. degree refined and 
artificial — I am still able to supply my family with bread. 
This however, becomes more difficult every day. The same 
evil ingenuity which Ibrces the honest, or the Suspicious, or 
the ingenious in their own way, to entrench themselves 
egainstali things possible and impossible, behind an infinity 
of terms and modes of expression, leads them to inventions 
which diminish the expense of so cumbrous a machinery- 
The numerous copies for instance of a paper which some time 
ago would have coat a round sum to the litigants, and pro- 
vided many tamilies of law writers with a meal, may now be 
struck off for a trifle by means of lithography. The progress 
of the schoolmaster too, who floga so many aspiringyouths in- 
to an arabiti(»i to wear longcoat^ and to be called Mitter, 
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raises cUims for our morsel of bread wbich befbra would have 
been satisfied at the plougb-tail; and in airoj and navy 
oOiceTBVlio have leamt to writ^aiace the war, and even in 
that hirer pOTtion of the hnnnaii ftoiilj, which condeacended 
rormerlf to no mote nnfemiDioe emplofments, than bruah- 
makiog, boot-closing', and mop-BpinDiag-, we fiad a host of 
dangerouH and greedy rivaiB. I do not oomplain, however ; 
I have no one U> find fault with — all theae tbinga are na- 
turally and neceaearilf born of the time ; and the witling who 
sneers at the the redundance of our legal language, and the 
ass who kicks against the advance of knowledge among the 
" cotnmoa peoplei" appear to me to be equally ridiculous. 
Bumet bad talked himself into complacency, if not anima* 
tioni and William, inexperienced as he was in the study of 
character, was not slow in perceiving that the dejection so 
apparent in bia manner at £rst was the effect, not of grief 
and disappointment, but simply^of a mechanical and mono* 
tonous employment, the returns of which were too small, and 
the leisure hours too few, to permit tlte labourer to seek 
amusement for his naturally restless mind in other pursnila. 
The sympathy of the observer was decreased by this dis- 
covery: be had yet to learn that in Bumet the disease ex- 
hibited itself in its mildcEt form, and be would probably etili 
have joined in the exclamation of many good and sensible 
pet^e on witnessing some moral fall — Poor creature ! what 
could have led him into vice 1— his employment was so 
regular, so quiet, so easy, that not even a thought was re- 
quired iu its prosecution. 

"Come come," exclaimed Bumet, when hia lecture was 
linbhed, "we live, after all. Til shut up my papers for the 
night, and in spite of the world, we'll drink a cheerfiil glass 
to old friends, and old timea." He seized hia bat, and went 
out of the room as he spoke, and William following him me- 
chanically down stairs, was glad to think that his friend pos- 
sessed an apartment for the Mception of visitors in what 
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eeemetl to be a genteeler part of the house. BaMet hanerer 
Btrode through the ball, and emerged into the street, where 
ibe noise and crowd presented William for some time from 
asking the question to which he was tempted bj such singu- 
lar conduct. 

" This way t" cried the former, taking hold of bis friend's 
arm, and dragging him suddenly into a narrow passage open- 
ing apparently into Eome house. On the right hand a still 
narrower door admitted a motley crowd of the lowest ,ordn 
into a compartment furnished with a counter of polished pew* 
ler; across which glasses of all diraensione, and filled with 
liquids of all colours, were handed inceseanlly to the claim- 
uDIs. . William paused for b moment in curiosity, fbrheper- 
ceived that be had entered for the firBt time one of those pe- 
culiarly Metropolitan rendezvous which are neither taverns 
tor coffee-houaeB, hut are known by the still more appropriate 
i^ame of public-hotites. Burnet, however, shouted to him 
from the further end of the passage ; and, Ibllowing the voice, 
lie found himself the next moment in an apartment, the eX- 
mospbere of which was so loaded with tobacco srr.oke, that 
for soma time he could neither see nor breathe freely. 

" YoD are surprised," said bis conductor, as they seated 
themselves at a table nearly -filled with company — "You 
manage these thingadlfferently in the country. This is my 
parlour I" (slapping the table with a violence that made the 
guests start and look at bim, although only for an instant) 
"this ia my receptioii-roomrOpen to me and my friends firocn 
morning till night; neither wife nor children may follow me 
to B haunt sacred to the dignity of man : Jiere I am at my 
ease ; my fire is cbeerfiil, and my ^rvante attentive ; and I 
will shew you that ray cellar can boast a cup of ale, as good 
as ever was brewed in Wiltshire." . William, during this 
speech sat iu awkward and fidgetty silence, bis cbeeks burn- 
ing with a blush, half of eb|me half of anger, as he felt the 
attention of the company so obtrusively and unnecessarily 
drawn upon him ; but the next moment, to bia grmt relief 
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he heard the interrupted caoversatiiui around return to its 
fanaer chaonels. Some individuals, indeed, wbo sat Hmoking 
their pipes with na solitary an airas if tbey had been in a des- 
ert, testified their approbation of the speaker's eioqueaoe by 
drinking his health ; but even they very speedily returned 
into the philosophic ahBtraction characteristic of their class, 
and the two friends surrounded by giugliu^ glasses and 
talkative guests, fouiid themselves to all intents and purposes 
alone. 

"la this the custom," inquired William, with some hesita- 
UoQi "among the rich and respectable classes of society ?" 

"As you know nothing of the composition of London socie- 
ty," replied Burnet, "you can only mean, among the gentry, 
or among such, at all events, as make some pretensions to 
gentility. Certainly not. In the country, when a thriving 
shopkeeper has retired for the day Irom his counter, he en- 
ters the harem as good a gentleman as any lord in the land. 
He receives his friends at home; his wife gives tea-parties, 
and his daughters play to the company on the piano. Indi- 
vidualeof this class are termed, somewhat indefinitely, 'people 
in business,' a cognomen, however, which by no means in- 
cludes the wholesale merchants. Fn town, the shopkeepers 
are simply tradesmen,' and even those who may be said to 
form the aristocracy of the body, are not ashamed of the title. 
This class of society, which comprehends a vast portion of 
the wealth of the metropolis, live in the public-houses ; their 
shops being their stalls of business, and their houses their 
dormitories. They are fond of the public-house from habit 
and early association, but still more from a knowledge of its 
convenience. There is no commodity in London so dear, or 
so merchantable, as house-room; and thus their dwellingfi 
are in many instances crammed with lodgers from top to 
bottom, to the utter exclusion of guests : but even when 
this is not the case, they know^hat it is here only they can 
meet with their associates. Asforthatcrowd of nondescripts 
wbo are neither tradesmen nor mechanics, nor gentlemen, 
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but who, wesTioff s good coat upon their |back, pan bj the 
coartee; of societyt for niM(«r«, while they live no huuuin be- 
ing; knows where— Perhaps," (added Buroet, with a dejected 
srrile,) "in a three-pair back-room, with a breeding' wife and 
three equalling childiw — what would become of them if no 
such place as the public-houee enisted 1 They wouid be 
obliged to descend and talk to their viaitorB in the streets, or 
to unveil to the noballowed eyes of a etranger, the moat sa- 
cred mysteries of their domestic life. As it is, a man's house 
is literellf hia castle; end almost as impregnable ea if it 
were a caatle in the air; no one insults another, whatever 
may be his apparent circumstances, with the question 'whets 
do you UysV it would be resented, in most instancet, as 
fiercely as the still less answerable one ot 'how do you live V 
The same custom prevails among the nondescripts, who have 
not a good coat oa their backs, although a difibreot and some- 
what cheaper room is provided for their reception ; and am- 
ong the mechanics also, who style themselves the 'usefiil 
classes', conceiving with infinite wisdom, that they are more 
useful to their neighbour by giving him a pair of boots, than 
he is to them by giving them the money to buy bread. With 
regard to the upper ranksi including the aristocracy of trade, 
they live as people always do wtio have plenty of room : but 
even they are making a rapid approximation to the mannere of 
' the lower classes ; their clubs, I am told, being constructed on 
tbe same principle as a society of tailors and one of shopman 
which meet in this very house ; with the sole difiereqce that 
among the vulgar, afuud, or posthumous 'benefit' is subscrib- 
ed, and thus they may be said to eat and drink for- the good 
of their surviving families." ' When Burnet had reached 
this point in his narration, a little elderly man, wearing B 
shabby brown frock, and curiously dirty linen, entered the 
room. He was received by the company with sundry saluta- 
tions, in various degrees of familiarity, from, "How are you 
tonight, Mr. Wilkina!" down lo "Ha, old boy, how dost 1" 
To all of which he replied ftitb scrupulous politeness. By 
the time this ceremony of reception was over, his quick grey 
eye had fastened for an iostant upon every face in the room f 
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iod at length, fixing upon that of our hsfo, it "held him" as' 
securely iia the weddiag gueat, when taken into cuetoclj by 
the ancient glance oi the marioer. Mr. Wilkbe then reject- 
ing the profferof a seat made in two or three quarters at once, 
glided Dp to where William Eat, and addressed him in a eort 
of confidental whisper. 

"Fine seasonable weather, air," eaid be, "the countrr looks 
as if it did not know that the winter is just at hand.- Been 
lately inWaleal" 

" Why, yes," replied Willian, drawing mechanically back 
asa thousand stories of the peril which the hapless stranger 
in London iedoomed t« undergo, flashed upon his recollection. 

"Knew it," said Wilkins." "Have you seen the new 
plough^or the patent harrow ? I could show you an assort- 
ment at a friend's warehouse that would astonish you." 

"I am not an agriculturist," replied William, resolutely. 

■* I dare say not J you look lite one who would care less to 
sow a corn-field than to trample one down, running atler a 
covey of partridges. Talking of partridges, I know a gen- 
Ceman who might be iniluced to part with a beautiful little 
eetler, on reasonable terms," WiUiem shook his head. 

•" A ftiendof mine, has a fowling'picce for sale at a mere 
nothing ; t could get it turned into a detonator for a few 
shillings." William buttoned op bis trowser's pocket 

"I'll tell you what, sir," said the persevering stranger, 
"these cravats require to be bought by a person who knows 
what he is about You flatter yourself, 1 suppose, that you 
are wearing silk 1 Now an acquaintance of mine in the city 
could be prevailed upon to dispose of a dozen, or any small- 
er or Urger number of a quality that would make you won- 
der at the price. As for waisl coating," drawing a parcel from 
his pocket, "a friend of mine has just put into my hands an 
article which I can absolutely vouch for ," and be spread out 
upon the table a few yards of figured silk. Hanj of t)t4 
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companj gathered lonnd thia miscellaneous dealer, to look at 
his wares, and William's awkwardness returned, as he found 
himself placed in bo conepicuous a sitoation. 

" I taJie it upoD myself," at length, said a very gentleman- 
like person, who appeared to be on tolerable good terms witti 
himself — " I take it npon myself to eay, that there is more 
worsted than eilk in this article." Some of the compaoj 
Appwred disposed to join him, wbile others atfenuouslf 
rebutted the iatput^tion, and Wilkins, now appealing to one 
party and now angrily a^uing with the other, forgot entirely 
the coetomer ho bad been so anxious to Becure. In the mean- 
time the waistcoat piece was handed from one to another, and 
presently the tumult rolled to the fiLiUier end of the room. 

Burnet appeared to be amused with the look, half of alarm. 
half of curiosity, which the novice turned nponhim. 

" You need not be afraid," said he, " they will not eat you 
alive, for all you are a country coumh. Wilkins, strange as 
you may think it, will sell you any thing you can imagine 
quite as cheap as you could buy it at tho shops." 

" And this out of mere benevolence V'-. 

" Not essicffy. Gempetition runs so high in these last days, 
that methods of obtaining custom are reseated to, which our 
ancestors never dreamed of. A man would formerly recom- 
mend his wine or cool merchant to a friend, without thinking 
ot receiving ten per t^ent. from the trader for his trouble.— 
Now wc have changed all that; every thing is marketable, 
down to our very conversation. As for Wilkins, he has ear- 
ned the bueinesa to the pitch of caricature ; he is in tlie mosl 
general sense a general agent; but where he lives, or how 
he lives, no living man knows; he is a ehrcwd, clever fellow, 
and with all goodnatured ; but one of these unfortunate devile, 
with whom nothing proepers — a very Tantalus, who would 
choke with thirst, even if up to the neck in water." 

"And thegentlemanwhoopened tiiedebate about the qual- 
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it; of the stuff! He eeems to'me to be abeolutely an anomalr 
in the company. — His top-boots, furred cloak, and frizzled 

hair have surely lort their way." 

" He IB a Hhopman in the city, a denizen of the vast eatab- 
lishment of Measre. Dot and Ca Whjr do you stare ^ He is 
really a well-looking tellow, and, for aught I know, a gentle- 
man's aon. Some young men have less epirit than you or I ; 
or, which is the same thing, more philosophy. Ilia parente, 
no doubt, taught him to write ; but we all write, every one o£ 
us. He, as it happened, was one of the many who could find 
no employment for this univerBal qualification: and he had 
probably the sense to set himself to leam a business, eafiy in 
itself, and little embarraaaing either to mind or body. He is 
eomewhatof apuppy, it is true, but this is the fault of circum- 
stances. Accustomed from morning to night to handle, and 
to talk and think of articles of dress, and to be stared and sim- 
pered at by the women, it would be a wonder if some effemi- 
nacy of mind andaome puppyism of person were not the result. 
One business makes a sloven, another a dandy; and the latter 
iB less ridiculous and more amiable than the former." At this 
moment Burnet's full glass vanished from the table, and the 
trienda looking up, saw its contents poured into a capacious 
mouth behind them, somewhat in the manner of the Hindooe, 
who fling their drink into their throats without touching the 
Teasel with their lipe. Having satisfactorily performed this 
feat, a man who was by &t the shabbiest of the companf , nod* 
ded with a comic ftmiliarity to Burnet, and moved towards the 

" Put me in mind, Dick," said he, " loetand the ncjrt time," 
and he disappeared into the passage. Burnet did not seem to 
be in the least disconcerted by the laugh which arose from the 
company at his expense. 

" He will be as good as his word," said be; " ay, and bet- 
ter ; if Wigwam was not so intolerable an ass, he would be a 
line fellow. — You look, William," he continued, "as if you 
were disgusted by the dissipated, desperate ajr, and povertyi 
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stricken garb of this unceremoaiouaacquaiutance; Wigwam, 
neveclhelees, i£ a man of some talent, and greet good nature; 
and he is, moieorer, and I am mtre the aiBouncement will a- 
wakeu your reepect, a '■ gentleman of the preea.' " 

" Are jouBeiioual" 

" He came to town a fine, frank, high-minded young fellow, 
as sober ae a hermit, and as devoui as a martyr. literatuie 
was the profession he adopted, bat whether he had even 9 chance 
of EucceES 1 never could learn. It was his fortune to meet soixi 
after his arrival with ayouT^g girl, like himself an adventurer 
from the country, whose quriifications for niakinga fortune lay 
also in her head and fingers, fur she could both devise and e^' 
ecute a bonnet or a pelisse. Wigwam, as simple and iimocent 
as herself, and poase«ed withal by a gallant and adventurous 
spirit, paid his addresses — probably to the tune of the old bal- 
lad : 

"A hean'Oinft, a heart as kind, 

A bean 111 sound and tVea, 
A^ In Uie Hbole world ibou canu flad— 

TliBi heatll'll give lo itiee f 

His ofler was accepted — they werenmrried — " Bamet stopped 
suddenly, and shoved back his chair. 

" And what became of them 1— what became of her V in- 
quired .William, with interest 

" As to her, 1 do not know," answered hia friend coldly, 
" you see wliathaa become of him!" , 

'*Does he still live by literature .'" 

" He is a reporter for the newspapers, of that class wliich 
is paid three half-pence a line for their paragraphs." 

" Three half-pence a line I that seems a magnificent sum to 
me." 

"It is a sum on which a man might live with tolerable cmd- 
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fart, mtae it not for the trifling ciroumatanceB of tbe editor 
kiing it in his power either lo cat down or reject altogether. 
This renders the ffofegeion — for it is a distinct and crowded 
pTC^Bdan — one of the ntoet precerious imRg^inaUe : utd as the 
poor devils, in tmier to give themselvea a chuce of malting 
u man; three InLlf-pencesaipaeBible, are in liie habit of spin- 
Jiing out their pentencee and distending their details beyiHid 
ill reasDnable rale, they have ftllen into obloqay and CMi- 
tempt" Burnet became graver and more sullen every moment.' 
Some uncopacioiis analogy between his own drci>*Btancea and 
those of Wigwam's &nlily seemed to be weighing down his 
spirits. " Come, come," said he, at iengih, starting up — "I 
have no more liona for you to-night. Theee people are all de- 
ceal tradesmen, &t and greaqr citizens J I will walk with you 
to the bottom of the street and put you in the road to your inn. 
Good ni^t gentlemen." 

"Good night, good night." 
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Ntarihc ilend laU. 



The escitement ot William's feelings bad not abated vbsa | 
he ported with his friend, but it« cbuaoter was diaiiged.— 
There waa oothing' in conunon, he know, between himself and 
the penonswhohad juBt been described to him, but there cer- 
tainly seemed to be a marrellouB similarity in the circnmBtaii- 
ces in which their couise ofadventore had cwnmeticed. An 
uneasy eensaticn aron in his boeom; a aott of qnalm run i.- 
croGB his heart; «jid be stopped Budd Ally in the Bb«et, and threw 
1. bewildered glance among the dark forest ot'boosee tj whicli 
he was surrounded. The night air wis cold and yet heavj ; 
it seemed as if he coul3 not breathe freely ; he felt that he 
had no chance of sleeping very soon, and he determined there- 
fore to try tbe eSwt of a walk before betaking himself to bed. 

And onward he did walk, he knew not, and cared not in 
what direction, and so deeply immersed in speculation as lo be 
utterly unconecious of the lapse of time. The streets were 
gradually deserted ; the lights disappeared from the windowB ; 
anfl at length oae o'clock pealing from a distant' church start- 
led him to recollection. The solemn Bound seemed to awaken 
..a thouaand echoes, for it woa repeated in Tariona toaee, and at 
various distances, fijr a conmdereble time ; ajid mingling with 
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them, mae bourn humui imvmias were beud, which hi; eu 
was Kt loigth ^wUed to sefiu-ate inlo their cmnpcaaitmHda, 
"paat one !" Bj and bfe the bctllB and vracea died giiaduaUj 
away, and all was eileBt as befin^ 

William was by liiie tirae, altjiougli, he did not then know 
the locality, in Piccadilly, beside flte Green Paik. He o^ 
served cm the opposite aide of the street a mutJr»mng oo the 
rails^ and appareatly looking attentively at the jot d'eaB which 
plays in tho paid ; and taking this pema foi ■ watchmao, he 
crossed over ufnak him tho nay to his inn. The man did not 
at once reply to bis question, but, on tta being repeated in a 
louder tone, jumped suddenly round, ani rabbin^ his eyes— 

"Od so!" said be, " I declare I was almost asleep^ Hang 
that drowqr water; lalways Inted theliqiiidw ifit bad been 
poison. But bow — is4t you t Hy dear fellow, T am glad to 
jeeyou!" diakinghim heartily by the ban^ "Howhaveyou 
been'l What are you up to, eh 1 So, you have 1^ ouY 
friend Dick at bis muddy ale. — Have you qnstrelled with yoor 
landlady V William had by this tisoe identified tbe.8tntnger 
with poor Wigwam, whose story had ss much iiU«restad hun 
a few hours beb>re, and forgetting, or imoaiing, that not even 
the ceremony (f introduAon had passed between than, retam- 
ed the grasp as cordially is it was given. 

" Come, what are you up to V repeated the reporter. 

" I was just about to ask yon to point out the-nearest way 
into Holbom:.! have wandered front the inn where I arrived 
this evening; and it is now toll time to tWak af bed." — Wiy. 
warn turned a look of ccnnic incredulity upon his cvnipaiiiai ; 
but the expression rgjii^ed at the first j^pee rf'the deer 
eye and open brow of our adventurer. He hesitated fiw & mo- 
ment, and turned away his head ; but tallying suddenly, he 
cocked his weather-beaten hat, and hemming away faia^con- 

■' Come alcHig, then," cried be; "step out my fine fellow— 
you couLd not heve met with a better pilot in E ngl a n d." 
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" ;<Iot for the mnld," «sclaim«d WiUiain, " I wobM not telle 
you a y«rd out of your way at an boor like thia — mach leee * 
distance that appears to me to be several milce." Wigwam 
turned suddenly round, and looked him full in the &ce. 

" I thought 1 liad told you," aaid he, " ihat I had quarrelled 
with my landlady. Sink me it haa been the lot of many a good 
fellow before' now ! But never mind, theie is a moon abovp, 
although obsoured by Uieae sulky-locAing clouds ; mud fiw me 
there ie — com in Egypt, uiy boy, com in Egypt Btill. Cwne 
along !" and ho strode rapidly away. * 

William read the meaningof his compaoion'a metaphor, in 
his features, air, manner and dre«s ; and with a feeling of com- 
miseration mingled with horror, lollowed hibi in silence, thro' 
the gloom. Can this be London, thought he, the queen of 
cities, the wealthy, the generous 'i or are these so many omens 
sent fiom heaven to warn me of the ruinintowhichlamaloul 
to plunge 1 Resolving, at all events, that tlie misery he could 
not r«nove he would at least relieve for the moment, he asked 
Wigwam whether be kftew of any house of public reception, 
where they could both be accommodated for the ijmainder of 
the" night. The inn was out of the question — so vagabond i 
figure as that preseMed by the reporter, would not be admit- 
ed. 

"Where wecanAoiibeaccummodatei^' repealed the latter. 
" To be sure I do, my dear fellow— a dozen, if that were ne- 
cessary; only put me in mind that I stand the next time. I 
will take you to a house-much nearer than the ffm, where you 
will see what Londoii is made of I knew there was com in 
Egf pt," continued he, half aloud, and rubbing his hands, as he 
quickened his pace almost to a run — " I said there was com in 
Egypt!" 

" But, sir," said William, catching hold his arm, " I do not 
wiakjust at thia time, to inquire into (he materials of London 
society ; my object is to get to bed as qieedily as possible." 

" At your option, lad, ol your option," replied the reporter. 



ij,Googlc 



TBI GAVE or UP>. ^ 

" but I like the firande as w«Il, Bometiiiraa. Then will be 
only a fbw of m, owing to the gnat figiit bX Eppinj^, quite a 
ftmily pftrty, I assure you." UtiBiiig on wlwt ccauezioa could 
poeeiUy aubeiBt between the great Sght at Eppin|r tud the 
&milj puty the; were about to join, cur MhreBtnrer fidlowed 
his guide in silence, and in due time ihej topped befbre » 
house in James's Street, Covent Garden. 

Wigwam tapped, aQ[Mi«ntl;iQ a peculiar maoncr, and after 
same difficult the waBdererawer^adiiiitted. The apartment 
into which th^ were received was divided like a coS^room ; 
mi with its bare wooden beochea, stained walls, tad dirty 
floor, strewed with sawdust, looked as if it was intended <»ly 
for the very lowest clnsees of society. The oanpaaj, at first 
eight, seemed to be as much out of their sj^re as the ritop- 
man at the llireQ FiwcheonH. It consisted of fifteen or twenty 
men, for the most part genteelly dressed, and nearly the same 
number of wGiaen, is silks and auins, and a few in downright 
ball costume. The meet fkahionable freedom prevailed. The 
jest went nxmd — not deUcate, it is tgie, but sufficiently point- 
ed; and this was followed by the sboke of manoal humour; 
wtiile the whole reeoired a certain posgnaiiey ^lun the Ire- 
qnaiit oath and imprecation with which the speech of both 
seses was gamidied. Hen and there a stn^ger might be 
observed, appaiently- jhun the country, fearing with druoken 
coriositj' upon the nnaccntoised scene, eifnciog a erase of his 
dmger by surly defiance, or afibcting (a brave it by imper- 
tinent introdon: — these were the men, no doubt, deetijied to 
raise up thei^&ching, empty heads and great cairs eyes to 
Sir Richard Biznie in the morning, eoaipfaimag of evils to 
which their own stupidity had exposed them, and imploriii|( 
redress Ibr injuries which theit own improdeooe bad provoked. 
As for Wigwam, he made himself perfectly at home in a mo- 
ment, shook hands with the men, rallied or tickled the wofien, 
sipped every body's coSee — fiw " the sober berry's juice" Was 
the refreshment at leRst in this apartment — and seemed to be 
a prodigious &voarite with the whole company. William 
gazed at first in amused Burjnise, which was gmdtially suc- 
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ceeded by diggust uid ftveiWKi ; uid at length alii^iag a piece 
□f money into Wigwam'd htmd, he made his retreat The re- 
porter pocketed the gill with great complaceac; ; butaa our 
adventuTer v&nislied into the lobbj, he bawled aAer him — 

" Hollo, Bill, be sure yon put me in miod that I irtand the 

It was late before William awoke the next day, and while 
running over in hie memory tixe scenes and characters at the 
previous night, he dressed in haste and almost trepidation. A 
few hours, he felt, would virtually decide hia prcepects; he 
wonld be able to peiceive even by the manner of the new 
friende ho was lo court, what interest they were disposed to 
take in his afbirs, and what benefit he was lihely to reap fixim 
their good Mcea. Of his two letters <^ introdnctim, the oae 
addressed to Mr. Irvine, the East India nnrchaat, seemed tiie 
most important; and he therefore raquired his way to the 
Royal Exchange, near which was situal«d the counting-house 
of his expected patrrni. 

He mounted the stepa with a beating heut Hr. Irvine 
was within ; the viailor's name % William Clive. In anoth^ 
minute, the clerk returned lo ask his buainess: he gave him 
the letter of introducticoi, and was speAdUy u^rtd into the 



gentlemanlike mant received him politely — aaked a few quee 
tiona — was swry he had no vacancy at present— did not know 
. of any elsewhere, and seldom heard of such things— would 
keep tiie afiUr in wind, however— was in the tabil himself of 
ap^ying to a situation-agent when he wanted an assistant — 
his clerk would give him the person's address^widied him 
a very good mnming— and would be delighted to hear of his 

" little time lott, however I" said William, bitteily, as he 
descended into the street— "This is the true way of doing 
busmesBl So— h ! here is one anchor gone; God help me 
when 1 rfiall be entirely adrift an this boisterous sea, with no 
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dependence but on my ma BSoalh wtler^aik, uid fiur 
weather ekiJt !" — He resolved, notwiUutaaidiit;, call upon the 
agent mentioned bj ^r. Irvine, aJlhough, it mmt be ctnifeeaed, 
with little hope of deriving aUj benefit from his aeeiBlance. 
He found him in & court near Lcanbard street, inalJUle count- 
ing-room at the t(^ of the house- He waa a grave, etderly, 
respectable looking person, and a huge book lay open before 
him. The agent desired to know hie qualificatkua. 

"I know a little Greek^ — and Latin — and French — and 
Italian. I learnt book-keeping at Bchool — and I have been 
considered to write a good hand." 

"'ShaJM enter your same, and addreas, and qualification!, 



"If you please." 

" The fee is halt^-guinea," William reddened, and thrust 
hia huid baatily into his pocket He drew the com half way 
out from among its few — few companions; but hia heart ftiled 
him, and he allowed it to drop again to the bottom. 

" I would liefer, sir," said he, " paying you double M' treble 
the mcmey when I Attain a sitoation, and even allowing you a 
reosonaUe per centage oa the salary." 

'.* That is ccmtrary to my way of doing bnainen," said the 
agent, calmly. 

" Then, a], least, lelt me, if it be in yoor power, what are 
my proepect^ of success, suppoeiiir I enter my name in youi 



" Certainly ; I wiah to mislead nobody. The qualifications 
you have mentioned are almoet wholly useleee — some of them 
worse than useless; and the &te of yeur application, there- 
fore, will depend upim the respectability and friendship ot the 
parties to whom you mean to refer," 

•< It is enough ; I will not tzouUe yon ; good mwning." He 
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hurried dswn tha Main, mad atnde, is & kind of Attptn&n. 
to ■ bouw in the re^i<na of F^a^iy, which wu pointed otit 
to him u the residence (€tbe ffiankB. Here be wu udwnd 
into ■ room where eevend ladiee were at ionch, eating soap; 
and he wis hudly petmitied to deliver his letter till he bid 
joined them in the Mnmement. Ganealogiee were then settled, 
and &niil; likeuesMB detected ; and, at Imgth, he eecRtlj 
congralulaMd himself oo the nft eetabliahment of the bet, 
that he had realt; some of the rich blood of the Blanfca, lion- 
ever dilated and adulterated, in bisTeina. They then treated 
ofhiBburinesa in town, and declared themselves highl; in- 
terested in hie inquiriee, and abeoliitely certain of their suc- 
cessful termination. 

. " Your Bon-in-law, ma'am," hinted William, " I have heard 
is in extensive business, and of couive emplojrs a suitable num- 
ber ot clerks 1" 

"He ia one of the greatest merchants in the city," otid 
Mrs. Blank; "but as to his clerks, we do not meddle with 
these things at all; indeed we hav« declined it cjd several !»■ 
. casions ; however, we dine at five precisely, and shall be mod 
happjr to see you any and every day you like." WUIiam lott- 
ed grave. 

" But you have many other friends, no doubt, equally capa- 
ble <^ agisting me in my views, and to wbmn a word fh»i you 
would be a commiDd." 

" Oh, DBi you are ^te mistaken, we have no inflaeiic« 
now in thew(»]d; ind(!ed,«re never lay onrselvesontfor then 

*' But you will 1>e sure to come to diuner," added one of the 
daughters. 

" Yes, do," said the other, " take apartments in the neigb- 
bourhood ; it will be so convenient just to pop in at five, and 
we are always haippy to see any body at dinner!" William, 
with a burning dieek aod a labouring bosom, took his leave; 
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uid wu again in the midat cf th^ crowded put of the citj, 
befiire awakening to & diatinct recollectim of the ciicunutaD- 
ces of his siluatioti. He wu now upon bii own reaouices. 
Of what did the; consist? and in what.wa; were the; to be 
et)iplo;ed ? A thqftsttnd puzzling questions mi^ested them- 
aelves to biB mind, and at length he stood stock still in the 
middle of the footwa;, and looked about like one who bad lost 
bis wa;_ 

Indecision, bowever, of thb kind, wiU not do in London; 
the next passer b; elbowed bun out of his wa;, and a woman, 
mio whose path he was thus thrown, swore at him like a 
Iioopel'. This feminine creature was one of the girls employ' 
ed b; the newsmen, and a bundle of papers she carried under 
her aim suggested an idea at which he grasped with eager- 
aeee. He purchased from her a journal celebrated for the 
Dumber i^ its advertiaementa — 'being as ;et ignoiant that a 
man Who is not particulari; nice mi^t fbr less than one-fourth 
[«rt of that aum reaJ the paper all through, and obtain some 
reTreshtnent and a comfortable seat into the bargain— and 
poaling himself up against the wall, opened the important 
page. The ver; first advertisement which caught his eye 
made hir heart beat and his eyes sparkle.— 

" Wanted immediatelj, a gentleman tmder thirty, to under- 
take a situation of high respectability, and considerable emolu' 
Dient References reijuired. Apply to H- W, No. 90, West- 
ley Street, Borough." He crushed the newspaper into hie 
pocket, inquired the way to the Borough, and sprung impet- 
uously forward to the adventure. 

Croaing London Bridge, he eair the Thames for the first 
time, it^ broad boEom, studded with innumerable barges, 
glittered in the sun-light ; here and there amidst the crowd of 
canoe-ltke skifia, a. silken pennon, or a. painted caimpy, or a 
gilded prow, marked the path of wealth or civic hunour ; all 
n-aa mirth and moticai ; the ^rill laugh of ladies leaped alcaig 
the water, and, mingled with sounds of the bugle or the flute ; 
tnrges passed and repoaaed ; the river tumbled along in mtuic 
and in joy, and ever; ctanponent atcKn of its anrftce seemed 
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to raove and quiver in the sun. William's heart, too, danced 
at the sights and sotrnde; he aeemed to ocqaire ftesh vigonr 
tram the bieeze which blew over the water, and fresh hope 
from the gtadsome scene around. He pushed gallantly for- 
ward, and at length dived, oa the aoutheni side of the river, 
into a new wilderness of bouses which rose from the water's 
edge. 

It wae a conaidciable time before he could find the place 
indicated in the advertiaeHienl, and his dread of being too late 
increased every nKment. At length the f<HUmate wofda 
>' Weatlef Street" appeared on the comer of a house, and he 
ran forward with renewed celerity. He was in hopes that the 
mean appearance of the buildings would diseappear, as he had 
sometimes finind it (o do,, on sdvaocing into the .rtreet; but 
here the very reverae Vas the case : and at length, when he 
found* 'himself in a dirty, narrow lose, surraonded by al] the 
usual indications tf wretchedness and vice which diBtiogtush 
the abodes of the ccmgregated poor in cities, he became 
convinced that he had mistakai bia way, and MUerly regretted 
the. time he had lost in ezpioring bo worthless a channel. On 
arriving, however, at. the required number, he had thecurioei- 
ty to look in at the open door. 

The only ftirniture which graced the apartment, that seem- 
ed lo have been transported from an Irish hog, was a frag- 
ment of a counting-house desk, the rents in wUch were here 
and there concealed from prying eyes by patches of brown 
paper i and behind it, a stool, minus the third leg. That the 
latter article was able to Maintain so handsonely aa it did its 
poeitimi <»i only two legs, was owing to an indiv^ua], the 
solitary denizen (f the room, who pcosed himself upcm it so in- 
geniously, that an iinohservant spectator would have imagined 
the feat had been performed for the sitter's own convenience 
or recreatifo, while he bung over thepa^eetf a huge mercan- 
tile looking book before him. William wa« staggered by this 
appearance cf bnaineaB; and drawing forth the newspaper, 
compared thanumber again with that on the door. The man 
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Bdll did not topi; up, and otir advratiurer, M length wmewhat 
abruptl J asked — 

" Pray, sir, are you R. W. V 

" Thirty-two— forty-one- flfty-five— fifty^ighl," muttered 
the accountant, running up the money column, with hie eye 
and pen, " I shall attend to you in a moment, bIt." William 
after waiting twoor three moments, threw another glance 
round the apartment, and, indignant at having been seduced 
into hope by bo very shabby a conoern, repeated his queetion 
with an emphasiB he did not use on ordinary occaaions: 

" I aay, sir, are you R. W.t"— up«! whirfi the accountant, 
plaf:ing ^is Sn^ upon the figure at which be had been inter- 
rupted, ra'ised his head alowly to ezamiae the fece of his cus- 
tomer ; and to the great aB t wli s h ment of our adventurer, dis- 
cloeed the featurMof Ihauniversol agent, Mr. Wilkins, The 
adTertiner stared at his client with oninoved gravity, and then 
bowing solemnly, saluted him by tua name. 

" Allow me to place a chair for you, good sir. Naver mind, 
they are all up stairs. By the way, it is no bad idea, that 
walking cane which unfolds into a seat — the thing may be 
uaefiit sometimes. The original inventor is a friend of mine, 
and T conld get one for yoii at prime cost" 

"That is not the question DOW, Mr. Wilhhts," said William, 
half provoked-, and half amused—" I have wandered here in 
search <rf R. W. and 1 am desirous of inquiring into the nature 
of the situation he advertises." 

"Thesitnatton," said Mr. Wiikinet " Id a very good one a 

very good one, indeed. Our euet«n is, tor the^ippljcnnt to 
deposit a trifie'-only a shilling— merely for the trouble of 
booking ; and thus, hemg in possession cf his name, address, 
qualifications, and referencee, if he happens to l>e |^e success- 
tid caa£date, we can, in duo time, let him know all about it, 
you- know." William could not help smiling in the midst of 
hie vexation. 
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•' Come then," nid fae, " adroit me u a candidate— there is 
jrour shilling." 

■' Not from a friend 1" exclaimed the agent—" never fitmi a 
friend ! No, no, my dear sir, if you were a. atranger it wouU 
be another matter. Well, if it must be a>~thi« is really un- 
civil — never mind, well go over the way, and I'll treat you to 
B pint of ale." William, with difficulty, excused himself fit^i 
accepting thie lilierai offer; but Mr. Wilkina would, at least, 
Bee him to the door, 

" Adieu !" Htid he, shaking him by the hand — " if we suc- 
ceed, you may depend upon hearing fiiom me." 

" After all, Mr. Wilkins," remarked William, taking a last 
peep at the office, " do you think this is exactly the 0ace for— 

for—" 

" Oh, you don't like the aituatioD; Central, 1 think, rather 
central— but you don't know town yet" 

" I do not altogether mean geographically-rbut the appear- 
ance — the appointments— the— *' 

" You think it looks a little queer !— a little rum-looking ! 1 
dare «y you do; but that's not much matter. We don't ask 
half-a-guinea, like some folks— what can you expect for a 



" That is just the point We expect, I think, as much for 
one tbillingas for twenty; we expect probability." 

" ProbabUiti/ ! Pardon me my dear sir, you quite amuse me. 
Go to the lottery, and count probabilities— g« to the gaming- 
table, and calculate chances— go to a common public house 
raffle, and study philomphyl He whose merchai^ize is Aope, 
is above th^ pet^ laws of trade. Who, after taking the trouble 
of coming here, would lose his chance, however- remote he 
might think it, for the Bake of a duUing? Adieu, now, adieu. 
For aught you— or 1— know, yoor money has not been ill- 
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speat: at loMt, when eveiy otfaer hop« ehalt fiiil yoa, yaa will 
think to TOQTNlf, if only for & miwieiit, ' I wcmder whether 
»ny thing will ever come of it!'— and that one thought, my 
dear boy, at such a time, will be richly worth a shilling !" 

William walkeii more leisucely— homewards ?"^e had no 
home ; another night at the inn would almcet empty his 
pockets. Wliat was to be done ? SitimtioizB did not come, it 
appeared, when called upon ; and it was as absolntcly neceo- 
sary to eat and drink before obtaining one aa alter. He re- 
solved, ia the firat place, to hire a cheap_ apartment ; and in 
the second place — altliough this wob not without a struggle, 
he was ashamed to think how violent — to o6t;r Bornet assiEb- 
ance in copying, the law-writer having inibrmed him that h« 
wBfl aometimta luider the necessity of employing the pen of 
another. Both these aflkirs were speedily managed. Hewaa 
admitted as a lodger in a respectable looking house, on paying 
a week's rent in advance ; and Bamet, having luckily receiv- 
ed that day more work than he could himself get tiirougb, 
was glad to accept of his friend's assistance, and did not appear 
to be in any manner surprised at the offer. This sort of em- 
ployment was better than nothing; it wouljl at least Bupport 
life till something better appeared ; and there was surely no- 
thing degrading in supporting life by such means. He had 
promised to meet BumeC the same evening, at the Three 
Puncheons, the public-house where they had been before ; 
and although wearied with his long wanderings, and faint 
Irom want of sustenance, for he had been unable to swallow 
a morsel of &od the whole day, he set out at nine o'clock to 
keep the appointment Where was the necessity, it may be 
asked, for making such a promise at all, surely not very 
conuDendable in itself, and peculiarly absurd on the present 
occasion? Burnet had pa iii the night before. Of such are the 
reasons that determine the actions of youth. 

The company assembled at the Three Puncheons, was much 
the same as on tbe evening before, although with the excep- 
tion of Simpkin, tbe gentlemaji shopkeeper, tliere was no one 
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piewBt wbo had ihi that occasioii attiuted hia puttcular 
notice. Bornet had recovered firam his gloom ; Simpldn in- 
dulged the comptmy with a song ; the joke and the meny 
story, neither deatit<tte (^ decency nor point, ran from taUe 
to table ; and at length our young and buoyant adventurer, 
awaking from the lethargy both of body and mind, into which 
the events of the day had thrown him, began to feel a Benaa- 
tion of absolute enjoyment stealing around his heart. This 
sensation increased ; it became more tumultuous; thehilari^ 
was comntunicated by degrees to Simpkin and his associates; 
and at length even to the phlegmatic Burnet. If we only 
remember tor a nwment his previous situationboth mental and 
bodily — his fetigue — his want of Gxid — his inexperience in 
drinking, wo ahall be prepared for the result, which the pa- 
tient reader will find detailed in a future chapier. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Gaining a Pbim. 



When Mr. Vesper, the next morning after we left him at 
U&nwellyn, awoke fram a sleep unbroken except by happy 
dreams, he heard with some vexation that the London coach 
had already passed, and that there was not a poetchaise to be 
had in the town, " Poor boy," thought he, " 1 must not leave 
him long to himself— he could not be in more dangerooB com- 
pany. He will discover, perhaps this night, the trick I have 
played with his Bible, and the consequences may be serious." 
After musing for some time, however, on the disappointment, 
with that happy philosophy which usually prevails in a well 
regulated mind, he discovered that all had happened fttr the 
best How did he know, he inquired, what was tbe'real cha- 
racter of her who was to make or mar the happuess of bis - 
protegee 7 Was he to be satisfied with the instinctive inter- 
est inspired by a pretty face — to fall in love at first sight, and 
yield up the govemmentof his judgment to his eyes? He de- 
termined to cloak hie curiosity under the privileges sometimes 
claimed by elderly gentlemen, and to spend the forenoon, per- 
haps providentially allowed to him, in prying into the recesses 
of Helen's mind. " I will wink hard," said he nniling, as he 
linished his morning's meal, " and her beauty shall not brihe 
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me ; neither shall my senaee be diuined wilh that rich melo- 
dious voice, charm die ever so wisel j." The half-quaker hat 
and the shining browucane were then gaily assumed, and our 
apeculator EoJlied forth to business. 

The morning presented a very beautiful specimen of that 
most beautiful of all eeasons, an Bugli^ autumn ; and the sce- 
, nery around the little (own, with its varieties of height and 
hollow, wood, lawn, and watet) was worthy of the lovely light 
which called forth its beauty. Mr. Vesper, who wBs as much 
in the habit of rejoicing with external nature ae if he had 
been a pantheist in hie heart, walked joyuusly along, and 
reached the little porch where he bad seen the lovers part, 
at an hour so unseasonably early that he hesitated some time 
bofbre knocking. The house was of the same size and form 
as the neighbouring cottages, but distinguished from them by 
a certain air of neatness, cleanliness, and even taste. The 
little patch of ground before the wall was laid out with botani- 
cal precision into a display of various families of flowers, and 
defended from the footway by a neat green paling. The 
porcli, of rude lattice work, hung round with je^amine, look- 
ed like a garden bower; and the brightly clean glass of a 
little window on each side glanced thiough a wreath of vine 
leaves, "iam not too early," — determined Mr. Vesper, as 
the knocker rattled on the door, — >' with the mistress of this 
house it is already mid-day." 

In ti>e room into which he was fdwwn by a tittle gM, he 
found Miss Howard seated at a table with nearly a dozMi 
children at tiieir studiea. The low babbling murmur of tbeir 
voices ceased as he entered, and the young school mistfeee, 
recognising Mrs. Clive's fi-iend, rose up, and with an easy yet 
dignified politenees, iavited him to be seated The tifology 
for intrusion was then made with old bachelor-like tbrmality, 
tutd received wilh graceful good humour, and Mr. Vei^r. 
whether remembering or not the caution he had imposed upon 
hia^«sand ears, found himself in familiar conversation with 
the most interesting daughter of Eve be had as yet met with 
m the Gou»e of hisetudieaofhumau nature. 
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" This is ft Herioua charge, Hiss Howarfl," taid he, after 
stnne time, and loc^tDg round at the little students ; " a heavy 
responsibility oo one so young. The introducers of infimt 
schools, I tear, did not contemplate their being followed up ao 
aooa by the appearance of " 

" In&nt scbool-mistresses," suggested Helen, with a smile. 
" But you do injustice both to me and my establishment, 
This ie not precisely what is called an infant school ; for all 
these children ue capable of receiving methodical infitruction 
without injiiry. The danger, however, even with them, lies 
in teaching too nmch, not too little. A child is always learn- 
ing Bomething— its Sicutties are never idle; and ajtbough for 
the firstsbcatperiodofitBlife, It iB,and ought to be employed 
in trying and exercising the instincts of its nature, yet very 
soon eomething more is discovered than rnerely what is requi- 
site for a bemg destined to perform only the functions of animal 
life. Whenever this is perceived, either in theacute question, 
or the perplexed monologue, indicating that the struggles of 
reason have begun, it is our duty not Co dovelope prematurely 
the fiiculties of thinking, bat simply to give atone and direction 
to the iniant thoughts. Those would exist and go on, whether 
we interfered or not ; and our interference, if gently and ten- 
derly exercised, can do no haim. A child may be taught 
many usefiil lessons with as little exercise and injury to its 
thinking faculties as would have been the 'consequence of its 
own unassisted attempts to reason; and as these lessons must 
of necessity be plain and simple, as well as usefol to the mind, 
there can be no reason why a person even so young as I am, 
should not be intrusted to leach them." 

" Are these your own sentiments," bqnired Mr. Veaper, "or 
haveytw imbibed them from your reading?" 

" They were my mother's," replied Helen, "or rather they 
are my own; for I was never allowed to form an opmion on 
any subject but one, till I bad first examined and found it 
correct" 
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" Wbst nae do you expect 1" 

" I allude to religion. I wtis a. Chrictimi before 1 kaew that 
other formE of belief existed, and 1 was taoght to look for a 
confirmatk)!! of my fkith, not in books and argumeiitE, but in 
the convictions of my own brcasL The doctrines of infidelity, 
vbeti I at length read and kiit^^.ed to them, could not stand e 
test like this, they had no witness within responding to their 
ttulit ; there was no moral connexion betwe^i them ftnd mf 
MHil ; and thus their aophisms were not the less irapot^it, be- 
cause! was unable to expoee them logically; for I could eTeo I 
admire the ingenuity, while I aUKned the doctrioe — juet is I 
oaemay dill retain a detestation d* murder, while be handle! ' 
kdmiriogly a policed dagger, or sees with a. smile the sparkle 
«r a cup of poison." . , 

" Excellent mother !" exclaimed Mr.-Veeper, musingly, and ' 
only haif aloud. 

" Ob, yes — exceUeot mother C cried Helen, clasping her 
hands, and breaking at once from the somewhat lecturing po- 
sition she seemed to have taken, into all the girlish enthusiasm 
rf heroge. "Do you know, sir, I sometimes weep whenl 
think of her suddenly (shaking away some glistening dn^ 
from her eye lashes) but then, when 1 think of her long and 
well — I am bo happy '." 

■* Continue to think of her — Oh, Continue"— said Mr. Ves- 
per, taking both the hands of the bir young rreatare within 
his, " her memory will be worth m(H« to your soul, dun alt die 
saints in the calendar !" 

He walked up the room with a troubled step, and le&nt fbr 
a few moments out of the casement, which opened into a little 
garden at the back of the bouse. " 1 am my own gardener," 
said Helen, "so it is not much expense — at least I am only 
helped by William— that is, Mrs. Clive's son, When hie mother 
comes sometimes to tea. I often grudge the time, but I love 
flowertalmost as well as if they were living things." 
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" The time b not miapent," renuirked Mr. Veeper, "[norid- 
ed the indulgence involves no sacrifice of more impartamt du- 
ties. . Tberu are some amusementB, and some perfuineo— but 
not the cosmetics of the toilet, young lad}'— which are con- 
ducive both to inward and outward health. The Eastern na- 
tions, in the midst of all their ceremonial abeurditiea, are not 
verjr unreasonablo in- that beautiful ccoinexuxi tbejr would 
seeBi to advocate between the puritj of the soul and that ot the 
body. Dojaa read French and ItalianV continued be, look- 
ing at etaae books on s hanging ahel£ 

" I read the few books 1 liave," said Helen, "buttheae are 
so few that I hardl; think I can know the languages." 

" And you play — this piano-rorte takes up more room than 
you can well spare. Do you play well V 

" I think I do,'^ replied Helen, with simplicily, *' I have even 
thought diat I played well enough to teach, but, although I 
tried very hard, 1 could find no pupils— not one." 

'■Why, did not your tHeadseEen theinaolves— your rela- 



*' Mrs. Clive did all she could, and so did William." 

" But yonr relations 1" 

" I have no relations ; my mother, as you have heard, was 
discarded by her bmily, and my &ther was a stranger in the 
country. We left the place where we were known, on ac- 
count of an occurrence which made us resolve never more to 
return; here mj poor mother became unwell, and drooped — 
and drooped : we could not go out, we were not very rich — 
and — and somehow or other, we made no friends but the 
Clives." 

Mr. Venper's lip trembled, and his eyes glistened ae be 
looked at the poiw, friendless, solitary girl, standing in the 
middle of her little apartment, surrounded by the evidences of 
her indnstry, and the tokens of a pious, graceful, and accom- 
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plished mind, and yet preaenting bo touching; a picture of 
lonelineBsaDd deaolatkiD. Is it poenble, thought be, that this 
frail and lovely bark could continue to float- unhurt, amidst 
the Btormyeleinentsof the norldt Are the fables of poete 
and novelists merely bUes, or is innocence really ite own 
protector, ae virtue ie its own reward ? 'A vain and daring 
imagiaatioQ flaslied across his mind — what an opportunity to 
solve the problem I Suppose I were to make the trial, to cast 
her into the seven times heated furnace, and assay the seem- 
ingly pure metal of her soul ! But the neitt moment, rejecting 
with horror the idea — with what face, thought he, could I 
afterwards pray for mjbelf, "lead me not into temptationi" 
What ri^ht have I to snatch the sceptre of God from his hands, 
and assume the exercise of one of the most awili! and terrible 
of the functions of his govermnentl Then, stridingup to the 
object of his meditation, and again seizing both her hands — 

"Miss Howard," said he, "I am an old man — t have no 
child to inherit my property. Various circumstances have 
conspired almost to estrange me from my species, except in 
^e general sympathies and affections which unite tbo family 
of mankind. You, loo, are a]one— -you as much need assis- 
tance as I yearn to give IL Although an old man, however, 
I am not yet quite old enoug-h to make the houae of a bachelor 
a proper asylum, according to the customs of the world, for so 
young a woman ; but allow me, I beseech you, to act the father, 
notwithstanding. Allow me to inquire into, and supply yonr 
present wants, and to place you in a situation where you will 
at least be secure from the dangers and distresses which here 
beset your youth — to which even your innocence is a snare, 
and yoiir every grace and accomplishment a traitor." Helen 
listened with deep emotion to this singular address; her eyee 
filled, and fbr mane momenta die could not command her voice 
to reply, 

" I am very grateful," die at last almost sobbed—" indeed, 
indeed I am— but look round yon, my dear sir, there is nothing 
here that bespeaks a poverty which could tempt me to rob the 
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mora needj cibjectB of your brateroleitce ; you see thst I have 
^enty of BcboUraj uid plenty of health — " 

" And plenty of pride," added MV, Vespor. 

" Ob, no, it is not— indeed it is not— at least I think— I hope 
— I am almost sure, it is not pride !" 

" It is nothing else," said Mr. Vesper, angrily, but looking 
at her fondly and admirin^y through hb anger. Helen p(»- 
dered for a inoment, and then said firmly — 

" Weil then, *ir, thia night, when my head is on my pillow, 
I will try to dieembarrasa myself from any saggeationa, either 
of pride or meanness; and think calmly what advice my 
dead mother would have given me. To-morrow ftrenoon, if 
yoa willbvour me so far as to come here,! will tell you what 
counsel I have received." 

" To-nK«TOw forenoon 1 shall be on my way to Londou." 

" To London !" and her cheek flushed, and her eyes spark- 
led— " then perhaps you will see William Clive. Oh, if you 
knew how much iiia molhcr is rapt up in that only eon ! He is 
young, wild, and thoughtless ; but high-minded, and high-prin- 
cipled — generous, affectbnate."' 

" To you-]" Helen- cast down her eyes, but the next mo- 
ment looking up, answered proudly — 

"To all mankind, except the base, the sordid, and the 



" My good girl," said Mr. Veapw, "I did not mean to af- 
front you; but what connexion has William Clive with the 
subject before ubI Tell me only what your wishes are, can- 
didly and at once, and to me they shall be commands." 

"I have no mother now," replied Helen, "to rejoice in my 
success, or be cast down even to the grave with my feUure ; 
I have a profession adequate to my support; and I am of that 
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aes which ought to be unUouhled wHb the atiFring^s of w^vldlf 
nmbilion. In tM these respects I am diSeient from William 
Clive. Tranefer your benevolent offers of asBiBlance to htm ! 
To reject them for rayBsli; in the easy circumBtancee in whicli 
1 am placed, could coat me no reasonable sacrifice ; but if it 
did, it should be cheerfully made, being due to friendijbip' and 
gratitude." 

"It shall be done!" said Mr. Vesper, suddenly, and he 
shook the young orfdian's hand with an agitatioD, that seemed 
like the trembling of a nervous afiecfion. "Farewell!, but 
not for long; think of your mother, my dearest child; pray 
Ihr the strange otd man, who would have been unlo you bb 
a fether; remember William Clive; hope all things — «nd 
so farewell, and may the blessing ot the Almighty remain 
with you I" Helen followed him to the door, and looked through 
tears at his retreating figure, till it was lost m the distance. 

The rest of that day was spent by Mr. Vesper, in the pleas- 
ing, but not very profitable occupation of castle-building'; to 
which a letter written to hig friend the Curate, in tlie even- 
ing, might be considered as nothing more than a sequel. 

•■ I have at length found," said he to the worthy backgam- 
mon-player, "the very thing for which my soul thirated. The 
vague and general instincts which formed myattractionto the 
species of which 1 am an individual, are now, in one point, 
twined and concentrated I do not, however, 'love the num- 
ber of mankind less. The social sympathies and affections, 
of which the human heart, when in a healthy state, is made 
up, may be determined to a single object, without being sen- 
. aibly diminished in their difiusion; just as the rays of the sun 
may be collected into afoeuB by the art of the philoaopher, with- 
out lessening die light of the world. Nay, I may be said to 
have more love for the species, for the sake of the very in- 
dividuals who might be imagined to engrosB anj absorb it all. 
I cannot well describe them to you, for I fear even now that 
my sentiments may be at!ected by the prejudices of the sen- 
ses, and tbat my ideas of moral and physical beauty may be 
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ao cloaely coufonivled as to make me in amne mcHOire nia- . 
take the ooe &i the olher. Howecer, the monstroue absurdity 
and injustice which men commit every hour of their lives in 
thia way, are not to be marvelled at, or cooudered aa an ano. 
maly in God's government of his creatures by the laws of na- 
ture; our palate in thc-same manner doata upon the sweet- 
meats which are destructive to health, andtuma witli loathing 
Ikim the medicinee wtiose property it is t« preserve and restore 
it: and in both instances we are presented with a striking and 
beautiful proof of the intended subjection of the animal by the 
man; — of the dominion accorded to reason over the senses. 

" My plan is as yet only sketched — the filling; up must de- 
pend upon circumstances: I pursue the young man to London 
to-n»rrow morning. I suffer him to plunge into the stormy 
ocean of life exulting in his youth and his strength; I follow 
him t&.r off like a safety boat, to cheer in time of danger, and 
succour in case of need; I watch with an anxious eye, and a 
beating; heart, his struggles and buffetings; 1 see him in the 
■leaving of those tumultuous waves, sink and almost disappear 
in the gulf between — only to rise more proudly on their 
foaming tops, and took gallantly to the sun-bright goal of 
his career; 1 encourage him &om the land when he lias nearly 
completed his probation ; 1 marshal around his mother — his 
friends — his love — to greet his coming ; I open my own arms 
to receive him, and as he leaps to shore I run and fall upon 
his neck, and weep aloud for joy. 

" The moral history of the young woman wilt be of a less 
exciting character. I shall alTow her to remain in the calm 
but useful retireinent befitting her sex; I -shall supply her 
from time to time with books, and with such things a8«re 
required for the harmless or beneficial accomplishments ; I 
shall watch over the progress and development of her mind ; 
I shall pry curiously into the nice and delicate change which 
takes place when the innocence of ignorance and inexperience 
is gnujually absorbed into that of principle and reflection ; 
wearied with the strife -and excitement of my other thoughts, 
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IduJl retire inlo the puritj uddomeBtic quiet of heiaiiad ae 
to a pleanot home ; uid at l^st, when my little romance lias 
drawn to & close, in the intimate union of the two cbaractere, 
so distinct yet.eo much iillke, I dial) poaseaa a.happinea witb- 
out fear and without aliof , and in the calm bosom of that ft- 
mily of love — so inr at least as this world ie concerned — 
afaall find an abiding place, and a continuing, city." 

TTie reply of the Curate, although It interrupts our chrono- 
logy a little, may as well be given here : 

" Better stick to the dice," said that senaible divine — "boys 
and girls are troublesome things to play with. Well may you 
call your plan a romance, and it is not the leB£t foolish' of the 
few I have read in my day. The mole may ape the lynx, and 
be only laughed nt for his pubs; but when a wise man like 
you thinks of usurping- the place of a providence, it is time 
to cry — God be with us '. No man can calculate to a nicety 
the effects of human causes. Your intromission for instance 
with the lad'a Bible may be the occa«on of his ruin. Your 
continued action on his destiny must also in any way be inju- 
dicious, If it is open and avowed, he can have no merit in i 
braving miBfortunes of which he knows the extent and te> 
mmation; and if It coroea like a liap-hazard aSiir — -jusfin the 
nick of time, as they say — unless his mind be very well bal- I 
lasted indeed, he will soon lorget that there is a Gaod abave 
him. However, I do not deny that these growB of mine may j 
be partly the eSect of ill humour; and of a sivcty it m 
enough to injure the temper of a saint to behold the winter at | 
hand, and the nights drawing in, and the fire already looking 
so cheerful on the hearth — while notl.in^ is seen on The 
Mount when I take my eveoiog walk but dark windows, or, if I 
I peep sadly in, an empty fire place and a closed dice board. | 
Do, my dear friend, think of,it ; bring the young couple here 
forthwith ; I shall marry them as hard and &st as Ihe church 
con do it ; and we can then sit rationally down, and teach then | 
ba ckgajcomon." 
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CHAPTER VL 
A BiM. 



D, drunken ittairoBi. 



A hona enough tuoe had elapsed since hia last visit to Lon- 
don, to give an appeonmce of novelty to Mr. Vesper's feet> 
IngB as he fbimd htmself once more entering the hnge me- 
tropdis. One eznltiog smile, one throb of patrbtie pride 
were given to nature, as this coloasal monument of his couU' 
trjr'B greatness broke upon his view; but when the carriage 
rolled into the crowded streets, where fiuuine was seen stand- 
ing abject at the door of plenty — rags elbowing gaj em- 
broidery — smiles sforMing on one ftce, and tears on anoth- 
er ;— where were heard, mmgling in wiW cbonu, the groan 
and theUugh, the curse, the hul, the sboat, and the scream — 
his nmile vahished, and his heart was sad. Not that hie 
mind was cast down by the vicinity of misery, or his brow 
drawn into frowns at the aspect of crime ; at every step he 
found a redeeming good for every evil, and in contemplating 
the "mingled jaia" ofhumui life, his adjusted feelings un- 
consciously settled into the calm which it is the labour v[ 
fdiilosophy to seek. 

Hisfirst businessiiter arrival, was to lookfbrhis intended 
prottffee—hat here an unexpected difficulty occurred, H« 
went to the East India merchant, «i whdm be knew William 
was to have called as iooo as be reached town ; bat Mr. Irvine, 
altboogh patiently and good-humouredly endeaTOuring to 
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recollect the circumstance, wu Bome time before be Goold 
call tomindthBt b ;ouDg dulu — wbOK name he did not re- 
member — hi4i indeed, been with him on the business men- 
,tioned by Mr. Vesper e. few boura before. William hid not 
left his addreas, which the man of businesj thought infi»- 
mal and improper ; but he had no doubt that the enquirer 
would find it at the office of the situation-offent m the neigh- 
bourhood, to whom Mr. Irvine usually refbrred the yoong 
men who applied to him on such matters. 

To the agent, accordingly, Mr. Vesper went, and was 
abruptly infottned that no such person had been there. 

" That is very strange," remarked Mr. Vesper, " can 
there be no mistakel" 

" You see, sir," said the man, turning down his fblio, " his 
name is not here : no one entrusts hie business to me whose 
name and address, together witli his wiBhea,quali£cationB, and 
referencee, I do not set down, in his own presence, in this 

Mr. Vesper, surprised, sorry, and almost angry, now bent 
bis Blepa towards the resideiice of the Blanks. " He has 
been here," said they, "but he did not leave his address 
— and, what ia odd, be would not come to dinner !" 

What is to be done? debated Mr. Vesper within himselfi 
when he was once more in the street — surely the young 
man is more than usually careless and imprudent If he de- 
pends upon Mr. Irvine alone, does he ejtpect that he will adver- 
tise for him when he finds a situatbnl What could be hia 
reason for not taking the advice so judicioualy given, to apply 
to a man whose interest it would be to assist himl And why, 
at least, wotM he not djne with the Blanks, who a[^ear to 
be good, hoepitable sort of people, and both able and wi}> 
ling to assist him in hia search for employment^ 

Meditating in this manner, but, at the same time casting a 
wary, eye at the passers by, in the vain hope of finding, acci- 
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dentallj, the object of bia eearch, he passed the tirae in tra- 
versing the principal tboroughfiires, till the evening drew 
definitely in. At length, paasing one of the nmiMKms 
newspaper-officeH in Fleet-etceet, the idea struck him thu 
an advertisement wooldbe'atonce the speediest and most effi- 
CBcious meaHB he conld adopt. — He will see it, thought he, 
to-morrow morning — for no expectant mind in London can 
rest wjthoat reading tlie daily advertising columns— and ] shall 
be in posseBsiwi of his address in the course of the day, and 
at liberty to commemie the line"of operations I have determi- 
ned upon. — Having written the notice in a coSee-house, he 
went into the &rst office he could find, and presented it to a 
man who sat upon the counter in a singnlarly ikmiliar poeture, 
bestriding it with bis legs, while he harangued witii much 
unction the clerks behind. 

The man had no sooner cast his eye upon the paper, 
tiaa he sprang from his seat with so sudden a jerk as to ex-, 
pose and enlarge an already coosiderable rent in tiis coat be- 
neath the shoulder, ..through which liaea was discovered, 
innocent, to all appearance, for . many moDtbs, of soap and 

" W. C. irf Llanwellyn !" cried he, reading the advertise- 
ment, " Fetch me, if it is not Bill Clive he means! By 
the powers that be, my old buck, we will put the seven shil- 
linge to a better use than giving them to these connorant ra- 
ga-mufiins. There — " tearing the advertisement in pieces, 
*' I'll undertake to place you before the eyes ot Bill in twen- 
ty minutes ; but if by that time he is beyond the seeing point, 
it is neither your feult nor mine, you know — " 

" Then you know where he lodgesV inquired Mr. Vesper. 

" Where he lodges!" repeated the other, with a stare of 
drunken humour, " Fetch me, if that is not a good one ! 
Do yon know whero the cuckoo rests, or tlie rock-cod toma 
ioT Bill lodges, like many a capital fellow, where he likes, 
or where be can ; but the exact meridian of the spot I believe 
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ia whkt fev can Ull— «zc«pt tometimea when the watchmtn 
cauhsa faim dozing in his bco, or liie police officoa in the 
momuig' pmte of hie whereaboQt." 

" l^u know H.t least whe^e he is to be found," said 
Mr. VeBper, disgusted, and half alaraied, although aware 
that his informer muet have been almoet abeolutely igooiant 
of William's character and habita. 

" I know the house he uses," replied Wigwun, " and to 
prove it, if ynu will promise t« stand something, Iwill take 
you there incontinent" 

" The house he use*?" 

" To be sure ; but I can tell you, if yoii are unwilling to 
stand Sam, there is no use in my gouig there, for my ac- 
count has been closed in that quarter for a long time." 

" Voumean, I presume, that your account is paid, and ihU 
you am di^clined to open a new oaeV 

"No," said Wigwam, "I mean quite the reverse — thai 
my account is not paid, and that they won't let me open i 
new one." Mr. Vesper, ashamed of hia companion, and un- 
willing to enter the haunts of such company, bositated fbl 

some ^ments; hut his ea lately-bom aficction triumphed, 
and be at length promised to "stand" as much as would do 
the drinker good — a quantity which Wigwam appeared lo 
think an exceedingly liberal allowance, for he ehook the oM 
gentleman heartily by the hand, and declared him to be the 
honestest fellow he had ever met with in hia life. They had 
not journeyed long, however, along the crowded streets, till 
he began to think that he was letting his evidently country 
aoquaint^ce off too easily. 

" Odd BO !" cried he, stopping suddenly short — ^ I waa 
liketohave committed a grievous error in mj reckoning. — 
Down this blind alley, not above a score of doors off, there is 
a [dace where it ia ten to tme our thend Bill is at this moment, 
rattlmg the dominoes, on his way to the Three Puncheons. 
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Call for what you like," contmued he, whispering, aa he 
dtag'geil bia con^nnion iato the hall of a low public-hou*^— 
" wy- thing better than mere heavy, and I will pay you to- 
raorrow." la another moment Mr. Vesper found himself 
coughing, aptttiag, and weeping as bitter tears, in a phyeical 
aense, as he hod ever shed, in an atmosphere of tobuco 
smoke, where some baman figures appeared dimly through 
the gloom, and various ill assorted voices rung tumultuous- 
ly in his ears. 

Wigy/aia, after liafing given hia order, cautiously fi)I-> 
lowed by the words ■* Gff this gentleman," joined eagerly 
in QxB conversation around, and speedily made himself so 
much at home that be was invited by more Uian one un- 
vntshed ditiScer to drinli oat of his glass. This compliment 
he returned by fteely sahraitting his own, and BIr. Vesper's 
aatasted measure to their discretion ; and he was at length 
Wily prevailed upon, by a sletn whisper firom his companion, 
to bid adieu to the genial scene. 

A second time the saine trick was succesaftiUy played, and 
our philo80[4ier fouod himself dragged into a society assem- 
bled in a house in Holbom, where the quiet and respectable 
appearance of the company made him view with a sidelong 
took of shame the shabby exterior and flustered mannQr of his 
companion. " That is Tom Spring," mid the latter," ea- 
gerly, pointing his finger to a well-dressed man of agreeable 
fealuree, with the exception of a broken noae, " that is Neat— 
that is Belcher himself," running over a catalc^e of fkames, 
which Mr. Vesper remembered to belong to the most celebra- 
ted heroes of the fkncy. 

After emerging from ttus pugilistic tesort, the reporter, 
finding fitna the lateness of the hour, that it was absolutely 
necewary to podi directly for their ultunate destination, gave 
a loose to hia imagination, before occupied in schemes of 
apunging on his companion's inexperience,- in topics more 
interesting and important. His ideas probably received 
Iheir directitm from Mr. Vesper'i "- 



ej„Googlc 



90 TBK outt or un. 

"How, Bir, did you h&fveofint to become uquainted with ^ 
Mx. WJliam Clival" 

" Ih itwith Billl" said Wigwam, "By the-Lord Hany, 
that ia a thing not ill to do ! It ie but two days since we 
aet eyes on each other, and yet, would you believe it! we 
are Like two cherries, as Shakspeare says, growing on one 
stalk. We met at the Tttree Puncheons the first night of hii 
coming to town. There were a dozen of us, good men and 
true, all quietly engaged m discasaing the afiairs of the na- 
tkm, wheal the young rake-hell made his appearance, hissing 
hot &om Wale& It is swpriBing the power of moral attnc- 
tioD. — In leas time than I could pen a paragiqih we were sit- 
titig elbow to elbow, lighting pipes at oae another's mouUu, 
uid drinking oat of the same glass. Drinking, indeed, is his 
&ult, though a friend aaya it ; and it was not without some 
coaxing, and I may add, a little well meant violenca, that 1 got 
him <M1 his legs at twelve o'clock. Well, sir, you may think 
I had more bowels than to leave the }(NUig man to himself at 
Buch an hour, in a strange city, expoeed to all the caaualtiea 
of the night — drunken watchmen, and bad women — for you 
know, in his then state, a little queerish or so, he might aee 
' Helen's beauty in a — " 



" Helen!" said the reporter, " I'll take it upon my coe- 
acience he did ! ' Helen's beauty,' exclaimed be — well, never 
mind — where was I 1 Ob, in Piccadilly. " My dear 
friend,* says, I, 'where are you going — what areyou up to!' 
'Any thing,' says he, ' have you any bluntl' 'No,' says I, 
' I have left my purse at lu)iiie,and my jade of a landlady 
wiU not let me in to fetch it' 'Never miiid,my bay,'nf8he, 
' we will makeanightofit,ifit costs me fifty pounds!" Here 
Hr. Vesper groaned. " And so," cmtiQued Wigwam, " in 
spite of all mydisBuasionB, be took the way to the Fiaidi, in 
Jamee* Streets, to which I followed him out of sheer compts- 
Koa Ibr his youth." 
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" Pny Iiow did ke find hia wkf Ut UiM den of infimyr in- 
quired Mr. Vesper. 

" 'Pore George, it U more than I caa say," replied his in- 
former, " but he is a forward youth, that is the troth of it ; 
a lad. of giiniuB, upon my honour, only too much ffiven to 
driokr-a little tuo much g-Iven to drink." 

"Ytmr testimony on that Bnl5ect,"Haid Mr. Vesper, " I con- 
sider to be worth notiiing. — The young man isjiwtoutof 
the bosom of his mother's fiuoily, in the coimfry, and muat be 
as ignorant, I ^oiild tliink,ol the vice of drunienneas u you 
appear to be of the virtue of sobriety,". 

" Fetch me, if ever I heoid the like!" cried the reporter. 

" Hallo, watciunan, what'a o'clockV 

•' Half post ten," muttered the fellow, salkQy, as he pawed. 

" Look ye then, sir," continued Wigwun, laying bold of 
Mr. Veeper by the aim, and makings dead stc^t— "we ate 
witiiin a dozen yards of the Three Puncheons, and PU bet 
ywi a sovereign, that Bill Clive is drunk now 1" 

" Pooh, nonsense." 

" Bet then, only bet," — fiuoMing in his empty pockela — 
" ni stake the money at the bar, if jou doubt my Itooour ; . 
come, is it dwieJ — Do say done! DonoT" 

«D<«e!" 

" Why, then, done ! Give me your fist, my boy, I always 
said you were a game old cock," and bo saying, he . shook 
Mr. Veeper by the hand with much cordiality. As they ap- 
proached the doorof the public-house, loud voices were heard 
within, which Wigwam pronounced to indicate " a row." 
Thetayof " watch ! watch I" was at length heard repeat- 
edly, andas they entered the hall, a storm of acclamations cnr- 
ses, and defiances, mingled with the dragging cf taUea and 
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chuMi tnd the ^ting' noiae of eboea on the floor, declared 
beyond dl question Mint they were entering a field of battle. 
The reporter puabed forward, with the alacrity of hi« Hade, 
and dragged hia companion after him. 

" There they are at it !" cried he, " come alraig, my fine 
fellow ! now ia the time — go it, my bpys, keep up the glory !" 

and the two Btrangely assorted compauiona burst into the 

" WelJ done, ClivB !" abouted Wigwam with renewed 
vociferation, and clapping Mr. Vesper on the back — "there 
is the man we want, that is Welsh Bill — the leek fbi- 

Mr. Vesper's shocked and terrified glance had already 
sought and found his protegee. — He was standing in the mid- 
dle of the floor, with hia waistcoat and shirt torn open ; one 
hand was twisted in the neckcloth of an- antagonist, and with 
the other he brandished the'fragmmt of a chair; while in 
his hoarse voice and gleaming eyes were but too visible the 
traces of intoxication as well as raga The next moment 
aevetal watchmen burst into the fray, and a general rusb 
was made to the door. Mr. Vesper was carried out into the 
street by the torreot, which melted suddenly away from 
beGire his eyea — all except Wigwam, who stuck pertina- 
ciously by his side. 

" Good night," said the former, in a voice divided between 
sorrow and anger, " good night : you were right, and I thank 
yoa." 

" Good nightV repeated Wigwam, " what do you mean 
by that, 1 should be glad to know ? Vou don't mean to 
hedge ofi; doyOuJ" 

" Leave me, air, 1 am in no miitd for fiirther fooling," re- 
[died Mr. Ve^»er, sternly. 

"Ob, bloody noses r" cried the reporter, 'here is fooling 
widi B vengeance ! I am done aa brown as a plum-puddingi 
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80 you don't mean to pay tbe sovereign you betted me about 
BUI'b Bobrietyt"^- 

" There — there," awd Mr. Vesper, putting the coia into 
his hand, " and now rid me of your impudeot company thi« 
moment." Wigwam looked at the money for some moments 
with a gaze almost of incredulity, and then called ailer Mr. 
Ve^Kr in a softened toae. 

" Stay, sir," said be, " the night is cold — are you sure that 
yon, too, have not quarrelled with your landladyl Come ; 
frankly, if yon are out of a lodging 1*11 lend you half a- 
crown," 

"Go home, my good fellow," said Mr. Tespmr, "to your 
ftmily, if youhavefne, but at any rate to your own thoughts; 
good night — good night !" Wigwam walked rapidly and 
steadily on for some time. "I will go .home," thought he, 
"fetch me. if I dontl" but hia resolve was interrupted by 
the door of a public-house opening as he passed, to let some 
person out 

" Ib there any body in the pulour. Will 7" said he to the 

« Yea, Mr. Wigwam," replied the man, who koew him, 
" we have still two or three. Do you mean to come in 1" 

" Oh, no; I asked merely fVom curioeity. A fine moon. 

Will." 

" Yea, sir; good night" 

" GoodnighU~.oh, stay ; you said, I think, you bad still a 
few in the parlonr ; well, I don't care if I do look in,— 
No, I won't — good night — atop, Fll just go aa fer as tie bar, 
but not a step further, not a fltep. Did you say two or three. 
Will 1" and so saying. Wigwam went in, and the door shut 
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CHAPTER vu 
lite Deuce. 



^le Hbore W wblch ibelr bT 



It wu late the next nionimg when WiUiam Clive anoke, I 
and looked round his apartment with something of th« dismay | 
which may be supposed to agitate a guilty spirit on rising up, 
from the sleep of the grave. His temples throbbing with 
almost intolerable pain, his whirling stomach, his BWolleo ejes. 
his giddy brain, and hia cold and clammy limb^.^ve feartiil 
token of a first intoxication ; but within, all was doubt tuA 
(xniSaeiaa, indefinite dread, remorse without an object, ami 
memory without ciivumstance. Indistincl SMinds rung in hie 
ears, ahapeless fbnne sailed benHC his eyes and, altbongli it was 
» broad daylight, a " horror of great darkneis" seemed to brood 
over hia heart. Presently a pang of recoUection darted 
across hia braia, and he would &in have taken refuge in the 
original gloom from a light still more dismal. Then the cii- 
cumatanCes of the scene, in which the night before be had 
been a principal actor, came one by one before hie mind, wiili 
all their absurd and debasing details, and a feeling almost of 
wonder attended the sense of shame and degradation. 

"A gentleman's son!" he repeated, bitterly, as bis moth- 
er's parting advice Bounded in his ears;—" a tliinking being— 
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a — " bnt the word th&t whs to follow reused to pav the foul 
and pttn^ed lipe which would have uttered it ; and he hid 

hia &ce in the hed clothes. 

" But mj mother will not hear of this," he exclaimed, etu^ 
ing up : " mjr eaintlj Helen will be spared the abock — and 
never, never will it again bo possiUe even &r the tonf(ue of 
malice to whisper such a tale ! They will not hear of it," he 
continued, preeeiug' suddenly his trembling hands to hia tem- 
ples. " "How will they not hearof it ! Good. God, what phan- 
tom is this which passes be&re me ? A dream — nothing but 
a dream! a tragment of my hideous sleep, which remains to 
terrily mj scarcely awakened senses ! Surely it ia impossible 
that the malice ^ hell itaelf could have sent to ao obscure 
and distant a spot an accuung witnees of my abame ;" and he 
turned a fierce and glaring eje upon the void of his chamber, 
as if eagerly inspecting a crowd of objects belbre him. " The 
old man! the old. man!" he at last cried, dashing himself 
down violently upon the bed, " My mother's friend ! — spy — 
traitor— -devil !" and he gave looee to an ungovernable fit of 
rage, of which be was himself the principal object 

When his feelings had spent their force, he dressed himself 
more cabnly, and then sat dovra, in spite of beadach and nau- 
sea, Co \he pap» he had undertaken to copy. The cttemp^ 
however, was vain. Whatever power may be exerted over 
the mind 1^ mortJ rSBoIuLioo, it sometimee fiuls of immediate 
effect when applied to the body, which is actuated, proximately 
by maobinery peculiar to itself) and thus Wiltiim, although 
capable of controlling his sensations of pain and sicknesB, which 
craved relief in air and exercise was unable to compel hie ahak- 
ing handtodraw one trtraightline, or form cue legible letter. 
Heat length gave up the bopeleas task,«nd with feelings of 
shame and anxiety, took hia way to Buraei'a house. Who he 
knew was under the necessity of delivering the original and 
its copy to hia employer in another hour. 

Xhe law-writer was busy paring over his accustomed ma* 
nuacriptSi and instead of the look, either of ridicule ot re* 
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proof; which VTilliBin wae prepared to encounter, he tamed 
upon hU visilor, when he enlered, a glnn; eye, which indi- 
cated no recollection, whether pleanat »» unpleuoM, «f any 
thing except tlie em[doyment in which he was immediately 
engaged. 

■■ You have brought the jmper," he remarked— WilHtm 
laid it on the table. 
" And the copy 1 — William eiiook his head. ' 

" What do you meanl" cried Burnet, in alarm. 

1 have been, and am unwell — very unwell : I could not copy 
that paper to save myself trom Btarvation," 

Burnet threw himeelfb&ck in the chair, and opened hii eyes 
upon hia Iriend with an expression made up of wonder, for;, 
Ukd contempt 

" You are aware, sir," saij William, getting angry in his 
turn, " that I am altogether unaccuBlomed to drinking : you 
must have known last night what the efTecI of the debaucb 
would be this morning ; and in making mjaelf both crimiiiil 
and ridiculous, I have aa much your encouragement and ti- 
ample to blame as my own folly." * 

Burnet had by this time began ti)e task of copying the paper 
himself in great perturbation. " It is very well," was his re- 
ply — "Oh, it is very well — very well — very well," multe^ 
ing Ibe worda between his teeth : but when William attempted 
to recommence his harangue — 

*' S'death, ait !" cried he, " leave me ahme. I am Bi haid- j 
wra'king man; I cannotaffi^ not I, to be either aick or lazy' ' 
Get yon gtxie to your slarvatiou, since yon like it ; but re- I 
member for the fiitnre that you have no right to eodangei 
another man's bread, either by drinking moie than yeui I 
nervea will BuBtaio, or by undertaking nuxe than you hace 
reeoluticm to perform." William, abashed and conecience- 
stricken, did doC venture a reply, but descended the etairs in 
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«lence, uid plunged into the lirmg street, one of the motf 
miserable of the beings by whom it was crowded. 

A stxonger in London, without a single respectable liiend 
to advise — without fuadH to live another week without employ- 
men^— what was he to do 1 To go home f This was jet poaei- 
ble: he had money enough to pay his tare to Llanwelljn, and 
to support life on the roadL But with what fltce wu he to 
present himself before his mother and Helen ; how tccovint 
for the time he had spent; how meet the accusation which 
Ur. Vesper bad perha.pBBjTeadyfarwaTded against him! How 
rational and mani j an efibrt he had made to secure that inde- 
pendence for which his childish longings had embittered his 
mother's life for years t What an account he was prepared to 
give <^ the wonders of the metropolis — of the treasures of 
antiquity — the curioeities of history — the marvels of art which 
it contained! "No," concluded he, "1 cannot, must not, will 
dot return ; even Helen herself, while she will unconscious- 
ly ezaggerato my folly, will be unahle to make due allow- 
uice for the insignificance of my means, and the paucity of 
my opportunities ; here must I live as long as life is posuble ; 
here must I actueve a^ubsistance or perish." 

Every thing, however, was new and strange around him. 
He was like a mah^r ship-wrecked on some foreign coast, 
in daoget of fkmishing &om very ignoranoe of the people's 
language and Gmnera. If he cotild but discover in what 
manner he might be BervicBble,'or in what terms he ought to 
o9er his services, to the many thoiuonds around hkn, to 
whom affluence and conventional custom rendered necessary 
Uie hired assistance of their fellow men '. How little in the 
mean time, would suffice for his wants — how circumspectly he 
might live, till even in his low and humble situatioii, he should 
be caught by the tide of fortune in its flow — tUl tometking 
thffuld dim up .' Magic^ words ! Most patent of all the spelh 
that are uttered in the superstition of youthful hope ! A 
bright glow rose into William's cheeks, as the thought pass- 
ed through his mind, and his perturbed spirit festened upon 
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that undefined uxt undefinable tomething, with the tran- 
quillity of Sindbad'e crew, when Uieytmcbored on the whale. 

"Yes,' said he, qaickening his pace along- the BtMet,as if 
io puraiiit of some visible and determined Dbject; " an; thing 
whatever will do in the mean tune, juat lili tomething tVTTu 



Amon^ the few individuala with whom he had formed a 
casual acquEuntance, he found himself attracted meet Btrong< 
Ij, perhaps by the sympathy of desperation, to Mr. Wigwam, 
the reporter. The others had seemed totreat him with a res- 
pect due rather to his hopee, than his means, and to Wig- 
wam alone he could reveal bis real situation, without em- 
berraasment and shame. - There was besides another rea- 
aon, which determined him ia his choice o( a confidant— 
His mother's prejudices against a mercantile life, although 
misapported by even a show of reason, and therefore always 
carefully kept in the back ground by him, had nevertheleas 
sunk deep enough intq his heart to have some e^ct upon the 
dresms and reveries which fill up so much of a stripling's 
life. The literary ambition, on the otjjer hand at which we 
have hinted, although hardly enough formed [o deserve the 
name of a passion, was yet sufficiently strong to cut a formi- 
dable part in the mental contest, which takes place when 
a man's predilections are consulted, and his reeources examin- 
ed, in a case that may be decided by the turoing of.a straw 
To literature too, he was attraoled by the vary desperation of 
his mind, just as a man niU usually prefer carrymg bis last 
guinea to the gammg table, or the lottery, no matter what 
denomination they anume, rather than to a Common marke- 
of profit and loss. A single fortunate hit, thought he, may 
attract the attention of the public, and raise me to the pin- 
nacle (rf my Ix^ieBi a congeniality of thought, a similarity rf 
Bubject, nay, ev«i a turn ofeipreasion may be the means of in- 
troducing me to those who will be pniud to promote my ad- 
vancement; — it will be exhibiting to the world the stores of 
my mind, be they rich or scanty, and a just value ctumot 
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lail to. be put upon them by thooe who have no intoreBt what- 
ever in disguising tbeii Bentiments. 

AmuBJng himaetf with this precious reaaoniag, be took the 
way ta a. newspaper office, where he knew Wigwam wis 
frequently to be found in the fcnenoon. It ehould not be dis- 
guised that WiUiam wbb perfectly aware of the dissolute 
habits, and eomewhat diegusted by the vulgar eflroDtery of 
this person; nay, even at this iaomoni, he felt a kind of reluc- 
tance to be seen associated in broad day'light with so »habby 
a ruffian. The man's principles, it is true, would have been 
the same whether his coat was whole or not, but our adven- 
turer knew that Uie world is accustomed to argue on outside 
premises, and, besides, he was in that respect rate of the world 
himself, and felt strongly the iostinctiva disgustof old clothes, 
which is the moral ghiboleth between the Jew and the Chris- 
tian. If a man of Wigwam's appearance and manners, he ar- 
gued, can make a living at all by so confined a branch of the 
trade of literature, what may not I expect ! But while ho was 
in the roidst of this speculation, he saw the reporter issuing 
hRstily frtHU the door of the office. 

He was for some time in doubt aa to his identity, so great 
a change had -taken place in his eztem&I appearance : but 
Wigwam's physiognomy was of too striking a character to 
be long mistaken. He was now dressed in a fashionable great 
ccat, which, althongh by no means new, was whole and well 
brushed, and covered vety handsomely the multitude of sins of 
his under-garments. His hat was nicely smoothed, his shoes 
bright and clean, and above all, his fitce was well washed and 
trimmed. In this guise Wigwam appeared to be really a per- 
sonable man; there was sinnething porOy in his figure, which 
is frequently taken for dignity by the lean, an^ the imptident 
pertinacity of his stare might hava passed very well fiir the 
habitual freedom of a mtn of consequence. With merdy 
a nod of reception, he was about to pass quickly by ; but 
William, whose desire for an audience was strangely increa»> 
ed by the metamorphosis, laid hold of him h; the arm and 
kindly inquired after his health. 
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" But yon WMtt in a hmry," ccutiaued he, " or perhaps yoo 
see your tiiends only in on old omt, by way of svoiding ihe 
appeaiauce of fotmalityl" 

" That it a good one," said Wigwam, deligiited with any 
body's joke, at any body's ezpence; " but the truth ia, a lit- 
- tie stroke of good luck has befiillen me, and I am detenuined 
to make hay while the Eun shineei" 

" What— «■ legacy, perhaps 1 or your rich friends have at 
last relented V 

"Yes," answered Wigwam, " my oacle has gi'™ me Bome- 
thingl" and he looked up with a significant smile, wbieh 
William did not then widerstand, at three golden balls dang- 
ing fhRn the wall over he&i. 

" I abould rejoice at your good fortune at any rate," said 
William, ■* but more particularly at the present moment, when 
I feel ambitious of taking /our place of reporter, should you 
be inclined to retire." 

Wigwam stared, and William continued, more abashed than 
he expected to have been. 

"The truth is, I must either find employment at once, or 
return to Wales; there is no other alternative. My friends 
give me no immediate hope of a respectable situation, ani, 
till something turns up, I should be glad to employ whater- 
er talents I may possess in ministering to the curiosity of the 
public as a reporter of domestic news, with the purpose of 
extending my views to the hig-her departments of literature, 
when I 9hB.ll have acquired a sufficient knowledge of the lo- 
cale of the London Parnassus." 

William spoke quick, but Wigwam seemed to have great 
dffictilty in keeping his gravity till the ^»eech was conclu- 
dod, at the end of which he broke into a. loud chuckle, for he 
never laughed Outright. 

" Pardon me, my dear fellow," said he at length, perceiv- 
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iiig»fliudicf reseDtmeot gather in his young frioid'scbeek- 
" it is not at you I lan^ upon my vord it is not— but at my- 
self D» yon know where my tboughta were at tiut titbe ^ 
— Why Bome ten years bacfc — 

-■ <ytt ibe dM-k renwird ind itiriin of ilnia' — 

I was then marching along this very Htreet, a fine yoting fellow 
of five Bnd tweii^, a good oaken etick in one hand, and my 
wHidrohe, tied np in a pocket handkerchief, in th« other. 

Those spires of St Paul's appeared to me to surmount the 
temple of the mnses— this Ludgate^Ql was a Pamaanis, 
and that muddy kennel a Helicon ! I too talked (f literaturei 
and dreamed of tame, and lived' soberly, and slept BOUDdlj— 
ba ! ha ! — why don't you laugh J" 

There was something in the tooe of voice in which the sod- 
den question was put, which sent a cold thrill throu^ Wil- 
liam's veins. — A stsge-coach rattled past them at the mo- 
ment, loaded with ponengera and haggage&irthe country,aDd 
it was with a bitter ei^ he read the word "Monmouth" «n 
the Bide»— The etreets appeared to narrow arouiid hii% and 
the atmosphere to become thicker, and when the reporter 
addressed him again, he heard bis voice with a start and a 
gasp. 

"You have no prospect of other empl<^ment!" said Wig- 
wtm in his UBOal manner. 

•■ No iinimediate prospect," replied William, hastily. The 
reporter smiled. 

"Your purse is empty 1" 

"Almost" 

"You are firmly resolved not to return hwnel" 

"Absolutely." 

" And you would still eatl" 

"Tobomre." 
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•'TheDlcommeul, uy I ftpid&ud your pnrpoee; and ^- 
though I bare iw immediaW ibougbtaof qaiuingthe protes- 
BioDtnyBeU^youtkreu'velocaiietoiiiy aetvices and my advice 
as if 1 had. What — there U toota Sa ua all— the mwe Um 
metf ier, say L" 

They Iiad now dt<red deep into the city, and WiUkta (bond 
bimBelf in an unlmoWB region. Their conTersatkm was in- 
temipted by the densenefie of the crowd, thnmgh which Wig- 
wam plunged with an adroitneaa, which excited the envy of 
his companion, who by this time be^kn to exhibit eymptomi 
of &tigue that would probably have been Hlill very distant in 
a ramble through a thicket Ite moving- maw became 
thicker every moment, and ita motioa more headl(»g tOid tom- 
ultuoue i and at length on turning a comer, a kiund as if of i 
near thunder was heard, and a fire-engine, on which eight 
or ten men were quietly seated, some of them smoking tbeii 
pipes, ruahedat fiill^llopintotbeboeoraoflbemultitude. 

splitting like an enonnous wave torn by the prow of sooM 
headlcmg bark, the crowd gave way (» all sides ; but cloaiiig 
again instantly with all the compactneat of a fluid body, it 
followed ttte machine with emulative fury, till compelled to 
re-open by the same interruption. Engine aAer engine ruab- 
ed past in qnick succenion; the windows were filled wiili 
eager fiicee; theshops wereofattt ap;asd tberoarof theUving 
torrent became mightier, and mij^tier, till its pngteea ma 
stopped by some seemingly impassible barrier, and the reu 
thrown back many yards by the reacticai. 

In fivnt nothing was seen but a clood of smoke eurmolm^ 
ingtbe houaea, through which the smothered Same was obesrv- 
ed to rise perpendicularly at intervals, like a golden pillu 
dimly seen at nighL PrasenUy stteame of water were des- 
cried entering the body c^ vapour in all directitms, and 
their splashing on the walls, and the' cradling of the glaa 
windows irtiich fidbwed were beard above the human nua- 
es of the street In some places the smoke appeared to be 
■wallowed up by the conqneiing flames, and whm a mightier 
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g\»xe aroae, illuminatuig for a moment both heaven utd earth, 
the huge nUiIe below sent ibrtlia about as if &ppkadiug b 
scene ui a tragedy. 

William gazed on tbig oovel apectsde with intense curioet- 
tj, chastened by an awe so profoand as to knd mnch ot the 
sublime to hid feelings. As for Wigwan, he stood with hia 
back to the wall, projecting his kmicklea, and elbows for the 
defence of his person, and appearing to look with cool and 
business-like attention on what was going (Xi. Some human 
figures were at length seen through the smoke at the win- 
dows rf the devote buildings, and various articles of fiir- 
nituie were thrown otcti and crashed upcn the street below. 

" This is dreadfiil !" whispered William to his companion, 
as the painful pieilominating in bis feelings, overthrew all 
ideas of the sublime. 

"Fine? Isn'tit!" said ti)c reporter, "a capital beginning 
fer you — a practical leseon worth a thousand iectuies. Take 
caro that you are not looking with your eyes sbutj see and 
hear every thing that is to be seen, and imagine more than 
it ispoonble to-see. In balf^n hour the whole afiair must be 
down in black and white; inhalf an hour more it must be tum- 
bling throu^ the press; and in two hours more it must be in 
the hands of the wholg~ town. To show the good will 1 enter- 
tain for you, you shall have the task of writing the p«uagmph, 
and we shall divide the produce between us." 

Thia announcement renewed the tremblii^ of William's 
nervea, and be was on the point of renKOiatntiiif againat the 
imprudence of putting so wei^^ an affidr into the heads irf a 



fear my accdunt of it would be thought by the ezpeirieiiced to 
be somewhat turgid and redundant" 

" Redvmdant, 119 dear fbllow !" reidied Wigwam, •* make 



yourself perfectly OMy on that head— it shall be cut and clip- 
ped, and poired and gutted to your heart's content, I aeeare 
you. BleBB you, you will not know your own nuuiuliicture 
wben you sec it in print" 

"Tliere is little," remeiked William, without appearing- to 
notice 'tbe ctmsolation thus tiered, " little of the merely hu- 
man interest about this scene which we usually find in the 
printed details of a conflagration. Ferhapa we arc not near 
enough to hear or witness the particulars of accidents in the 
crowd and the fire— the escapes or ftte of the inmal«s — the 
thouBand circumstances of fear, suipn^e, and cnriosi^ which 
fill up the awfel detail" 

"The deuce we are not!" exclaimed Wigwam, "look at 
that window to the left, where the flames are just b^inning to 
take bold. Do you see a lady leaning over, with an in&nt 
in her tu 



"No,Id(ai't!" 

" Which she appears in the act of droi^iog into the street, 
when a clond of smoke envelopes the whole building, and 
leaves the horror-atruck spectators in ignorance of the event V' 

" I see not a tittle of all this." 

" Did you not observe that one of the fire-men — a fine 
young fellow by the way, with a wife and eleven children — 
was hurried to an untimely fete by seven of Iheenginesplay- 
ing upon tun et once while he was endeavouring to fix a 
ladder at one of the burning windows V 

"No, indeed!" 

"You at least bear it wbkpered among the crowd that the 
wife of one of our city members,' as she happened to be 
cheapening a cod's head and shoulders at the Manoager'e 
opposite, was so terrified by the appearance of the flames, that 
the honourable boose ie likely to be disappomted of a son and 
heirl" 
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* But this wants eonfirmatirai. And finally," hurryjng him 
away, " you know it to be reported, on too good authority 
"be lost, 

" Not B. word of it !" 

« When we went to presB." Wi^wara buffeting his way 
with Btiirdj atrokcB, woa soon clear of the crowd, and darting 
into the first obscure public- house he fell in with, the two 
frienda sat down to concoct their account of what they had 
witnessed. Our adventurer's power of composition, eucli aa 
it was, did not de'serthim on the pinch; and Wigwam dictat- 
ing his own apocrypha, besides many really important details 
that had as completely escaped the observation of William, 
the whole business wasfinislied in a very short time, and the 
adept and novice hurried away with continued speed to the 
printing-house. Theneit morning, William had the satistkc- 
tion of seeing his first paragraph in print, and almost entire, 
and of eating a dinner for the first time in his life, of his own 
earning. 

" This is your treat, lad," said Wigwam, when they had 
fini^ed, "you oBeerved how they left out all Oiy ingenious 
eirciimatantialiliea, except the mere details of place and per- 
flOD !" Our author was not yet polite enough to teil a lie, and 
therefore he did not say he was suiprised. 

"Hang Aem," continued Wigwam, "they smoked the old 
hand ! But what can we do 1 The knaves know very well 
that the public will not swallow a mere catalogue of acci- 
dents, like the bankrupt list, and a man cannot easily get up 
B new fire fifty-two times in the year. By the way, I break- 
tasted too at your expense to-day. You will see the paragra}rfi 
in that newspaper of last evening, read it carefully when you 
go home — it will give you another lesson in your new busi- 
ness." That night, before going to bed, and just after indulg- 



ej^Googlc 



M IVB OAMX OP UFE. 

ing in 8 hspp; revetie, our adveaturer pulled the paper from 
his pocket, imd read with greftt admiratioD the following spe- 
cimen of Hr. Wigw&m'e genioB: 

"Interettmg CirctimsUtnee. — Last night the neighbour' 
"Uiod of Dean Street waa thrown into the utmost ccoietema- 
" tion by cries of murder and other aj^Uing munde proceed- 
"ing from the respectable tavera cajled the Three Puncb 
" eons, ]Kft bj Hr. Miles Preth, Wther to the late Mr. i\tXh 
"(rfthe Cheshire Cheese. The alarm was first communicated 
" by Mr. Jenkiiui, the tobacconiet, of Na 47, to Mrs. Bb^ 
"the lady of Mr. Ball, the pawnbroker, of No. 48, who, with 
' " the ulmoBt promptitude, ran dmvD in person to the comer of 
"the street, and awoke the watcbntan. The watchman sprung 
" his rattle, and having succeeded in collectbg four of hie 
" brethren, they proceeded direct to the spot, accompanied l^ 
" Mr. Jenkins, Mrs. Ball, and other respectable neighbour*— 
" On entering the parlour, a scene of uproar presented itself 
" which beggars description. A young man of Icdty stature, 
" and more than half naked, his clotbes having been torn b 
■' strips from his back, stood in the middle of a Geld of contest, 
" strewed with the fragments (>f bis weapons, and ibe victims 
*' of his veigeaac& He was evidently iresh from tbe coon- 
",try, and fresh alw in another sense, and had qnarreUeal with 
"an individual present for iiaving won from him at diKnia- 
" oes the severed half of a sixpence presented to him as a true 
" love token by his mistress. The company interfered, affirm- 
" ing that the half sixpence was fiirly won ; and the infatuated 
"youth, instantly snatching upa chair, nm a muck, all round 
" the room'. We are happy to say that no lives were lost in 
" this singular af&ir, which was terminated by tie young 
"man being kindly advised to go heme. Mr. Jenkins, the 
•' tobacconist, and Mrs. Ball, the pawnbroker's lady, with the 
" other reg»ectable neighbours soon afler separated to their 
" respective houses, Mr. Jenkins bidding Mrs. Ball good night, 
"■and Mrs. Ball remarkbg, * It was well it was no worse.'" 

Our hero had no sooner perused his anecdote, than he clap- 
ped his hat on his bead, and cast a ferocious look about the 
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nota in setirch ol bis stick. Tbe stick, hpwever, had ateeat- 
ed itself ever eince the aflkir so fiiilhtuUyand minutely chron- 
icled above, and being thus allowed time for reflection, his 
good humour retomed, tuid, indulging in a heai^ l&ugh, 
by way of Bu^er, he weut to bed. 

William was soon able to go on without the assistance of a 
nmster, and continued ibr sometime to derive a subsistence, 
more ■precarious and more miserable every day, from what he 
began at last to think was a prostitution of bistolentsi His re- 
ports, it m true, posBeBsed in a hig-h degree Ihe charm of itn- 
aginatioTh but this is a quality altogether distinct from fiiJse- 
hood ; and although he was frequently obUged to mingla in 
Bcenea revolting both to his heart and judgment, it wunot as 
one of liie actors, but as an obeervint spectator, extracting 
wiadtan from folly, and reading lesaoos of virtue in the act^ 
history of crime. We are not to imagine, however, that, like 
the Babykiiuan Jews of eld, he walked through the furnace 
without "an hair of liig head .being singa], his coat buraed, 
or the amell of lire passing on bim." Alas ! although at the 
sound <£ the flute, and the harp, and the dulcimer, he fell 
not openly down before the golden image which the King 
of Darkness had set up, yet his ear was often charmed by the 
syren muMccf ain, and his heart secretly enticedafter its idol- 

[q that. heart there was a store of pure thoughts, and ten- 
der and holy recollections not yet exhausted. Helen, the 
first object of his love, was the first being who had awakened 
vithin him those sentiments of piety which are the only sta- 
ble foundation of moral principle. To think ot her was lo 
recall to his memory not only the blissful dreams of youth 
butall the lessons of virtuous fortitude which had Allen from 
her lips, and which he had read in her conduct — all, the reli- 
gious Bssociatidns which m^e even this earth of ours a vast 
temple — all the lofty and ennobling aspirations which separate 
and sanctity the soul of man from the spirits of the beasts 
ivhich go down to the earth. 
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A little porfnit in Chios ink, which be hftd himaelf taikva <tf 
thftt dear &ce, and which he still fondly trensured, was a 
Ulismon of peace to lecdl hia wftndering thoughu, and lead 
them through paths ot love and beauty. to the Foontain of all 
good. It if! not aafficient condemnation to saj, that if tbis link 
had been broken — this medium of connexion withdrawn, the 
hold would have been loosed which held hia feebled prin- 
ciples aloft from the gulf of the world : the lemark could ml j 
suggest itself to a thoughtless mind, forgetful that " God hides 
■ his providence behind second causes"— that we have all- 
whatever be its ferm, or nature, or denomination^ur store ' 
of hidden thought — our secret portrait, or lonely image— om' I 
monitor and rememhrancer, in the day of danger. | 

William consulted his lajismaii every day with len and lees 
self-sfttia&ction. "Severe in youthful beauty," holy in virgin 
purity, Helen seemed to bend sorrowfiil and repniachftil eyes 
upon her lover. Hia time running away uninqntived, hia taek 
appearing every day more mean and aordid, his very Btylt of | 
writing becoming debased, ashe found himself drilled and 
hackneyed into the trade— what was he to do to withdraw | 
himaelt (itHn the hasty perdition into which he was sirtking 3 
Was it possible that the ftte of Wigwam awaited him 1— and 
he shuddered as the question fiashed across his mind. 

"There is still a chance for roe!" he exclaimed—"! will 
try the magazines. 1 am at {nveent tost in the crowded letter- 
press and chaotic variety of a newspaper. Who, on rending 
the account of a murder, or a fire, or a natural prodigy, thinks 
of asking the name of the writer 1 Let me stamp the im> 
press of my mind upon a pa^fe even (rf* a mooJik's endurance; 
let me femiliarise the public, if poeeible, to ihe sight of my 
name, or if this be oat of mle,let me at least have sotnething 
to refer to, in o^ing my services to the booksellers." 

On the same day he fell in with Mr. Wigwam — no longer 
the steady, fat, respectable, great-coated man he had been for 
some weeks, bat a spve, dirty, ruffian-like fellow, buttoned np 
to the shirtless chin in a light rosty black coat. The moral 
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cycle- bad gooe .round, >ad Wigwun, uutead of k baiag of 
8CHO0 naiural oense, utd acme acquired ahiewdneM, rendend 
interaoting b; aome dreaiivUke glimpeea, c&nght ftom the 
dimio'd gluB of mentory, of woith, and honour, and qbtI; hope, 
—was now a vulgar, Tecklas, dissolote and most desperate 
vagabond. Hie mind, however, atill retained in some reepecta^ 
its peculiar form and preaaure, and hia remarks, if neither 
jUBtaororiginaliinspiteof the redundance of abaurd or revolt-^ 
ing expletives, were eufficieatly atriking. 

" And eb, young one," mid he " you are at last come to your 
' ulterior views of the higher departmeats of literature V I 
thought it wotild end in this, split me ! You gape at tbe stara, 
and pay them honour tiecause you &ncy they are above you> 
Qo, etudy astronomy, and it will tell yau that there is no such 
thing aa up or down in the whole region of space. It is jurt 
BO with periodical writing. The penny-a-line reporter, the 
weekly journaJiHt, the monthly magazine hack, and the quar- 
terly reviewer, are all on an eqU0,l footing. In what do you 
suppose tiie difference to consist ? In subject .' Is there a 
Bing-le subject in the whole range of literature, which poa- 
sessea more interest, and even digni^ to men, than the Crimea, 
follies, and accidents of human life 5 Are you sore at the clip- 
ping" your articles sustain 1 Ask the magazine writer tiow 
many of his he ates entire ; and if he answers, every one, 
enquire again, how many do not go ia at all, in consequence 
of the restrictiim which his own or tbe editor's delicacy im- 
poses upon the scisaara. Do you strike tor wages } Take 
the bull by \he horns, my young swell ; never be ashamed of 
your bread and butter, g^ blush, as Sawney hath it, like a 
beggar at a banbee. What think you is the rate of the mag- 
azineel — why fcom two to ten pounds per sheet. How many 
of our lines would fill a sheet of aixteen pages, avengbig 
more than six hundred worda per paget Vou stare at tbe 
question — you ponder — you calculate— but I wil! save you 
fiirther trouble, hj pronouncing at once, that the product of 
your work will mdicate something just about half way between 
the maximum and minimum d* magazine prices. Vou thua 
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Bse tb&t we pesaeas tbat gddea me*n, ^xwt ndiich the poeU 
pnte ao much and know «> little. What, theii) arethe ad* 
voatages which theae dona (^ periodical litenttnre poBaeee over 
vmt They ue kept in soepenae &r a month or a quarter, we 
ibr a minute or a night; if Uieir shot misaee, tbej lose the 
labour of many « weuy.day, and many a aleepleaa night — wn, 
the pHfltime of an idle hour, or the frolic of a joliy evening, 
Doea your conecience Mart at the poetical fiight we are aome- 
timea obliged to lakel Oh, then are worse things than that 
in other hranchsB of the profession ! Only Wcy a poor dev- 
il, compelled by hunger and reqneet of fri^ende, to write. — 
Look at him," continued Wigwam, grasping hia companion's 
arm— "look at him, with his pale fece and hollow cheei:, 
bending over the portentous page. Perhaps hia thin and sol- 
itary candle plays upon some little sleepers by his side, 
feasting on a supper in their dreams, of which their waking 
hunger had been Cheated ; perhaps a wife— an aged mother 
— an orphan Bister— «ye, or all three, flit like shadows through 
the apartment, conversing only with thdr eyes, and silent both 
iu their hope and their despair, lest their voices diould disturb 
the studies so &aiight with doom. Or fiincy him — sink the 
pathetic t — &ncy him alone — Oh, not alone 1 His chamber 
is filled with a thousand phantoms of delight — a thooamd 
h<^>e-gilded visions pass one l»y one before him. Look, he 
throws down the pen, as some happy thought has tinted the 
paper cotOear de row, and while reading over the passage, 
beautiful perhape only in imagination, his voice is broken into 
sobs, and warm tears gush from his eyes. The bpofc is 
'Completed— prmted— published— crtricMeA Ha ! ha! ha! on- 
ly look at him now ! See the women, with their &)zeQ 
cheeks, and atony gaze — and the hungry children — ha! ha! 
ha! 

" My dear ai^-" said WiUiaro, in some alajiB at his ve- 
hemence. 

" Bui yon don't see the anUior hhneelf-the (Relighted dream- 
er—the hiiy castle-builder! Loot at hia white lips, aa silent 
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as de&th ; his fingen cruehed witkin e&ch other, hia jaws ' 
locked — ha ! ha ! ba 1 — Do you think," coutinned Wig- 
wmm, Buddeolf lowering hia voice, and speaking gternlj and 
distinct] J — " Do you think, ii that cove could get hold for love 
or money of—" and he imitated the actitm of drinking— 
" do you think he would not drain — ay, if hell-fire was at Iho 
bottom!" William shuddered; for be remembered to have 
heard that Wigwam was a widoww, («id a childless ftther. 

" I was onCe an author myself," said the latter, reauming 
hia apparently constrained joculuiij — " and so I csn tell you 
a, thing or two on that head. Could you gneea what I 
wrote V 

" No, I cumoL" 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! It chobos me to think of it— 4t does, in- 
deed ; I Wrote — bow you will langh— a poem !" 

" You .! a poem !" 

"By ^—!" said Wigwam; and, seeming to be in reality 
almost choking with the convuleive chuckle which he was 
in the halrit of substituting for lau^ter, be dibok William 
vehemently by the hand, and, tunung down a Bunw alley, 
waa 80oa out of sight. 

William, as it usually happens, hid not asked his friend's 
advice till his resolution was taken ; nor ia ftct till an arti- 
cle had been written, and even sent to one cf the auga* 
zinee. The interim of suspense, in spite of Wigwam's croak- 
ing, was not all ■' a 'phantaama and a hideous dream," but, 
on the ctmtrary, a period of bu^ and happy anticipation ; and 
when, at length, be saw his first essay in print, and eoon after 
hurried to the banker with a check £» a lai^r wm thaif he 
had ever be&re possessed in hia lite, he rajoyed his suc- 
cess not as a " lu<Ay hit," but as the realization of a well- 
grounded hope. Something lud at last turned up— MmetUiig 
well worth the price ev«i of years, instead ot menths, of 
Bufibring and privation. He was now fmteied on his career ; 
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the ey«fl of the w<»rld were fixed on him. and all he de«ired 
wad a cleu eUge and no tavour. 

The neit day, when glancing over a newspaper, he saw, 
with a flush of tiie cheek and a throb of the heart, a notice of 
the magazine. His own piece was uot merely mentioned 
with commeDdation, indeed with praise, but it was stated to 
be the production of " Mr. Clive, a young writer of extra- 
ordinary praniae!" How strangethat a secret had transpired 
so well concealed voder the mask of initiaLi 1 How extraor- 
dinary that the prying eyes of the woM should have foand 
htm out even in the obscurity and loaelinesB, and poverty of 
his present wtuation ! His thooghta so fir trom etr^yin^ to 
the well-meaning fn«id who bad procured the insertion of 
the,"pafi^" kept carefUlly alocf ; and when, at length, a coun- 
try echo pronounced the article to be " worthy of the elegant 
pen of Mr. Clive," poor Wigwam was dropt like a bankrupt 
patron. William, for a few days, seemed to tre&d on air i he 
already looked <m himself as a public chuacter ; and when 
takmg his seat in the mean eating-house where be condes- 
cended to dtne, his eyes stole consciously round the room, «s 
if hoping that no cme there recognised " Mr. Clive." 

Duiing this Uitsfiil 'period, he wrote to his mother; his 
communicatioDB hitherto had been few and brief; each letter 
referring to a ftiture tme, and forgetting the promises of the 
last Now, however, he made amends for hia reserve ; his fhll 
heart overflowed upon the paper, and he painted his prospects 
in all the gorgeous hues of youthfiil hope. " In aaother 
month," he added, inn poetcript, with afiected moderation, "I 
shall write to Helen,'when I trust to have something to ccaa- 
municate mAre worth her hearing." 

In the meftD time, his expences Increased in proporli<»i to 
hia new-fotmd revenue ; credit, that before had never be«n 
dreamed OC, was asked with codness, and granted with ous^ 
tomaiy facility; and when his purse wss at length entirely 
exhausted, recourse was had, with ftieudjy indif^rence, to 
the' pockets of his canpanions. 



ej„Googlc 



TBI OAiiB or Lirs. 103 

The last day of the montb arrived— magaiine day, as it ia 
called among the trade— and he flew wiih breathleee ezpecla- 
ti<m to the c^ce. The table of contents was ransacked, bat 
in vain; and tlie leaves then turned over one by one with 
trembling care. His piece was tHnitfed. Stapified, at first, 
with the blow, he allowed the pamphlet to drop fttmi his 
hands opon the counter; but Sie next moment, eagerly catch- 
ing' it up again, he turned to the " Answers to Correspood- 
eiits"— where be found these chilling words—" Mr. Clive's 
article is inadmissible." 

That evening, while sitting before his expiring fire, gazing 
with a vacant wildness at the portrait of Helen, which, a few 
days before, he hod framed and glazed, and hung up above his 
little mantel-piece, the postman's knock was heard atthe dow. 
WilUain'a heart quuled at the sound. The door shut, and 
slow steps began to ascend the stairs. 

"It is fiK the first floor !" he said aloud, as if to arrest the 
fiirtber progress of the messenger ; but {he alow steps passed 
the landing place. They stopped for a moment at the aec^kd 
floor, and William bad already began to thank God — when the 
pat patting was recommenced, ascending faighei and high- 
er, and striking deeper and deeper till the U-ead seemed to be 
upoD his heart Two letters, one &om hie mother and oae 
from ^elen, were put into his hands ; and so affected were his 
nerves rt fte a^t rf a hand-writing which had been wont 
to make hia spirit leap with joy, that it was some minutes 
before he could muster courage to open them. 

" My darKng Wflliam." wrote Mrs. Oive, " the wishes of a 
mother's heart at length are giMifiid, and a career is opened 
for yon befitting a gentlMoan's son. I always thought you 
would turn out to be above coaiBierc»; and I coifeaB it was 
not vrithbnt a eimggUt, in spite of their wealth, that I ever 
gave you a letter totboee low-bom, low-lived, and low^iinded 
Blanks— for yon are not to leani, my love, that, although cer- 
tainly K\aXism, tb^ are rf a very mean and distant taranch 
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of tha bmily. I am atill not withoat tmxieiT en your account. 
Tikea notice of, ta no doubt you are by this time, by the rich 
uid the noble, you have a card 1a play not very easy for bo 
young a hand. Young as yoa aie, bowever, you aie now ab- 
solutely grown into a man, and will no doubt speedily per- 
ceive, as yoot Acquaintance with tJie great woild goes ou 
that it ia now time to think of forming an eatablishment for 
yourself. Your playmate, Helen, ,too, has already taken 
leave of the girl, and no doubt cnsta round her eyes, demure 
astheyare, iosearch of whatluck wi^-eendher. She laugher , 
of course, at the childish nonafnse whij^b you "and she used to 
prattle together ; and even if she did oA laggb— which 1 aa- j 
sure you she does— die is 6a too.good & creature to stand 
in the way of the advanc^nent of a gentleman's boil" Wil- 
liaav for a few momenta, covered hia foce with his hands^ 
aahannd t^ Uoahing for a parent; and then took up Helen's 
letter, which ran thus:— 

"William, 

"Your last agreeable Jetler to your mother renders j 
the ta«k I have now undertaken much earner. That task, 
believe me, is not underlaken on looee report, or withoat 
mature deliberation. While you were at your mother's fireside 
I esteemed the many virtoea, and passed over, with perhaps, a 
too partial eye, the many foibles of your character. What 
you were then, was unknown' even to yourself; aod the 
friend with whom I walked so often, and talked so freely, and 
dreamed so wildly, was no other than a creature of my own 
imagination. You were then in the dark, reclining under the 
^ladow of the roof-tree of your houae ; note the cokMUs ot 
youT mind have been broit^t out and exhibited by the sun, 
aikd I can no Umger plead the excuse c£ ignorance for n^ fol- 
ly. Yotir cmuae in London has been carefiiUy traced — but 
from the moat tender and a&ctionate moti«e»— by me whotn 
I love aa a friend, and bcHUUi' as a bmefoctor. The dreftd- 
ful place in which yoa pawed your first night — yonr ridicu* 
lous and degrading situation on the second night— on the third 
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day your atmolute refiiBal of tbiit employment which you pre- 
tended to seek, besides the uiufOTm careleeeneaB which you 
exhibited Irom the be^nmg in the search— the despiodile 
and diaeolute society in whi^ yon have paased your time- 
oil are known to him. I w^l not, in addition to theae enotmi 
ties, introduce a. circumstance trifling in itself— the mentitm 
in the meet base and vulgar ears of an obacnre, and, per- 
haps, little regarded name ; — bnt, oh 1 I should be so happy 
if I could touch even that spitit of worldly honour which I 
mi.it/inlt for Homethin^^ler, and rouse you &(n3 the lethargy 
of the aenses, if not of the ewil ! The task, however, h^ 
passed ftom my bands; jvn are to me fiom tbia day smiply 
as (Hieof themass of mankind— as one whwa Hove and piay 
fbr only as a brother of humanity. Farewell !" 
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CHAPTER Vm. 
A mtm in Jeopardy. 



BtiiU limpiliirDiniUDdiMck.aiirthoat, 

Wnh loicbH In tbeir buib, woe minhlli'd (lHr« 

Nlfbt drew bar iliadeoTeTtlieNnli : the muhieneiHiismiteled ftnmlbili 
rtdp*, HeHcs amd Oiloit ; tba imeller and dooi^kwpei ware iramrj ; Ikt 
rieepinf mMlur flirfiit bn dMd cbildnn ; Ums tru aa buUng oT lop 
bncdtbroii|h.lke clir.iuH'Biir loud nund; ladaleBcaUWHlednpoa Ux 



Tbb minds of men are not merely diffirent &om each other 
in tbeircapaci^ of sufibring, but &0II1 themselveB. la aamt 
looods of tltoti^t, Helen's letter would h&ve 'be«i produc- 
tive nmply of indignation; William would have drawn up 
widt the restrained faty and haughty air of one who had r^ 
ccived an insillt which it would be unm&nlj to avenge ; and his 
sense of the wrong would have been signified only by a cold 
and gloomy silence. In the present case the feeling was dif- 
fbrent, and yet its external indication the same. Hie heart 
had already be«k seized with a panic ; his hopes had wiUi- 
ered in the bud ; the golf was clo^g arotrnd him, and 
whichever way be turned, durtnesa and terror met hie view. 
It was natnrtl under such circumstances to call himself to 
BCCotmtH-to hold an mquest on bis de^ prospects, and in- 
quire how they come by theii doom. The "injustice of the 
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trorld" ia aaij ameakiiigpaltiyezciwe, aod deceives no one, 
not even the ftpoiogiet himself; the rankling' of self-Teproach 
is seen Mid felt beneath it; and vhen the lips axe loudest in 
ciHnplaint, the heut with its still small voice is heatA to 
whisper, O, Ihat 1 hod done those things which I ought to have 
dime, and left aodone those thmge which I ought not to have 
done ! William, in spi^ of himself, inquired rigidly into his 
conduct nnce bis arrival in London, and, lihe a hard master, 
denvuded aceount of every talent What Itad been his ef- 
forts to procure the suboisteDce he had come to seek? How 
closely had they been followed up 1 How instantly had every 
opportunity been embraced! Had he suffered hLiself to bo 
led astray by the Huggestioas of vanity, or caprice, or mere 
indolence? A thousand such questions forced themselves up- 
on him, and the answers were vague, flimsy, and nnn.tiHfiLC< 
tory. How circum^ct had been his persoaal bearing in a 
situation so momentousi How careful had he shewn himself 
in the choice of his associates 1 What opinion would have 
been formed of hia conduct hy an impartial spectator 1 And 
what even would have been the judgment of a Bemg able to 
penetrate through the mazeof circumstance and comcidence 
which ' envelope the actions of men, and to whom darkness 
itself is tte ooonrday 1 

In the midst of Una rigid ^elf-^zominatioo Helen's letter 
arrived. Her "farewell!" descended like a death-blow upon 
his heart It was the answer to his questions — tha natural 
result of his own conduct — an inevitable link in the chain of 
the events of his history. At times a sudden and rebeUious 
feeling would start up in his bosom, and striking his hand 
furiously upon his forehead, he would ezclaim — " What have 
I done to deserve this 1"- then flying to the worst refuge of 
human weakness, — *> It is my fiue ! it is my &te !" he 
would cry, covering hia eyes with hi* hand^ and throwing 
himself bock in his chair, aa if overwhelmed and annihilnt- 
Dd- 

There is something at once pletang and hnrible to the 
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feeble mind of man in the idea of being carried Qn, on the 
ruehiiig Btream d deatiny, with the wildaew c^a straw danc- 
ing on snne headkug river, and yet tte lightest or moet ex- 
travagant motioa under the controul and direction of thoK 
unerring powera which wield the uaiTeree. This imdefioalde 
feeling, with all Lta darkness, and my^ery, and dread, was not 
long of resolving, in the mind which received it,, into some- 
thing more applicable to the phenomena of human life, and 
more germane to the other feelings of boman nature. Gath- 
ering around him like a mantle the gloom which was abere 
and about him — fortifying himself with his very . de^iair, 
William stood in the middle ofhialiUle iwimi^tbevery inuge 
of hopeless pride. 

" She Bhall never know how the has wrung me!" he ex- 
claimed — " incapable as she is alike of pity and error, 1 
shall at leastspare mjeelfhercontempt!" Following, if not 
mingling, With this reaolution, there arose that loftier ajid bet- 
ter train which, in minds capable of receiving them in such 
circnmstanceB, are so often the pioneera of£une. Hia pale 
cheek fluBhed; hia dull eye lightened; visions of gloiy swam 
before his sight— of glory attained by moral courage, hj 
self-denial, by study, by devoted industry; and to which 
the rugged andprecipitouaatepawerehunger, and thirst, and 
poverty, and patient eu&riiig. 

"She may yet regret her injustice!" he exclaimed, with 
a softened voice ; but, at the moment, a blush croased his 
yotmg brow, as the pawing idea disclosed that the founda- 
tions tf this poetical resolve — 

"Thft.coluiaii of iniB majcMy b miD"— 

rested cm mere human weakness, and still lingering love. 
A restless and fevetiah night was fiJlowed by a languid and 
miserable day. Auotheri and another, and another pssaed cm. 
Hia plana became like dreams^ without substance or definite 
shape ; hie thoughta, one by one, were forgotten ; his temper 
waa captious, his vince querulous ; and the low fever which 
preyed upon hia vitals, was soon mistaken for an indication <^ 
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the vant of that talent and energy, wbich, to a poor and 
friendless adventurer, are the vety basis of hope. The people 
with whom he lodged became every day more remiss in their 
attention, as every day their piwapecta of ultimate remnne- 
latibn seemed more remote. His meals w6re unsuitable and 
irregular; his apartment was neglected ; and, at length, his 
pale and ghastly appeajance ' induced his benevolent hosts to 
think of ccoiBulting — not the phyBiciaa — but the overseers of 
the paHsh. At this period the door nsa opened, and, for the 
first time, one of hia London associates nukde hia appearance 

" You are unwell," a&jd Burnet, in his usual mtootone — 
" Yes, very nnwelL I thou^t how it would be— few coosti- 
tutiwiB could stand the sort of life which must be led by a comr 
paoion of Wigwam. In case of your death, you would like 
me, 1 Buppoee, to write to your mother? However, there ia 
time enough to think (Jthat; you will live, no doubt, as long 
aa you can— I myself would do the same 1" 

"I live," replied the mvaiid, "not because I can, but be- 
CMBelmust What ia there to attach me to life?" 

"Very true ; you are a lucky fellow. Your mother has an 
income in dependent of your exertions ; you have no wife 
—no children— yes, you are a lucky fellow, you can aSird 
to die — but you will lire for all that." 

"I cannot live without, food ;'K>od cannot be obtained ex- 
cept in exchange for money or labotu ; neither ot these can 
1 giTe — and therefore—" , 

" Rare syllogism I But I deny a part of the premises, and 
therefore hold the igUvT to be, as ye lawyers say, a non 
tequitwr. Money is merely the representative of other prop- 
erty, and when the principal is present you may dispense with 
the locum tenent. That trunk for inetance contains more 
clothes than you can carry on your back at one moment; 
above your mantel-piece diere hangs a pail of pistols, fbr 
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which tiJl your cose becomes more despente jon can ban 
little use ; and below these, a wretched daub — Bome strockHU 
caricature of a &ce which it would be Ubelloaa to call liu- 
mao— >cta the foil to a franw not inelegant nor uncoatly.— 
These articles are oeitber nonej nor labour, and yet the; 
will purchase both." 

" The daub, Mr. Burnet," said the invalid, with some beat, 
" I would not part with for all your Isga! knowledge thrown 
into one bundle; and indeed if Imay judge of the value of 
your other acqaiaitions by your taste in. the fine arts, tbey 
would hardly be a &ir equivalent for the bit of gold leaf whicb 
covers tiie fiatne ottiM drawing." 

"WeD, well," said Burrtet, with a cold anile, "lelna 
talk ot the wardrobe." 

"Theee trifles I hare already thought of selling; but," 
and William added hesitatingly, "just suppose that I re- 
cover from this fllnees-rtite plight I should have to stalli 
about the world in would be rather an awkward me." 

"Yon have not thought of selling them," replied Burnet 
calmly, " you are not auch a fool. You have not meddled w 
long with the little miacries of your neighbooTB to be ig' 
noiant that you may lend them for as much as you could 
sell them." William' blushed. 

"Ay, ay," said Burnet, underetanding the feeling, "ym 
will sMm get over all that. Your course is clear— jon 
may writhe as you please— you may shut your ejea—jon 
may ftncy you are walking backwards ; but wx you will 
go till your head rape against the lombetone." 

« What U my courseV' cried the invalid — " apeak, proph- 
et of evil !" 

"Pr<q)hetof nonaeose!" said' Burnet coldly. "You will 
not dio this bout: yoa are too young and strong; you are , 
buoyed up with too many hopes; yonr life is anchored witli ' 
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too many pleasant Tecollectknis. No,it[),you will not di« ti^ 
bout You will lend yoiu wardrobe, piece hy piece, to the 
pawnbroker who does not want it, add he in return will XtM 
hifl numey, piece by piece, to you who do. When yoo ue able 
to go to work again ymt will in due time release a part of 
your property; — and thus you will do. very well, rich and 
poor, well and ill clad alternately,- for some years more.— 
You will perhaps in the interim get nmnied : your love will . 
turn out a — wife ; some of your children will die in the, mea- 
ales; you will work much, sud eat, if not drink, sparing- 
ly : — and thus you will do very well — very well indeed— 
for some yeara more." 

" And then ?" asked William with a ga^ as Bnmet quiet- 
ly finished his sentence. 

"Inquire some time hence," replied the law-writer; 
"I ^>eak of things as I find them. I see with my(ntn eye»— 
[ am notheoriat, not I. You would not like, I fitncy," condn- 
nued Burnet, while he turned out the ccmtenta of the trunk, 
and made up a small, bundle. "You would not like, I &ncy, to 
undertake this a^ir yourself J You would shrink, I'll war- 
nmt me, under the mean and treacherous eye of the de- 
scendant of the Lombard bankers, like a thief ofierinffiia . 
stolen goods to a receiver whom he suE^tected to be honest 
It would never enter your head to think that you were leiid< 
in^ the reptile property in exchange tor his money, and that 
the diame — if any Eluune can be euppoeed to attach to a 
transaction which has eo splendid an antiquity to recommend 

it ought to he m his side rather than your's." Burnet had 

nearly reached the middle of the stairs on his embnasy 
when he met with an interruption ; and William, who had 
nOt jet shut the door ofhis room, listened with intense nwrti- 
ficatioa to a dialogue' between him and the lady of the 
house, who strongly insisted on her right to prohibit the" 
export of her lodger'd property before his bill was paid. Bur- 
net at length frankly confessed the nature of his miwion, as- 
suring her that a part of the proceeds was intended fbr her- 
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Bolf ; and the good woman, ac^teaing immednktely, not only 
aseisted him to refold the packet, irtiicti indeed had faUra 
aninder owing to the vetiement manner in which abA at first 
suited the action to the word, but bindlf coiuselled him u 
to the amount it would be proper to demand. Before the 
couveTsation bad taken this tri^Mily torn, William, boil- 
ing with abmae and indignation bad deeceoded the-atair& 

'* 1. thank you, Mr. Burnet," said be, for the trouble you 
have taken ; " but I am now well enough to go on my own 
errandfl." Bqmet followed him in eilence to bis nxun, and 
having shut the door, inquired with a mysterious look, wheth- 
er be would really venture out before Sunday ! 

"Why noti" said WilliMn, fiercely,, still chafing with 
hiB late exposure. 

" Becan.Be, I apprehend, there are ahajks abroad. An el- 
derly man, looking^ as like a creditor as he could stare, cal- 
led on me some time ago, and nude very queer inqui' 
ries about your a&irs." ' 

^ " Oh — and you told him I had refused employment on the 
• plea of iilnees!" 

■• I told him the simple truth," said Bumet, "only conceal- 
ing the ai&ir of the night before — drunkenness, yon know, 
being an aggravation of an offence in the eye of the law." 

"And how did he receive the iufcimalionl" 

"He groaned to thfi vei)[ bowels, and remarked, as ^ to 
himself, that he bad seen you that very morning at the fire 
in the city, arm in arm with one of the most abandoned prof- 
ligatea about town, and looking as well and as happy as 
ever." It was now William's turn to groan ; and indeed for 
some moments he stared so wildly that his friend began to 
think the fever was at work in his brain. 

" I am in the toils — I am in the toiki" cried the unhappy 
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man ; "I am beeet Uke », wild beset ; aad which «vei way 
I turn, there is a aoue ajid a bunter 1" 

*■ God forbid 1" exclaimed Burnet, " surely matters arQ not 
so bad with you as that. I am almost afraid you have been 
a sad boy, however; but let us all live as long aa ne 
can — it is a maxim of nature i" and he hurried away again 
on Itis miseion without being even observed by his dietrac- 
ted employer. That same night William received the follow- 
ing elegant epistle : — '_ 

Three Pujiclietnu, 10 o'Cloek. 
"Dear Bill, 

" 'Ware hawk I There haa been a rum-looking customer 
waiting here for you all the evening. He wears a brown 
coat, and a lirown cane, and does not look like a true man, 
as he neither drinks nor smokes. He is very anxious to 
learn where you hang out, — but mum's the word with, 
" Thine, " Wiowam." 

On reading these lines a curse escaped from Willianx's lips, 
which startled him both by ita vulgarity and impiety. 

." What fiend is this," he exclaimed, " Who haunts me so 
pertinaciously — wlw dogs my ibolstqis, pries into my acticKH, 
and distorts my miafortunea into fbllies, and my fcWes into 
crimes 1 Shali I meet and confhait him — expose the impu- 
dence of his truths, and the baseness of his fUseboods; and 
drive him from my presence with insult and reproach! Or 
rather shall I not fly from him, and from all to whom my 
ill-olnened fece is known, bury myself in some distant obscu- 
rity, and rise or &11 unimpeded and uncared forT 

After tie excitement of these little events the mind of 
the invalid began to recover in some measure its tone, and 
in a few days he was able to go out of doors and resume his 
employment The run of ilj-luck, however, as hia friend 
Wigwam would have said, had made a beginning, and run 
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it would to the end of its cueer. His reports seemed to btte 
loot their novelty, or whatever other chum they poesesMd, 
IB the eye of the editoie; and in less than a week, poor 
William, notwithstanding hia great industry and greater 
eatoatay, was under the neceauty of having recouree again 
to the tmnk. On this occasion he vras hia own agent ; and. 
hia first reluctance conquered, hia first feeling of graenNK 
■hame wiped oS, his mind adapted itaelf with a terribic fii- 
cility to the citcnrastances of his situation. , 

For the next few weeks we will not puraue the path of his 
degradation. 

At the end ofthat period Biimet visited him again, and even 
tfaecflmpoeureof the law-writer was disturhed at the alten- 
tkiQ exhibited in hia ai^)caxance. A shabby black coat bui- 
toned up to the chin, and grey trowsers, which seemed by their 
scanty length and width, aa well as fkded colour, to have 
■erved out their time long ago, exhibited, with much more 
preciinon than &ahiwi permitted, the outline of his strikisg 
figure; while a rusty, weather-beaten hat, shoes Itaig unac- 
. qnainted with the blacking brush, and stockings neither whole 
nw clean, ccoepired to produce an air as completely rap- 
bwd as cotild be well imagined. The trunk was openand 
empty inthe middleof the floor;the pistols bad deserted 
their post above the mantle-piece ; and the tJnub, minus its 
fiame and glass, looked with a melancholy eye at the scene 
1^ desolatiim around. When Burnet entered, William w«a 
in theact of wrapping up a genteel frock coat in a hand- 
kerchief; and the first motion of the former, afler he bad 
cast a hasty glance round the rootn, wa^ to seise hold of bis 



" Not that, my dear fellow" said he, " any thing but that! 
To shove your last decent coat out of the way is aheolute 
suicide — it is a signal of despair, wUch will be received with 
a triumphant shout by all the devils in hell." 

" Why, Dick," said our adventurer, with an affected gai- 
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et^ " I thojight you had been quite a phtlc>sa[&er ! Wfmt 
aigiii£es the shape or colour of the coat a man covers his 
bsck with!" 

"It signifies. little," replied Burnet, "to those happy 
doga of day-kbourerB— those comfortable carpentors — thoee 
tuxuriouB bricklayeis, thoee magniflceDt magnanimous diaj- 
meii ; but to us,", added he, while a biitei smile lighted 
up for an JHBtaJit the gloomy serenity of his featiirei^ " to UB 
who are gentlemen, it eignifies every thing. Do, my dear 
boy, be persuaded ; something better will turn up ; f ou ahall 
take another bout at copying and although I am too poor to 
pay you in advance, yet if a somethmg — a nothing— can 

be of use for the moment " and, after searching in 

his pocket, he drew forth, without 'elicitiag a single social 
tinkle, aud l^ust iato iiis friend's hand, a trifle which the 
historic muse condescends not to name. William shook the 
hand which contained the gift, with a wild and startling vehe- 
mence ; he attempted to epeak, but burst, instead into a tioarse 
broken laugh : then dtuttiog his fiiend's fingers upon the coin, 
he caught up hia bundle, and hurried him out of the house. 

The next morning, wearied with the fruitless exertions of 
the preceding day, ill in health, broken in spirits, and as 
pennyless as before, having paid a part of his debt, William 
was still in bed, «(|ieD he heard a knock at the doorof his room. 
His heart heat at the sound, for every thing startled him now, 
and he hesitated for some mMnenta- whether he should not 
allow the visitoi to suppose that there was nobody within. 
The knock, however was repeated in what seemed to the tim- 
idity of poverty and misery, to be an authoritative m a nn er, 
and drawing hia bed-cIotiieB to his &oe in order to hide fiom 
pro&ne eyes, not his skin, but his shirt, he cried "come 



The face of the visitor was &miliaT to him^ but it was some 
time before he could recognise,' in a plain Uue coat, drnb 
trotroen, and dirty shoes and stockings, the top-booted, iiir- 
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otdlared, mi eye^bMed gientleman he had met at the Three- 
Panche<»ia, oa the flnt &tal evening of this fetal viait to Lon- 
don, fltr. SimfAin, after ealuting him nith puactilious po- 
liteness, broke the subject of his visit — which wss nothing 
else than to ofTer him a situation in the counting-house of 
Hesm» Dot and Co. 

"What is that you say^" cried William beading eagerly 
forward on bis elbow — to the grievous azpoeure of a remnant 
of dirty linen, and finng his fierce and haggard eyes upon those 
of the shopman, ^nphin repeated the ofier, and proceed- 
ed at some length to explain the nature and dutiea of the 
eituation. 

He talked, however, with out a listener. — A tnight glow 
bad at first risen into William's cheek, and his eye ehone with 
dazzling light; but the next moment the glow died like n 
flame dnking in the ashes, and the light waa suddenly ex- 
tinguished, like a torch 1^ a gust of wmd in a stwmy 
night He Ml back upon his pillow, with a sigh tiiat seemed 
loaded with Vhole years of misery; and when Sim pkin, at 
length inquired what answer he should carry back to bie em- 
ployers, it appeared to be with Borne difficulty that be compre- 
hended the question, or remembered the object of the visit 

•■ I thank you," said he at last, " but the efier, kind aa it is, 
comes too late. Yesterday 1 could have accepted it !" And 
as the circumstances of bis parting with the last remiMnt (tf 
his wardrobe which could have rendered it at all ponible 
fi>r him to accept rf any situation, came again bitterly home 
tohisrecollectitm.his voice was choked, and be pressed hia 
hands upon his burning eyes. 

** What, you are somewhat hif^ish, this morning T" said 
Simpkin, breaking at once from btisinesa, and mingling the 
sirofthepuppy with that of the shopman. — "Blame me, if 
these doings altogether agree with me either; but— sink the 
ahop ! — a man must spend his evenings ewnewhere. So you 



...,,.Googk * 



TBI eAVE or LITE. 117 

have cut the Three Punchecms! — Well, I must bg off— I 
am verj gUd you have found a better attuitkm than we could 
ofler loll — very g^lad, upon my honour. Au revair .'" 

" Stay, sir," mid WiUiun, " will you add to your kindnen 
by infbnning me to whose good c^cee, 1 am indebted foi this 
propostii V 

" Why," replied Simpldn, heidtatiiig, " you koow every 
good fellow tbinkH hiuiself bound to help another at a pincb, 
and I ifisure you, Mr. Nollid, the manager no sooner meatioB- 
ed your name to me, thou I swore you were cut out by na- 
ture fbr a clerk. I said you wrotea fine hand, were a but- 
priNsg arithmetician, and a sober, honest and indiutrious young 
man. In short, 1 told lifty lies about you." 

" I am much obliged— but how came the manag^er to be 
acquainted with my name 1" 

"Faith, I hardly know that; butjustbeftire hespoketo me, 
he was in couTeisatioD fbr some time with an elderly gentle- 
man, with a brown coat and brown cane." 

"Enough! enough! Good morning." 

" Ta, ta !" 

When Siinpkin bad diut the door, William sprung ft<m his 
bed, and threw <» his clothes with what he confessed to him- 
self to be the first prudent resolution he had taken nnce his 
arrival in London; "I will see this strange being," said he, 
" incomprehensible alike in good sod evil ; 1 will find him 
out, if he be above ground ! Misery, real, palpable misery 
such as mine, is surely enough without the horrors of ima^ 
nation. 1 will no longer be ridden by a night-mare, or tor- 
mented, fbr aught I know, by a fiend !" 

He first walked direct to the warehouse of Messrs. Dot 
and Ca, where he saw the manager; but all this gentle- 
man knew ot Mr. Vesper wai^ that be h>d been introduced 
by a fiiend of the boueoi a lineu-diapei at Monmouth. Seiz- 
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ing the vagne hint «>nveyed by thu information, he then 
went ' BucceoaiTely to tho different inns where the Weldi 
coaches arrived, and at length succeeded in discoveriiig some 
clue to the object of his search. — The porter at one of the 
inaa remembered canying his portmaateau to a houee nwu 
Charing Cross ; and thither William bent his steps. Mr. Ves- 
per had Just paid his bill, and removed hie luggage in a hacli- 
ney-chariot,— Where 1 It was suppoeed for the purpose of 
returning to the country by the night-coach. William flew 
to one of the great coach-o95ceB in Piccadilly, where he 
was absolutely certain of intercepting him if he had sot al- 
ready paBsed. 

A stage-coach was at the door, and in the act of recom- 
mencing its journey ; the whip flew noisily about the hrases' 
ears ; the animate struck fire with their heels from the gran- 
ite stones of the street; and as the fiiat convulsive motion i^ 
the vehicle brought it within play of tho pavement lamp, 
the pale light streamed upon a &ce in the inside, which 
William knew to be Mr. Vesper's. The next moment the 
coach dashed off at fall speed : and William, epent with &- 
tigue, anxiety, and illness, only prevented himself from fall- 
ing by clinging to the lamp-poet. 

It was late before he reached his lodgings, and his knock 
for admittance wa/ answered fiom the poiioor-window. 

■> I did not . ezpect you lack," stud the mistresa of the 
house, " nor indeed do 1 think you intended, in the morning 
to return ; for I see you have removed every article of yoor 
property, down even to an old bible which Jay on your mantel- 
piece, with the exception of a trumpery picture, no doubt of 
some trumpery slut, who seemed to mock me from the wall 
as I went in to clean the room for another lodger." Wil- 
liam hugged the bible on which his coat was closely buttoned, 
uid thanked God inwardly for the instinct which had pre- 



"I did not intend," eaid he. "to n 
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knows I would have pud yon if I coiild, uid tiiat I still will 
when I can. Give me only one night uior&— it is all 1 ask 
OT will accept" 

"The nxHB ia let," replied the wamau, roughly, "and 
the lodger asleep in hia bed long ago." 

" Thea give me, at least, that little portrait — it- can be of 
no use to you." She shut down the window. William tap- 
ped loudly on the glass with bis knuckles ; and the landlady, 
throwing it open again, exclaimed in a fiiiy — 

" Dare, sirrah, to disturb my house in that manner once 
mere, and 1 will give you in charge to the watch." She 
then shut down, the window with violence, but not belbre 
William bad inserted his hand between. The blood spouted 
from the crushed fingers ; but with the other hand he held up 
a shilling before the window, ajid with a gentle though earnest 
voice, entreated her to accept of it in ezdiange for the portrait. 

" Do take jlj" said he, " it i^ my last, or I would ofier more ; 
.surely that little bit of paper cannot, toany one but me, be 
worth a shilling.^' 

The laDdkdy relented. She handed him the portrait i nay, 
she even hesitated for a moment befbre accepting the money. 
Had it been only eleven peace humamty might have trliunph- 
ed ; but the devil bid another penny more, and she clutched 
the bait As the window closed for the last time. — 

"There was a fViend c^ yours hereto-day; she said in a 
Boflened tone, "a gentleman with a brown, coat and a brown 
cane ; make your peace with him, if you wish to do well in 
the world. 

William, as he pressed his bible with one hand, and his tiny 
portrait with the other, walked on for some time, more with 
the air of a coaqueror in a Roman triumph, than with that of 
a homeless, and ftiendlees wretch in the streets of a mighty 
city. 
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It waa neutj twelve o'clock, the puUic-houseH had alrea- 
dy emptied theiilawtii] coatents intothe vabt thoroughikceEot' 
populatioD 1 the Ghops were ^ut, with the ezception here and 
there of an avaiiciouB pastry-cciok's, which still gaped upon 
the street for the purpose of tempting etrag^lera on tbeir 
way home from the playhouBCs ; the cuetomary noises of 
evening had died away, all hut now and then a drunken 
ahout, or the rattle of a hackncy-conch, or the hoarae voice of 
a watchman l»wling tlie hour. By and bye, the theatres 
flung tJieir gushing volumes into the stream, which gave to- 
ken of the addition to the furthest comers of the metrop- 
olia JUen and women, boys, girls, and children flowed lapiit- 
ly along ; some absorbed as they passed into the dacta and 
creeks which opened by their side, and others disappearmg in 
the gloom before. The eager remark, the abrupt question, 
the recollected laugh, echoed on all aides; and when the 
crowd gTHdually melted away, and their voices died in the 
distance, the loueiiness ol the desert street seemed strange 
and startling. The silence was now only broken at long in- 
tervals by the scream o! the female sight- vranderer, driven 
by intoxication and despair to remonstrate with the sullen 
Igiiardian of the hour; but elsewhere the drowsy voices of 
the watchmen themselves seemed to add to the calmness pf 
the scene, 

- loipotLBiiileiKe wliJi a Hilly uund. 

As William turned into Bridge Street by the Obelisk ai 
Fleet Market, be heard a singular cry, which even his prac- 
tised ear was unable to syllable into any of the customary 
sounds of a metropolitan night. ' A figure in white came 
rushing along the pavement, uttering a short, shrill, definite 
scream, repeated in rapid yet regular succession. As she ap- 
proached he could see that she was dressed in the extreme of 
fantastic finery, and that her wild and bacchanal air denoted 
a profession of shame. " lioet '. lost '. lost '. " was her cry as 
she ran, — "Lostl loet! lostl" she shrieked more wildly in 
William's ears, as she swept past him like a spirit Shock- 
ed and heart Btricken, he stood still, and gazed alter the 
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phantom ; and when her form had melted into the darkneea, 
and the voice of the lost one had fallen tbr the last time upon 
his heart, it was with a gasp of unutterable relief he pur- 
sued hiB aimless journey. 

On the neighbouiing bridge he stood for a while, contem- 
platiog instinctively the imposing scene before him. No sen- 
sible perception however, of beauty, or sublimity, at first en- 
tered his mind. He aeemd to be awakened gradually from 
a dream, of wiiich he remembered not the form or meaning, 
by the moon breaking from the clouds, which had till now 
envelcq>ed her, and calling out from the chaos of darkness the 
elements of a magnificent city. The proud dome of St. 
Paul's raised its head supreme amidst the mass of buildings, 
while meaner spires, conntless in number, and various in form 
and character, were scattered around. To tlie iveet the more 
defiaite part of the view wm bounded by Waterloo bridge 
which threw its superb length, straight as an arrow, over 
tbo wide and glittering river ; and beside it Somerset House, 
rifling with its palace-walls, from the water's edge, seemed a 
building created and existing only in the fancy of a paintw. 

On the north, a forest of dark houses burthened the earth 
as Sir as the eye could reach, oppressing the imagination by 
their multitude, and their close and compact array : on the 
south, the line of Black&iars Road extended its rows of bright 
lamps with mattiematical nicety, to such a distance, that it 
seemed to terminate in a point; and to the east, the cast-iron 
bridge bestriding the broad stream, like ■ giant, seemed to 
guard the tract beyond from view, into which nevertheless, 
the eye could penetrate, although dimly, as in a dream, 
through darker clouds and shadows, which it learnt by its 
past experience to shape into houses, and towers, and spires. 
Every thii^ was vast and mighty and indefinite. No grasp 
was aflbrded to the mind of even a part of the picture. 
The buildings melted into other buildings ; the streets were 
absorbed into other streets; and the boundary line of the 
whole was hidden in darkness. In darkness arose the migh- 
ty votume of waters which rolled in silence through the si- 
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leot city ; and in thick darknesB its rouree was led and 
swallowed Up. 

William gazed with a feeling of littlenese, which at bet 
diverged inlc absolute tenoi. He forgot that he was him- 
self an individual of that species of insects which lad crea- 
ted the wonders around him ! B; and bye thejmson with- 
. drew her light ae suddenly as it had been given ; and (lie 
ni^t-wind, which seemed to hdt^e been charmed (o reEtbj 
her beauty, came forth with a wild and wailiii^ cry. Heavi- 
ly the tnooning guets swept aloi^ the bridge, end cold, cold 
was their breath upon the wanderer, who stood there in si- 
lence and darkness. William tamed shivering awt^ into tlie 
thicket honsea of the ci^, but his chilled limbs were hardl; 
able to perform their functions. 

While passing through St. Paul's Church Yard, wheie Hie 
winds are never still, the icy blast seemed to cut into hisvetr 
heart, andhefelta momentary relief in eecaping into Cheap- 
side, from the dark cold shadow d"the cathedral. Soon the 
Hansion-house was at hib back, the palace of the City kiaga; 
Lombard Street on his right, the mistress cS the city purse; 
the Bank on hie left, at once the agent and comptroller irf tlie 
govemment of the empire ; and befpre him, the Royal Ex- 
change the grand rendezvous of the intercourae of the world. 
In 'COaX. dead and lonely hour, when the interruptions (UTbaa- 
nees, and the thoumnd suggestions of self were still, the asso- 
ciations connected with these objects in the imagination of 
an Englisbnum arose in all theii strengtli and- grandeur; and 
it was with a proud step and a swelling heart that the po<w, 
friendless, moneyless, homeless youth strode np tiie slight 
ascent of ComhilL The excitement had hardly abated when, 
in Leadenhall Street, the palace of the merchant-kings of 
half a continent stood before him ; the depository of the des- 
tinies of hoiidreds of millions of their fellow-men — giand, 
and terrible, and lovely, in its associations with power and 
crime, and holy mercy — with all that is brightest and meaneet 
in the human character, and all that is vast and magnificent 
in the human history. 
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The re-ftction in hie feelings however was almoot iBstao- 
Uneoos. The cold became more intense, hia threadbare 
clothiiig felt thinner, hia limbs grew heavy with fiitigue, and 
want o( food, although without the senntion (^ hunger, wei^ 
ed down hie heart. Hardlj conaciona of the circumstance 
of racAion, he travened Aldgote, and paadog through aoOie 
■treeta ta*fce right, ww the Wood-etained towereof Juliue* 
bef<H^ him, as meaii and impoteDt in their aspect aa they are 
grand and mighty in history. When taming again to the 
right, be passed into Thiunes Street, where, in the day- 
time, the voice cannot be heard &r the roar of waggons, the 
alence by contrast seemed strange and awiii]. At the Cus- 
tom honse, the grand porta! of the commerce of half the 
world, a solitary sentinel slumbered on his pc^ ;. and when 
he had nearly reached, at light angles, the great artery which 
communicatee between the heart of the city and London 
Bridge, the place seemed so &vourable for a moment's repose, 
that he was tempted to rest his trembling limbs on a window- 
seaL 

Th6 change of feeling lor the instant, was delicious. Hia 
«yes began lb clooe, and a tbrgetfiilncsa of immediate misery 
stole softly over his senses ; when a watchman, who had been 
nmcealed in the diadow on the oppoeite side, croesed over 
and rapping the^ pavement with his cudgel till the streets 
rung again, ordered him to "move on." 

" That is no business of mine," replied the fimctionary ; 
"you have no right to sleep in the opta air ; and if I find 
you transgressing the law within my beat; why, I must take 
you up for a rogue and a vagabond, that's all." WUliam 
moved on. 

He tamed down by London &idge ', and nnconscioiia of 
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any p(trticul&T feeling or purpoae, fband himself standing on 
the middle arch, ud gazing upon the dark eurges tombiing 
below. The mooD was entirely hidden beneath the dense 
clouds which hurried acrosa the eky ; and the wind, sweep- 
ing in longer guats, wailed over the waters tike a voice oi 
lamentation and defipaii. The wanderer stept upon the 
Itdge of the parapet, and leaning upon his elboiK looked 
down into the gulf. A seneation of fierce joy first attack- 
ed hii mind ae a thousand wild and mysterious saunda rose 
upon his ear from whore the winds tind headlong waters rud> 
ed throQgh the arch below. He felt that he smiletl bitta- 
Ij at the darkness and strife; and, half controlled by & ner- 
vous aifection, half in mockery of his own despair, he at 
length mingled his voice with thatofthe night in a. hoarse 
and hollow laugh. Then startled by the sound he bad him- 
self produced, which, as the gust -at intervals died moaning 
away, seemed to issue from lipe not his ag/n, he paosed 
in expectation and terror. 

Recalled to himself, he was met by a feeling partaking in 
a scarcely less degree of the horrible. All within was dark- 
darker than all witliout ; all within was tumult — more tu- 
multuous than all without. But no gleam of light iliumined 
the darkness of his soul ; no bright and lovely moon strng- 
gled with the clouds of hisdestinyi-no sinking of the voice 
of the moral storm vras heard. Was a contmuation then, of 
the analogy impossible 1 No, There was hope on one side, 
and death on the other. In vain ho looked round for that 
savmg light ; in vain he examined the whole circle of his 
horiion. To-morrow he would be as wretched and "arlom a 
being as to-night, and the morsel of food which chance or 
charity might present to hb hunger, like the cordials of the 
Inquisition, would only preserve his life for new eufierings. 
The other alternative — death ! But the daring and dread- 
hil idea which rose into bis mind was choked by a feeling rf 
religious horror, and he only formed the wish without plan- 
ning the deed. He even imidored^hiu Maker to take again 
the breath he had given; be madly commanded bis minis* 
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ters to execute decrees that had not paned ; he called upon 
the ninds to sweep him from the bridge; and upon the wSTea 
to hide in theii dtirk boBams bis degradation and his despaii. 

His reascu tottered ; his brain swam round ; a thousand 
strange voices muttered, and hi^ed, and shrieked, and groaned 
in bis est ; a thousand horrible feces grinned and mocked and 
chattered before his eyes. A manioc rage took possession 
of his heart, and he tore and buffeted the empty aii. Far- 
ther and farther he leaned over the parapet, grasping and 
Bpiiogii^ at hia phantum fi>es ; but some obstacle, aome pres- 
sura^iike that which is felt in the night mare, still preserv- 
ed him trwn losing his balance. At every tug it tugged 
the fiercer; at every plunge it pierced into his side; and 
William, at length, puttbg down his hand to eSect his re- 
lease, found that Helen's Bible, over which his coat waa 
buttoned, vaa caught in a broken part of the stone. 

. His fitee drooped upon his bands ; the fbuntain of his heart 
was broken up, aad bis phrenzy wept itself away. Long 
he wept, long be reflected, long he prayed, without altering 
his poeiticoi; and when at length, be raised his head the 
bright moon had risen like a spirit fnxa her grave of clouds, 
and William blessed aloud the omen and Him who sent it. 
On descending to the pavement he drew tbrth the talisnuin 
of love ; cold and fatigue hod departed from his limbs, as 
well ae sorrow and despair from his heart ; and he sat down 
on one of the stone seals of the bridge, and opened the holy 
book to read it by the mooaligbt What lortei have met 
his_^enlarging eyesi What text of wonder has struck upon 
his heart 1 Breatbleas and immoveable, he aat for some min- 
utes gazing upco the blessed page ; and then slowly lift- 
ed up at arm's length, a loose paper, as if to raise it near- 
er the li^t of the starry lamp— it was a fifty pound bank 
note. 
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CHAPTER. IX. 
Tit Adeertary Enters- 



And make lu leua'duju 



" My dear friend," wrota Mr. Ve^r to the Curate, " hare 
patience for a little while loDger, and we eholl open the 
back gwniDon table agaio, . You were perfectly right ; boya 
andgirltaK troublesotne thingti to play with — but more es- 
peciaUy the fonoer." A littie while elapsed, however, and 
then a little while longer, and atili Mr. Veeper waje busy with 
hia game of life, where the mores were ho difficult, and the 
event so desperate. 

Itis plain, thought he, t^t the character of this jDung man 
has been allogether miBunderBtood, even by himBelf. The 
vulgar phrase of " coming into the world," aa a;^]ied to the 
plunging of a youth vaUt the great reservoir of society, ia 
metaphorically correct — His eyes and eare are opened for the 
first time ; he gospa in a new aimosphere ; and hia moral bemg 
acquires new attributes, and is governed by new laws. Hap- 
py is the in&nt — if to livr' is to be happy — whose constitution 
is to strong as to receive the shock ot being bom without 
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dertractit^i; whow lim^ om Inhale, without aoSxatkni, the 
gram »ir of our earUi ; and whose awakened fHuctiona can 
adapt tfaenuelvee withont injuty to the new and trying cir- 
cuHiBtancee in which they are placed! Happy the young man 
vrboee moral constitution is so perfect as to withstand the trial 
unshaken of" coming into the world" — whoee principles are 
able to remain steady amLdst the whirl of lil^wlKiBe soul 
caa extract a wboleaome nutriment even &om the poisonoua 
BtnxepheTe of du ! 

While aiaking those allowaoceB, however, for human we^- 
neaa, which are only refuaed by the Uaqiheiaing bigot who 
distort*, Bot only the spuit, but the ezpreaa wm^ and actions 
of his Uaster — while acknowledging, to use his own words, 
that " with divine asstaUnce, the blind might he made to see, 
and the cripple to walk, and the withered arm to stretch 
forth," he penuaded h'miself that he had other dutiea not 
leas important to per&rm. 

" It is not impoesible," said he, " that he may yet turn out 
a fine young man-r-woold t could say not iapnJxUile ! but in 
the mean time my poor Helen's lite must not be sud^red to 
Tun sway in a dream. God forbid that I. should sunder two 
such beings <»i the trial of a few dayi; but it is necessary to 
prepare her for what perhaps may be the event Let me not 
cast down the image in her pure and holy heart, but let me 
teackherat least to regard it without the idolatry which 
invests with attributes almost divine what may turn out to 
be a cold and worthless stone." 

His communication was not made ateuptly. Uuiy eonver- 
sations took place beforehand ; and, not satisfied with the 
masonic sign which intraduces the good and the devout to each 
other, he probed deeply into the' recesses ot her character. 
Deciak>n he found to be the meet striking trait ; and he even 
acknowl edged, that if there was any thing at all in her which 
deviated in the sii^test degree firom the amiaUe and the tru- 
ly feininine, it was the external cbaracteristiG of this quality. 
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Helen, in &ct, h»d been so long lier own miBtress that ihe 
wu »:WODUin ia mind while yet h child in yeus. Owing 
tfttfae ill health ofher mother, almost aver aince her unh&ppy 
maitiage, she had been the m&nageF and organ of the fiUoily. 
at an age when other girls are busy with their b^y-houeee ; 
and at those years when the young woman, clinging to the 
arm of a parent, loots timidly round upon the world of eocie^, 
our fair orphan stood intrepid ajid tloae, providing by her 
own labour the necessaries and even comforts of life, and re- 
garding ila luxuries with indifference if not contempt. Her 
manner thu3 must be suppoaed to have espreBB»d a certain 
degree of self-dependence ; and thia, taken conjointly with 
the extreme youthfiilnew of her appearance^ may haveeewn- 
ed unnatuiTl, and, therefore, somewhat unbecoming in the 
eyea of a stronger to her history. 

Yes, tboug!it Mr. Vesper, after his examination was over, 
I msy act freely here, without the fear either of overtuniing 
her own well grounded tranquillity, or of doing a cruel injus- 
tice to her lover. She will jinn with me calmly, in inqmring 
into his conduct, and reasoning on ita principles and resulti; 
and when our experiments have becnne numerous enough to 
affiird materialaon whkh U> build a decision, she willcitber 
•eparate her tiite at once fh>m that of a being marked out for 
destniction, or, in an nntoo in which the wishes of her heait 
receive the sanction of herjodgment, she will enjoy a happi- 
neaa as complete za thia world can affiird. ■Bo reasoned the 
male philoaoi^r ; and he forthwith diacloeed lua secret to the 
female one. 

Helen grewpaler and paleroethediacourae proceeded; and 
at length, when she eat, taint, breathless, and bloodless, like a 
statue of white marble, her friend began to think that he had 
committed some error in ratiocinatico, When he arrived, how- 
ever; at that parage in hia disclosure in which he related 
that he had heard her own name bandied liy one of the base 
and profligate associates of her lover, hei bosom throbbed 
quickly and wildly, her eye tightened, and the blood rudted 
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iji a. torrent into her &oe. These vuiwB ugna of emotion, 
however, lasted only while Mr. Vesper WM^teaking. When 
he omclutled, they bad passed awaj like -clouds flitting acroee 
tlie mooa. She then calmly but eamesUy investigated what 
she liad heard, questioning hini as to the details, and suggest- 
ing poeeibilities of exaggerstion or miEtake ; and finally en- 
treated him,"^Mre. Clive'a sake," to return instantly to 
London, and draw her unhappy Bon from the perdition into 
which he waaainking-. The letter which concludes the eighth 
chapter of (his hisMy, was despatched on the tbllowing morn- 
ing. Some people may think it betrays a little inconeisteace 
with her preeedt manner and language ;, bat we, who are 
teamed in the myeterica of human nature, think no such thing. 

When Mr. Vespei reached Xxindon, be had Btill more diffi- 
culty tlian at firet in finding hia protegee. William'a resi- 
dence was unknown at the Three Punchecns'; and aithou^ 
his pursuer attended there on several aucceaaive nights, he 
did not make his appearance. Many of the company, indeed, 
knew him, or pretended to know him, by description; and not 
a few were so polite as to mention some other houses — situa- 
ted, generally at several miles distance — where he was to 
be found in the evening. Mr. Veaper, after many fruitless 
walks and rides, discovered that, in common parlance, he vma 
hoaxed by these infonnanta, and det^mined therefore to con- 
clude his acquaintanceahip wiiii the Three Puncheons and 
its witty frequenters with a sbgle other visit, ■ 

On this occasion, while repeating pertinaoiouoly his inqui- 
ries, a person whom he had never seen before inatantly stept 
up to him, and o6[ere(l to become his ngeot in the discovery. 
An easy bosiness-like address, and ci»siderable sincerity of 
manner, induced Mr. Vesper to question him as to his means 
and probability of success; and Mr. Wilkins, the accomodat- 
ing genius whom we have before fiillen in with, in the same 
room, entered with prolix plaueibiiity into an explanation. 

" The {:entleman you say, si^" said he," is Welsh; very 
well ; I know the residence of another gentleman from the 
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principality — wie Bumet,' a. iBw-writer ; uid Weldunen, I 
have observed, etaitd together like the hkdea of b le«h. — 
There »re &lso seven! houses of pablic enlertftiameiit, where 
you will be eure to meet with a Weinman if he i« above 
ground. There is, for instancB, tJi» Hole in the Wall, just- 
ly celebrated for its toasted cheese, and aJso aitother house, 
but of rather a, lower giade, where the same Koiiic aliment 
isdcvoured cold, with raw aniona. We have also the Barley 
How, incompuHblj the best in London for its Welsh ale, 
which, indeed, in the Ikcetious repMts of Mr. Wigwam, a 
gentleman of newspaper fitme who frequents this houee, ex- 
cept in his short intervals of sobrie^, has received the appel- 
lation of ■ Taffy's Elixir.' 

" I am inclined to think, sir," intemipted Mr. Vesper, 
"that your first auggestionis the best; and,atall events, it 
would be worth white calling on Mr. Bumet before giving 
yourself fiirther tronblo." 

" No trouble at all, sir — none in the world ; but I make it a 
point to altiend religiously to the instructitma with which I 
am honoured;" and drawing fotth his book and pen, be en- 
tered the commission with great formality. — " The expense 
will be trifling," added he," coach-hire — letters — time — trou- 
ble. O, quite a trifle." 

" I would prefer," said Mr. Vesper, cautiously, '* instead 
of paying you a trifle for your exertions, engaging to double 
or treble the sum on your bringing me &ce to &ce with 
Mr. Clive." 

" Is he above ground, my dear mr 1" enquired the agent 
with great delighL 

" I have reason to know," replied Mr. Vesper, " humanly 
speaking, that be is in London at this moment This is my 
name and address ; and unl^e yon are particularly unreastm- 
able, 1 believe you will not ctmsider that your trouble baa 
been thrown away." Wilkina had no eooaei cast his eye 
opoa the card, Ukan he started and changed colour; then 
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tlirowing a deep but bastj giance at Mr, Vesper's fiwe, he 
arose Buddenly from his chair, and appljiog hia hand to hb 
watchlesB fob, dedared that he had not another inonient to 
Bpaxe- " Your buainese shall be attended to," said he, " good 
nig-ht!" and catching op hie hat, he darted out of the room. 

Mr, Verier ezperieoced an emotion of aWi, but ecarcelr 
of surpiiae, fiir he had himself been attracted by aomethii^ 
peculiar in the man's appearance ; and when he vanished so 
abruptly he &]t as if relieved from the ^«eence of some 
ptumton feee which had haunted him in a dream. While 
mueing on the eiag'akfit; of the circumstance, a sudden light 
darted through his bniin, and striking his hands together— 
"Mf God I" he ezclaiiped almost aloud, "that was my 
wretched teitber's aeeociate, the villain Watstm!" To his 
eager inquiries, the companj answered to a man, that they 
knew him as well as the gas-light. " He is a tea-dealer," 
mid one ; " no — a situation agent," said a seciMkd ; " rather a 
wine or a coal merchant, I should think," said & third ; <■ not * 
at all— lio is a Itilor," iosieted a fourth ; but they all agreed 
in their ignorance of his place of abode, and of the particular 
house he toed, if indeed he used any in perticuUr at all. 
The landlord declared that all he knew of hie prolession 
was, that Wilkins had lat^y pajd him by a cart (rf' lime fur 
a small driuking bill he bad run up,- receiving the balance in 
old puncheon staves ; and another person declared, that only 
the other week he had been in treaty with this univcisal deal- 
er for a box erf* Havanna cigars and a aide of bacon. 

In the feelings which this unexpected rencontre revived, 
Mr, Vesper alouM forgot for several weeks the ostensibie 
object of his vimt to IiOndon. If any man living could throw 
light upon the iate of his brother's family, it was WiUtins ! 
Irlis yearnings after Ihoae only relatione recfanmenced ; qnd 
the "lady with the long dark bair," and the "child, with 
its innocent eyes," began once more to liaunt his dreama — 
Wilkins, however, had vanished, as traceleas as a spirit ; and 
to tempt by fiirther bribea in advertisements a maji who 
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mtut b»e alieadf refused bo much, was useleae. Mr. Ves- 
per, therefive, «t length left the offiir in tbe bands of Provi- 
dence, and turned bis thoughts to those who were to sup- 
ply the place of friends and family. 

Although he conceived liat WilkiiiB would have been a fit- 
ter person to deal with such a man as he imagined Burnet, 
from his culd and gloomy manner, to be, yet since thia-mys- 
teriouB agent had no 'doubt thrown up his commissimi, he 
ventured to undertake the task himself of wresting from the 
reserve or design of the law-nrit^' his knowledge of William 
and his ylace of abode. He found Burnet sitting at the fire- 
side with his wife and children, hanging over a few dyiug 
_ embers. The implements of his occupation were on the ta- 
ble, but no law paper, or other symptom t^ actual bosness, 
visible ; and Mrs. Burnet's bands were rested Idly oa her 
knees,' while her eyes were fixed with a vacant store upcm the 
almost cold grate. An air of poverty, amounting to absolute 
want, reigned thiougbout the apartment; and the children, 
leaning their heads round their mcrther's choir, witlL neg- 
lected dress, and &ces channelled with tears, seemed to 
have cried themselves to sleepL Mr. Vesper was powerfiil- 
ly moved with this scene ef desolation, and the rather that for 
it seemed but too well to account for the air of coldness and 
selfishness which had prejudiced him against BurneL Can 
this be the man, thought he, who fuinisbes others with em- 
ployment, and wjio thinks himself entitled to feel indignant 
at their neglect of hie orders ! The law-writer seemed to 
hesitate for some moments whether he should, or should not, 
take the trouble of rising to receive his visitor ; but appar- 
ently resolving to indemnify himself in ftnolber way for the 
civility, he at length got up. 

" Well," said he, " you have come, I suppose, to ask me 
whether Mr. Clive has now accepted employment, and what 
sum 1^ his I may happen to have in my hands. Is it not 
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" I confess," replied the visitor, " Ib&t I should feci inter- 
ested ill (be reply to those questioDs : but my purpose in 
coming here was simply, to ask, whether you can now flirnish 
me with the young gentieman'B aiidreue ; and to oSer you — I 
trust I do not ofiend — a compensation for the (rouble." At 
these words the young wife raised her head for the first time, 
60 suddenly, as to draw Ibtth a sleepy moan from the chil- 
dren, ajK) fixed an eager gaze upon her husband's face. Bui^ 
net answered her with a furious look, and turning with flash- 
ing eyes to Mr, Vesper, eeemed about to give vent to a 
burst at indignation ; but the nest moment his cheek resum- 
ed ils sallow hue, hia lip trembled, and be pointed with a 
Rilent gesture of grief and aversion to the door, and turning 
his back upon his visitor, sat down. 

" I perceive that I have offended you," said Mr. Vesper, 
gently, "and yet 1 can hardly conceive how. I know little 
about the punctilios of pride or vanity — I am a plain man, 
Mr. Bumet, and have been accustomed, like yourself Co work 
for my "living." 

" You are not a plain man," replied Burnet, with his 
uaual dogmatical abruptness ; " you are a man so disguised 
in the artiiiceB of society ; so covered with the incrustations 
of wordly interest, that nature herself would not know her 
owtt bandiwoth. The last time you were here, when you 
saw that I had work to do, and that my fitmily hod bread 
to eat, you did not dare to ofier me a bribe to betray my 
fViend; butnDW,when yon find povCTty — nay, hunger in the 
room, and read impatience of suffering in the eyes of my 

" Nay, Richard," interrupted Mre. Bumet, in a hollow whis- 
per, as she stole her bapd round the table, and took bold of 
hia — " you know it was fo the children V Burnet, replying 
vpith a look of self-reproach, as he secretly pressed her hand, 
continued — 

" If you were really a plain man, I would not hesitate to 
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•truM yon with WUlum Clive's tddrees. You would eee him 
u decUtnte and desperate & wretch, as c;ui be feund within 
the bills of ntoTlalKf." 

" And whf in the name of heaven, will yon hide him 
from me? Am I a wolf — " 

"If you were all wdf," said Burnet, coolly," I sliould not 
miDdrfor wolreB will DOt balen tm the throat they cannot 
prey upon : but'the English creditor mingles so marvellous a 
portion of the asa with the fiercer animal, that aprudent man 
will not expose to his stupidity what he might sai^y trust 
to his blood thiratiness.** 

Mr. Vesper had conmdeiable difficnlCy in reaioviDg tbe iin> 
pres^on which the mind of the half-lawyer had receifed 
with regafd to his buaia^ss with WiUiani; but whennt length 
he succeeded in persuading him that he was in reality an old 
friend of &e fiunily, and sought oat the young man from mo- 
lives of the kindest solicitude, Burnet seized him by the annt 
and hurried him oat of the room. 

" Fly," Rud he, " fly &v God's sate! There ia his address, 
to-night you can save him — to-roorrow night may be too 
hite!" 

" And youl" said Mr. Vesper, hesitating, as he ahooli him 
warmly by the hand — 

O, I," replied the law-writerr-^" f am used to it i I ant do 
worse off now, than I have been before, and shall be again :" 
and as he Kpokef he fixed his glossy eye upon vacancy, while 
the light rf the slender candle, with wl^ch he stowed his 
viiutor down stairs, fell dimly on a brow of twenty-five, where 
care and dejection had placed the marks of at least middle life. 

" Go — go," continued he, starting — "taie care that at all 
events you allow not to-morrow forenoon to pass without see- 
ing him.-^Beware of the striking of the twelfth hour. 
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Uia first trin) is over, thought Mr. Vesper, aa he walk- 
ed nking the street ; he has been weighed in the balance 
ukl thia time tbuitd wanting. His numej is spent, and hia 
health no doubt impaiied ; and heseeathebopeeof the vicioiu 
diflBolviog away, and want rushing down upon him like an . 
armed man. The hour is propitious; tivmoTiow moming;it 
shall be put into his power to liv^— not in idleness, how- 
ever, not like a gentleman't ton, as his sill j mothn would 
say — bnt b; patient, iumest and laborious industry. Thffdu- 
ration o( the experiment will depend upcm his own oondnct— 
and then we shall see. 

Hie next momuig coosiderable i4>eculation was excited 
in the eBtAblishmeut of Messrs. Dot and Co., by the aj^ 
pcarance of a brown^coated and browu-caned elderly gen- 
tleman — evidently so customer^Btalking through the cover> 
ed streets and squares of their city of haberdashery. When 
Simpkin had been dinpetched on his enand, the Manager left 
Mr. Vesper to his &te, and oui philosopher, surprised, and- 
for some time amused by the scene before him, had abun- 
dant leisure to gratiiy his cuiineity. 

The shop extended its narrow length to a vast distance 
from the street, and was tumished with two parallel count- 
ers, running from end to end ; behind which tninistered nu- 
merous gente^ and pretty-looking young females, assisted 
in smaller numbers by the compeers of Simpkin. The whole 
area between the counters was crowded with customers of 
both seKesand every rank; and a degree of confusion 'prevail- 
ed, which struck Mr. Vesper at first as being unbusiness 
like. His eye, however, bad not been leng accustomed to 
the spectacle, when the confiision seemed to disappear, and 
a surpassing regularity to be the result of sounds and mo- 
tions apparently so heterogeneous. 

Wandering to the middle of the area, he perceived an 

opening to the left, leading apparently to an inner shop, and 

following some persons who were conducted b; one of the 

yontig men, he found himaelf in a narrow paasage, vralt- 

18 
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ed with boxes and packages of oil kimls. A counter extended 
to die right, atrened with haberdasher;, and a nngle waiC' 
boiueinan behind it was too busy with his occupation to raise 
his eyes'to look at the pener^y. At the end erf' this count- 
er were two dark and diffinal little dungeons, into the dows of 
which Mr. Vesper, whoee alara was mastered bf curiosity, 
popped his head for a monienL These were ihe counting- 
booses — the engine-roooB, oo which the whole cnmbroas 
cystem of gperation depended ; and the machinery conaiEted 
of ootae half a dozen sallow-looking young men, bending over 
the desks with the moet phthisical devotion, and in profound 
ulence. Turning to the right, he found himself in a territory 
where the stable commodity was hoee; but as the stock- 
ing king threw a glance of inquiry at the unauthorized ad> 
venturer, he turned away into what seemed to be a nu^ty 
continent, classed into kingdoms by Brbitrary lines, tinknown 
to the geography of natare. 

Here were seen the nati"« staggering under loads that 
would have Ibunderod an frish porter, and wandering to and 
fto in the meat confused regularity imaginable. Immense 
bales and boxes cumbered the ground ; and the faint light of 
day wandering among silks and stu^ of every possible des- 
cription, was repaid for its trouble in insinuating itself into 
these regions of gorgeous mystery, by being enriched with 
a thousand various and dazzling hues. Far to the right, in the 
meridian, as it appeared, of the shop, a glimpse was caught 
of furs, feathers, flowers, and other gay and glorious things, 
and flitting in the midst, appeared some female forms of 
corresponding elegance and beauty ; but the traveller, turning 
tothe tefl, contmued his prc^esa till the near view of the 
further wall made him congratulate himself on having 
achieved the exploratory adventure. 

On approaching nearer, however, a confused noise assailed 
his ears, and presently a cavern yawned at his right hand, 
filled with moving figures, and wheeled carriages drawn by 
men, and loaded with bales and boxes. On either^side of the 
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long but narrow excavation, a line of cierkB were seated in 
successive bosee, writing with almost inconceivable npidily, 
for their labonc aj^ared to be original corapoeition, not copy- 
ing. Ever and anon the moao^Ilable " Done !" broke from 
their lips, bntnotone of them stirred for all that, or so much 
as lilted his pen. When Mr. Vesper's ear became in some 
measure accustomed to the din, he discovered that the fur- 
ther end of the vista sundry voices were occupied in communi- 
cating with these admirable machines; and when at length 
he reached the termination, he found tiiat numerous waggons 
without were emptying their contents at this landing dock 
On emerging into the street, all was terra incognita ; and 
when he inquired, in some alarm, ibi the establishment of 
Messrs. Dot and Co. he vraedirectedtoanotherstreetapparently ' 
at a considerable distance. He at length reached the eho^orar 
in safety, where he found Simpkin in the act of entering. 

" Well, air," said Mr. Vesper, " yot have foimd Mr. Clive I 

You shake your head — Is he out?" 



" And what answer has he given to the offer 1" 

" Oh, much obUged of course — but he has been in since 
yesterday." 

"In! What do you mean 1 He has mistaken the mes- 
sage !" And Mr. Vesper's heart-quaked as St Giles's clock 
struck twelve. 

" Why I mean, of course," said Simpkin, " that he liad 
already fouikd a situation, and is, therefore, able to give up his 
claims apcm the Refuge for the Destituta" Mr. Vesper, not 
aware that this was a slang term for the IiouBe of Mesn^ Dot 
and Ca, shuddered at the extent of his protegee's su^inga. 
On enquiring Into the nature of the situation he had obtained, 
l^e shopman declared he knew nothing about it ; adding that 
Mr. Clive was in bed when he called, and " excessive hip- 
pish." "Inbedi that looked ill But, perhaps, be had too 
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goodreuonf Simkin Hmiled, and bolding hia head with 
both hia b&nds, and mimickiDg the woetiil haggard look of a 
man otter a debauch, vanished into the shop. 

Mr. Vesper, vexed and eurpriacd, walked immediately to 
Willi&m'a lodgings. Surelj thejevil himseiC thou^t he, 
tnuBt assist in a visible and t&jigible manner tboee who aii 
willing to do his work, or how could a man, in ciTcumstances 
of such deplorable necessity, coutinue to be guilty of a vice 
like this ? When he reached the house, he found the landlady 
Snployed in cleaning out the loom tor a new lodger, as she 
oiterwardB informed our unfortunate hero, and in a state of ir- 
ritatioo amounting tn fury. 

"Mr. CUve at homel" repeated the virago, -"t pretty ma- 
ter indeed — troly, a gentleman's eon '. If he was toofierto 
shew luB &ce again within a door of mine, I would shew him 
the way out with a vci^^caDce — that I would [" 

" What is the matter 1 What has he done J" mquired Mr. 
Vesper in alarm. 

■* O, nothing at all I only bilked his lodgings, and abscon- 
ded this moiniog." ~ 

" Are. you sure — are you abedutely nire that he does not 
mean tn return V The lanHladf , who was alnolutely aiiaid 

that he did mean to return scorned to tell a lie about the mat- 
ter, and therefore replied only by a general philippic against 
dishonest lodgers and beggarly gentlemea 

Mr. Vesper stood fi>r some time utterly confounded by a vil- 
lany so mean and so atrocious. He has lived upon this poor 
woman's credulity, thought he, till he obtained a situation ; 
and now, when for the first time a prospect opens of paying 
bis debts, he sneaks out of her way ! The bet of his deser- 
tion did not rest upon the landlady's suspickm alone. The 
open and empty trunk — the room void of every thing but dust 
and 61th ; all "coafinned it, lo the bare walls — no, not alto- 
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ge^er bare, for a. china-ink drawing still hung neglected over 
the mantel -piece. It waa Helen's portrait, the hoosehold god 
of the renegade, thus left, and here .' Oh, lost ! lost '. lost '. 

Mr. Vesper paid the deSciencj in the rent, cautioning the 
tender-hearted landlady, who actuallf wept with joy and 
Burpriee, to beware for the future of tniBting a lodger merely 
because he looked like a gentleman's aon. He then strode 
down Btaire, with more bitterness of hewl than he had ever 
felt in his life. Reprobate ! he exclsimed, takidg the way to 
hia own lodgings, the twelfth hour has indeed frtnick, and I 
wash my bands of him. On Helen my hopes shall anchor, 
there I cannot be deceived; to her my heart retoma as to a 
pleasant htane, where aJl is warm, and bright, and happy. He' 
was recalled fkon these party-coloured dreams by suddenly 
observing Wigwam standing at a little distance before him, 
with hii^nck to the wall, and busily engaged in taking notes, 
while ever and anon he raised his eyes to the houses on the op- 
posite side of the street 

A few persona had already Bto^tpeA to gaze— for a man who 
stands in oue of the great thorough&res of London, and looks 
intently on any object, will collect a thousand spectators in 
five minutes — and some heads were protruded froin the neigh- 
bouring windows. Altogether a difflgreeable sensation was 
produced on Mr. Vesper's mind, and he felt, without knowing 
why, as if about to witness some terrible catastrophe. His 
first impulse, however, in the present state of his feelings, 
was to avoid the vagabond companion of his discarded protege 
and he crossed over lo the other side of the street The next 
moment he felt a thin shower of lime-dost descending on his 
head, and as a shriek broke fiwm a female at one of the op- 
poeite windows, a sensation of instinctive alarm swept across 
his mind. A low, grating, crashing sound follimred ; and in 
the midst of cries of warning and fear from the spectalOTS, a 
cloud of rubbish rushed down into the street around him. 
Blinded and slupified, he stood still, not knowing which way to 
fly, till a louder roar was heard above him, and at the instant 
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f ' 
he fttt hinuelf cau^t up in the anna of a man, and saved 
inm the destiuction which must hare overwhelmed him bad 
he lingered another moment od a spot on vhich the roius i^ 
a lofty building were now raining. 

The deliverer and delivered, however, bad hardly gain- 
ed the middle ofthe street, when both rolled upon the ground 
— die leg of the former being broken by the rebound of a 
ftagment from the wall; and Mr. Vesper, now in hia torn 
the preserver, while endeavouring to drag tbe disabled body 
Mit of the reach of further danger, recogpiaed in the pale &Ge 
before him, the featurea of Wigwam, 

" Bless my eyes, man," said the reporter—" what are jon 
about 'S Don't f ou aee that your head will be broken into t^ 
these burglar-bricks m half a second J Run for your life, 
and leave me alone '" 



and leave me 



" The Lord do so to me, and more also -if 1 leave yow !" 
was the reply of Mr. Vesper; and with another conrulaive 
tog, he dragged him within reach of assistance Irmn the qiec- 
tatoTS. " Now, where would you be carried to, my good 

friendl" he continued, pressing the hand ol the wounded roan 
with affectionate gratitude. 

" To the nearest hoepitri 1" replied Wigwam ; and he ad- 
ded, as if to himaelf, "I always expected this; I foreeaw 
.that the dtssecdng-table would be my &te at last ; I knew I 

ehonld never be txmed quietly with my poor '**and as tbe 

word Tree lost in a trending rf the voic«, Mr. Vesper looked 
eagwly in his fac^ expecting— ho)niig to find in his eyes the 
ble«sed harbinger of peaee, a tear. But he was mistak«ii— 
the neatmoment thoae eyes were turned with a gay reckleee- 
nese upon the crowd, and, aa he waved his bat over his head— 

"CMue, beaveaway, my boys!" he cried— "1^ old Bar^ 
thokimew, at last, with Jack Wtgwam !" It was not to the 
hospital, however, he was carried, but to a more private, if 
not more comfortable asylum ; where every assistance that 
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prdeBsional skill could give, and every comfort the magic o^ 
weslth coutd HOnuDCiii or cieate, were Bseembled at. hie bed- 
Mr. Vesper, after a busier lipy than tte had spent for some 
time past, took his seat Id tlie night-couch fbt Walee ; and, 
with a sigh of relief, Ibimd hifnself emerging fromthe crowd- 
ed Etreete, ceaseless din, and thick atmosphere ol the metrop- 
olis. On reaching Llanwellyn, his first buaiaeBswaii to walk 
straight to Helen's cottage ; and as he approached the door, - 
he dismissed with a still heavier sigh the crowd of thttk- 
cotning taociee which bad gathered deeper on his heart than 
all the clouds of London. A hum broke upon his ear, wliicb 
he persuaded himself, while yet at some yards distance, was 
nothing more than the noisd iucidentai to the breaking up of 
the school ; but aooa a ruder call, then a merry scream, then a 
shout of laughter invaded his senses; and when, at length, 
hia lardy and unwilling feet had carried him to the door, a 
bacchanalian song, given &ith ,by some "blustering railer" 
broke upon hia heart like a voice of boding and dismay. 

The neat green paling' on one side of the door, was broken 
down and trampled; on the other it was entire, except the 
paint, and strengthened by some thicker stakes, for the pur- 
pose of defending from annoyance a numerous litter of piga 
which wallowed on the heretolbre bed of flowers. The jessa- 
mined lattice-work was hanging in ruins about the door; and 
either window, minus one of its four panes, was gamiabed 
instead, on one side with a bundle of ragE^ and on the other 
with a wisp of straw. On the shutters soma .hieroglypbical 
emblems of good cheer, taken io conjuncticm With the sounds 
within and the signals without, gave token lliat the cottage, 
so late the abode of beauty, taste, and virtue, was now con- 
verted into what ia called a hedge alehouse. . 

In vain Mr. Vesper rubbed bis eyes and opened his ears, 
and ezBinined again and again the relative hearings of the 
house ; the metamorphoalB was neither the coinage of bis brain 
nor owing to a geographical mistake ; and he at length, in a 
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state of mini rendered indescribable b; its darknes and con- 
fiuioD, turned suddenly round, and run at full speed to Mis. 
Clive'a bouK, clattoring along the fftonee of the little town 
with a vehemence which brought the neighbouTB to theii 
doore and windows as he pasMfl. 

"MyBon.myeon-^what of mj son?" cried ihe widow, m 
he entered — "Why has he not sent me hia addre« .' Is hia 
fiead turned jet with the notice his talents have excited .' 
Who is he amonf f Has he pot on hia winter flannels, as be 
promised me feithfullyhe would V Mr. Vesper repressed the 
questious that had risen to his tips, and listened in reepectiii) 
but sorrowfbl silence to the inquiries of a mother. 

"Your BOB," said he, at last, " has obtaiaed, I understand, 
a situation, and be will, doubtleaa, himself let you Imow tbe 
particulars. As for me, I discoyered his address too late to be 
of any use." 

" I knew it !" cried the proud mother, while teats of joy sui- 
ted into ber eyes. " My heart fiffclold that he would not be 
long in London before obtaining all he wished. With a figure 
and talents like his, and-the education and manners of a gen- 
tleman's son, it would have been strange indeed if he had 
&i]ed to succeed '." An c:q>ressioD of benevolent and almoEt 
admiring pity rpee into Mr. Vesper's fikce, and he could noi 
find in his heart to destroy the poor mother's delusioa 

" Let us talk now, my dear madam," said he, " if oaly for 
a moment, of our other friends — where is Helen Howard t" 
Mrs. Clive drew,Qp, far an instant, with an aii of prudish dig- 
nity, but sooh returning to her natural manner, replied, with 
unafi^ted distress, "Indeed that unhappy girl has almost 
broken my hearL You couH not believe it, Mr. Vesper— I 
am sure yon wUl not believe it ; and as for poor William, 
when he hears it, as bear it he must, it will drive htm out of 
his mind !" 
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" Thmk the wonrt, and you wilt not think too had. For toy 
part, lliere ue times when I canoot believe it yet ; when I 
haey, in spite rf reosDii, that aome monBtrouH miracle, mich 
ta we meet with in noveJe, will occur to maJie one sweu that 
black is white and white black. So young, so ionocent, so 
religioua!" Mr. Vesper caught hold of the widow's tw» 
hands, and looked a conjuration from under- his shaggy ci;i^ 
brows which ^le could not withstand. 

"Well, then, air," said ahe, half frightened, "the ptory ia 
thii. You had no sooner turned jour back upon XJanwellyn, 
than Mr, Fisber our county member, who happened by some 
whim to be in chnrdi, saw Bias Howard, some say, although 
others deny it, for the first time, and was vast!} taken, as 
youug men will be, you know, with her beauty. You have 
heard of Mr. Fisher, I dare say ; a young man of good family, 
and large ibrtune; something wild, no doubt, but quite the 
gendeman. Well, all on a sudden Helen letl off comuig to 
' see me in the evening, when she knew I most wanted her ; 
although she would run up every now and then in -the fore- 
noon, to the detriment both of her own school and my house- 
keeping. In all this I suspected nothit^ ; and, having no rifr- 
itors, heard nothing — till, like a clap of thunder it came upon 
me, that ber scholars were dropping off one by one, iaconse- 
quence of reports that had arisen respecting her conduct. 
At length, when her school was entirely desertetl, ahe chose 
to mention the subject herself, although certainly not with the 
air of one deprived suddenly of her bread. She told me that 
Mr, Fisher — I am ashamed to repeat her efiontery— that Mr. 
Fisher had ofibred her marriage! and that she— it really would 
be a good Joke on a less melancholy occasion-i-that she had 
refused hsm i This was too much. If she had confessed her 
weakness, 1 do believe I should have forgiven her; bat as it 
was, I of course quickly gave her to understand, that she was 
taking a liberty with me which it was not permited her to re- 
peat She then left me, telling me as a secret, that she waa 
going to lAmbtoD, where a lady, who had been an acquain- 
tance of her mother, resided, and who was the only humao 
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being of her own eez she could be mid to know in the wodd, 
except myselC Well, eir, you will think me weak, indeed ; 
but wbeD Bbe was gone, joj heart reproached me, and I sent 
to derare her to come and speak to me again. My messenger 
found Mr. Fisher's cabriolet at the door, and Helen left Lkn- 
wellyn the aune day without seeing me. Shall I confess m; 
in^nBEB ftrlher 1 I even employed ' a person to make en- 
quiries at Lampton, to aacertain whether that part of her 
Blory was correct, but I need not tell a man who has lived in 
the world that no such person had been seen or heard of 

" And have you not yet traced her— have yoa beard no- 
thing Airtherl" 



** Then what is itthat you believe 1 What says the town 1 
Speak out at once, iqwnlj, honestly, boldly." 

" La, sir, what can be said or believed, but what every 
body thinka and knowa — that she went off with Mr. Fiabw, 
and that she is now his 7," whispering. 



etick with aferocious look, and roshed out ofihe house with- 
out uttering a word. 
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CHAPTER X. 
A Man Takea. 



As it bsppeos, perhaps in a majority of cases, that what 
every body thinks and knows iiaa no existence except in 
every body's imagination, sicklied o'er with the pale cast of 
envy, oi puullanimous revenge, or the ^eer innate malice 
and meanness of humaa natuie, we shsU now proceed (o give 
our own versiim of Helen's history for Ihe laet few buc event- 
ful weeitB. 

There seems to be something, indeed so radically base 
in the mind of man, that one would think there was no peed 
for a divine revelaticn to teach us the doctrine of original sin 
— although perhaps the obvioueness of the truth does not 
suggest itself till afterwords, as was the case in that easy 
and natural way taught by Columbus of making an eg? et&nd 
on end. To torment is the favourite occupatidb^add delight 
of boyhood, whether a fly or a playmate be the object^ but 
as the boy progresses towards the constitution of monhoM he 
finds at every step that to tear the lower animals linib ffran 
limb — at least with hia owa hand*— or to poiirt the finger. 
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' and dance and halloo at the fbUies or mutoTtuited of his neiffb- 
boure, would subject himself ^ many an eloogaticm of the 
DOM, and inaujr a aoimd and exeniplaty kicking. The lessons 
of hoinanitj are thus inculcated through the medium of fear 
and eelf-intereat, which form do inconsiderable portioa cf what 
is called the light of nature ; and aa the aune sort of pFOcess 
takes place in favour of nearly all the eocial viituee, we 
nfeed not be Burprised to see in proceaa of dme the individual 
whose youthful recreations were those of devils, acting the 
part in society of a kind master, an attentive husband, and 
an obliging neighboui. His mind, however, is still the came, 
for the miracle of a second birth camiot be wrought by tbe 
world ; and the old instinct of cruelty, in the accoDunodating 
spirit of Uudibraa'a dagger, has only changed its occupatioD: 



Tolnli t. mouie-uap, -iwauhl nol an." 

The most trivial clrcumatance or coincidence in human life, 
and the meanest individual of the human race suggest an 
emplc^ment and a victim. Beauty is no availing interces- 
sion, virtue no shield, and poverty and humility no refuge. — 
The nod, the wink, the cough, the ai^, the upturned glance, 
the "if," the hint, the meaning question, the treacherous 
defence, the qualified aesertion, the round, plump, direct, de- 
liberate, undaunted lie, all follow io succession more or lese 
rapid and regular, and all are the miniateiB of that solitary de- 
mon of cruelty without whose dominion in the human heart 
one half of the law and the Prophets would be a dead letter. 

It would be needless to. inquire what crime our heroine had 
committed against the individuals whose outrageous malice 
at length drove her fitim Llanv^ellyn — in what way her beau- 
ty and accomplishments had excited hatred instead of admi- 
ration — and 1:^ what strange process her sweetness of tem- 
per had turned sour the " milk of human kindness" in tbe bo- 
soms of her neighbours, Here, at least, the inquiry would be 
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worse tiiaii needleaB, for altfaougfa do word or action of man 
is without amotive.evenifthia should lie hidden beneath the 
atagnating^rfece of habit, yet some queHtions, and the pres- 
ent among the number, would only lead into a traii^CAMU 
physical eubtletiea very foreign to onr'preBent purplW. It is 
Bufficient for ua to say, that no sooner waa Mr FidieFo^ 
served to pay what ia called "particular attention" to Miaa 
Howard than the whole town waa in arms against her. 

Not, however, that hoetilitiea were suddenly commenced. 
There waa first the look of discontent — then the shake of the 
head — theo the wBisper — then the sneer— then the bunt of 
virtuous indignation ; to these succeeded meettags among the 

malcontents, whether at the tea-table or the shop-door ar^ 

raignment— trial by witnesses in the French ashion," on 
their honour and conscience," but not " as they dwuM answer 

to God" — condemnation — and — no, not punishment: this 

they would leave in better hands. "HeavMi forbid," said 
they, " that we should caat tlie first ^tone at her, einles 
though we be ouraelves; we will merely take our children 
from her school, and so reduce her to beggary and despera- 



As ibr Mr. Fisher, bis part of the buainees waa not a whit 
mare oni of rule. He waa taken with tie young woman, 
and resolved Iherefctfe to take her in tuni if he couM. "To 
love excellence is natural," saya Johmon ; "it is natural like- 
wise for the lover to solicit reciprocal regard by an elaborate 
display of his own qualificatiouB." Mr. Piaher, however, waa 
either unacquainted with the pompOus oraole or, like a true 
lover, — for Samuel knew about as much of love as of danc- 
ing — waa withheld by the timidity of passion from making 
any display whatever. Certain' it ia that one evening when a 
well-dressed, and indeed notieetAle man — for by that word 
we undnstand Mr. Wordaworth means good-lookiof — lifted 
the latch of her little parlour and walked iI^ Helen wai aa 
much al a loss to recc^nise the features of her visitor, as to 
understand the purport of hia visit Sh« did not inviGe him 
16 
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to «t dowB. panlf becwse hk ftii w«i evidoitlr tlutt of i 
mu bj wbom wch little civilitieB would be either uimoticed 
a disngnrded ; utd puti; be<Miuse bis muiner betrajed that 
he .had been diualdii^ axae freely th&n woa likelj to nuke 
him prof e a choice cMiipuutm Sx a young wonum. The 
latter &ct was made evideat by hie introductory addreaa. 

" I have been drinking,"' said be, " drinking, my angel, 
drinking your health eo long— that, egad, 1 eonld not help 
ctxnuig bore to— to— to-<-teU yoa!" 

" I ahould feel obliged," eaid Helen coolly, " by your tel- 
ing me your name and businesa." 

"Hy name! now that is hard, nvage, opon my honoorl 
Why, didn't I atare at yoo the whole time of SHvice lart 
Sunday 1" 

" O, I remember, yon aro my landlord. If }oa c^ll for the 
rent, it is ready — ollhougb I shall request you another time 
to cbooae the ftrenoon (or jour visit" 

" Now that ia downright i%rocioua ! You have no idea how 
yon massacre me by snch tomahawk e^treasiiHia. R«Dti — and 
fiunyon! No, roost divine Helen; here you are the mistress, 
and I only the tenant at will; or if yoo most pay me, let it be 
■with kia»eB, my charmer of Troy, fiir no coin will I accept at 
the bands of beauty, liit the currency ot love 1" 

■ " I understand you, sir," said Helen, '(even the bad I see 
can be serviceable to virtue by m^ing vice in themselves 
appear fooliah ajid contemptiblcX Begone, sir 1" and ^e threw 
the door wide open, and pointed with bo commanding an air, 
that I^er, to bis infinite surprise, found bimself in the act of 
dxjiag. 

" Surely you are not in earnest," said he, — rallying, " this 

b the most unheard of solecism in hospitality — turning your 

own landlord out of dooisl CcHoe, let us talk qnielly and 

■ rationally, since you dislike the poetical ; you will find me a 
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very aennble fellow, apon mjt honoiir ! ^fatt cu foa b« 
kkrmed at ? Wh&t harm ant I doing here 1" 

"I feel BO alarm whatever," replied Helen,"! live lika 
jouraeU^ under the protectirai of the taws, and surrounded 
by i^ighboura, whom a single crj could auounon to roy awig- 



" A hint," cried Mr. Fisher, — " a hint, my lovely ingenione 
by all that'e clever in^oman! Now, cry if you dare t" And 
he seized both hei haiid» Helen neither screamed nor Btnig^ 
gled ; but, fizjng her eyes, filled with scorn and indignatitat, 
upon his, pronounced the word " coward l" and Mi. Fi^er, 
dropping her hands, and ataggering back, half with ehamet 
half with ialoucation, left the house without utterinf & 

When he awoke the next morning, it was with a beeut- 
ache, as well as a head-ache. Hr. Fisher wa« one of tboae 
men, who are literally overwhelmed with busiaesa, partly of 
their own, and partly of the nation's ; and it swnetimea bajh 
pened; aa it bad in the present case, that he had no time to 
bestow on the proper management of his pleasures. How 
it had happened, uotwithstaading, that he could have bean 
guilty of the blindness and folly of iHi rtpkiTT g Helen for a 
common character, surpassed his comprehension. 

It is true, she was nothing more than a poor sijiool mis- 
treea of a dozen poor children — a tenant of hie own, rent- 
ing B cottage of a few pounds a year — and, which is more, a 
young, friendlesB, orphan giil; but our legislabff piqued 
himself on his knowledge of mankind, and womankind too; 
and firmly believed that he could see fiirther into the mill- 
Hone of the human mind than any other bononrable gentle 
man in the House. How could he have looked, he inquir- 
ed, even Sit tme nicanent, in her fitce without being stnick 
with the impresB stamped upon the features of those who are 
digtingniahed fn»n the beid by some peculiari^ of ctnlbnn* 
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BlioD tBdepatdont of rank and ciicumst&DCas! How could be 
lure burst with the ediont of a eaXyr upon a solitude so pae, 
because bo ignoraut ? How conld bo have plunged so rudely 
into the cold and beautiful calm of a mind which would be 
sure to rise, and fret, and boil at the intruHion in exact pny 
portitm to itaabruptnesBT He pondered upon the subject of 
his visit till even the charmH of our chajming heroine be- 
came heightened in Jiis imagination; the mortal outline of 
hei GDnn was lost, and die became aa much a creature of ha- 
cy as any dream that ever fitted belbre the eye of a lover. 

While exalting her persoD, however, into that of a god- 
dess, be did not (brget that she must poBsesg a woman's 
mind ; and his reasonings on her conduct were all founded 
on the data he had received in the course of his ctHUnuai ex- 
perience of the sex. Pride, be concluded, after « minute ei- 
amination of every possible and impossible motive (^ hunwn 
action — pride is her ruhng foible ! She can deepis© wealth< 
she can subdue the love of pleasure, she can kugh at flattery 
— but the public homage of rank ehe will not ftJl to receive 
as a sweet smelling incense. 

The Uneof action he adopted in consequence proved equal- 
ly ruinous to himself and Helen. He called in the fiirenoon, 
apologised with gentlemanlike humility for the outrage he 
had been guilty of the evening before, and sufiered her who 
had successively roused his paasiixis and captivated his tin- 
agination, to win his heart. 

" The truth is, Mi^ Howard," said be, after having already 
pleaded hie cause with very tolerable success, " the truth 
is, I am very little accustomed to excess in wine, the dis- 
agreeable proof of which is, that when I am Iboli^ enough 
to yield to the circnmBtancea which beset so abominably a 
man whom ambition— or patriotism — call it which you will — 
incite to angle for popularity, I am always sure to cut a 6gure 
most particularly Minine. As an example — 1 saw you in the 
fbtenoon, and in church, and so fu &om meditating an at- 
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suit, it waa my euneHt and Rtioriona OoAy Sit the rest of 
that day, and the one ibllowing, to repres the thoughts which 
started up like apiiits in the mtdst d* meditations which 
imght to have been absorbed in matters of pbbUc import- 
ance. How fiir you were concerned in the esceea I com- 
mitted after dinner — whether year image acted tbe Hehe 
of my feast, and presented so bewitchingly the enchanted 
cup of inloxicatioQ, that I could not pass it hy — I leave 
jioii to gues : but no soaner had the pottcn taken efiect than 
jrou seemed to stand before me; time, pkce, distancfr— all , 
were fitrgotten ; how I feund my way here I cannot conjec- 
ture ; &r I am one of those unhap)^ persons, who, in such 
circumHtances, have not even the satis&ctioo of remembering 
their fbUy, but are haunted instead with an indistinct con- 
BCiouBncBs, a mingled feeling of fear and shame ; I ladj 
toow you did stand beside me, a very Circe in jour charms 
—and that I enacted the part of a Circean victim, with the 
most hoggish felicity." 

There was nothing in this, <? bis other similar speeches, 
very alarming to Helen. She had never "mixed with tha 
world," it is true ; but one who ciHiTersea even with a ain- 
' gle individuid who has enjt^ed this enviable diftinction, 
cannot make any very remarkable mistake in estimating ei- 
ther 9. compliment or a bow. That our heroine did not know 
aiie waa beautiful, it would be the most trashy of all a^cta- 
tions to assert; and aware of the &ct, as ^e was, not to 
have been pleased with the admiration of another, would have 
argued either a want of tact in the pniser, or a. want of hiH 
man nature in the praised. To c(»nmend the beauty of a 
«bild gives delight to the mother's heart; and to commend 
the beauty of the mother herself^ if delicately done, will give a 
delight altt^ether asnatural and'as pore. Trnst not a woman 
who resents a cwnpliment as an insult ! 

AUiiiH)l<1TMr,Uliii»(MniDd." -^ 

Helen, in tratii, was highly pleased both with Mr: Fishet' 
ud bis ccanplimoita. These, it must be andertfUMd, were m- 
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cidenbtl to the speech, not the ipeech incidental to the eota- 
pliinent He was not guilt; of the absurdity <^ latoriondy 
demoiutnting liis admiiatiou, to one who could not poeaiblj 
have any doubt about the loatter. He n.ther allowed such 
alluNOOB to escape, as a mattw of course, which it would be 
idle to ineist upon, &nd affected to withhold. With hia own 
feelings hs had more to do than with her charms. It was his 
busineHs to prove, not that ho raw her beaaty, but that he 
felt it ; and this was not to be done by enumerating and ez- 
tolling her perfections, like on auctioneer, but by the side- 
long look, the hunied and repented word, and the intereupt- 
od breathing of an eager and terrified purcbaeor. 

He ransacked her little library, characterised and criticised 
the authors, carried on the history of their subject to the 
present day, and by remark»— no matter whether his own or 
not — sometimes ingenious, and sometimes profound, created 
in the mind of the listener no less surprise at the veisatility, 
than respect for the depth of his mind. He even ventured 
at length, to rally her s little on the prudery of her selec- 
tion, and to mention one or two books in theolder taste, which 
would give an agreeable lightness to her reading, 

" I remember one of the books you allude to," raid Helen, 
"I once borrowed it 'from a. circulating library; but my mo- 
ther told me, that to read it would be both an unprofitaUe, 
and an unlady-like occupation." Mr. Fisher smiled. 

" Ladies," said he, " after all, ore women ; and, as partakers 
themselves of the fillies and dailties of human nature, they 
should forgive the artist who paints them in an agreeable 
and amiable manner." It was Helen's turn to smile. 

" If you imagine," add she, " that we have nothing to do 
but to reconcile ourselves to frailty and folly as well aa we 
can, your observation is correct; but as it would apply with 
equal propriety to all the weaknesses and vices of the hunum 
race, some little irregularities, I suspect, would be the conse- 
quence <rf our amU^ility — some heroic murders, for instance, 
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some faiglHnbded tbcfte, and eome devout and pnise worthy 
perjuxieB!" - * 

" The irregiilaritiea already exist — " euggeEted Mr. Fiaher 
" is strength oi weakaeBs, courage or fear exhibited in avoid- 
ing so eedulou^y to contemplate them even for an instant?" 

"Neither one nor the other," replied Helen: ^io ehiin Si- 
miliarity. with vice^ in a well r^ulated mind will be as much 
a matter of Uste as of duty. nV'e may be soiled within as 
well oa without; and why uhould not the soul, in pesaing 
throngh the world, shrink from pollution as well as (he fbof " 
There was nothing very new, we believe, in this answer to 
B stale sophism ; but there was visible in the face and man- 
ner of the speaker so much purity, mbgled with go mncb 
loftineas, that the tempter stopped suddenly, seeming to ex- 
claim, with Comus, to his attendant apiritB--^ 

" Bruk off, bieuk off, I feelIhE dilTcrcni pare 
OfBome clioAle fbulin^Kar about Ihk^roottd.^' 

The next forenoon he called again ; Bad with an appear- 
ance of much vexation, mingled with more dejection, deliv- 
ered a measage from his usier, Lady Jtosemary. Her la- 
dyship regretted, in terms of the politest bitterness, that she 
luid only known of the existence of an individoal, whose 
acquaintance would have been so invaluable in a neighbour- 
hood like that of Llaawellyn, at a period when she was over- 
whelmed with the insipid fbrraalities of taking leave, for a 
time, of the country. She hoped, however, on her return, 
to obtain the happiness oF a friendship, which, from all she 
had hoard, would prove the greatest, if not the only cliaim 
poeseesed by this cheerless and nninteieating district 

" I am sure you would have liked her," added Mr. Fisher, 
" ahe is talented, kind hearted, and high-mmded, somewhat 
nxnantic in her attachments and predilections, only a very 
few years older than yourself— and withal, the wife cf a fool." 
. Helen pondered for some momenta, and then reddled, hesitat' 
ingly— 
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» Tbftl ia ■ Btnnge deacription : we do not mtxry blifid- 
fold, or b; compulaion, in thia country ; and aJthoiig-h we retd 
ID huUii7 of wise men acting the fool BUCcesBfuU;, fet I think 
it scarce); possible that a fool coald pass bimaelf off Kir a mm 
(^ sense upcm a talented Bsd high-minded woman." 

" You think, 'then, that women of that description only 
many men of sense 1 Happy ignorance ! Oh, wonld that I, 
bio, nyived in a station where I could wonder at the sacrificea 
of trilth and rank '" 

" But we do not understand each other. In ordinary af- 
birs, I can easily conceive that birth and rank, are very an- 
noying and nnmaoageable things ; but jMi must allow me to 
aay, that onless compelled by circumstances altogether at" 
imaginable by us d* the vulgar, claaa, a wtMnan who marriei 
a SxA cao have no pretensions to the praise of talent or higfa- 
mindednees." There was nothing, one would think, very 
amtrignoua in tkis speech, or in the point selected for emphas- 
is by the qieaker; but the passions ccmvcrt every thing into 
food, and Mr. Fi^er dnred to misinterpret, for a mmnent, 
her meaning. 

" JKarrMS," he repeated, " di no, — you are right, that is an 
anomaly in the hnman character ; and yet, sbould we be less 
guarded — less punctilious, I may say, in thoee dearer and 
closer altaohments' into which neither {Hide, nor avarice, nor 
ambiticm enters; which are felt only in the heart, and can be 
read only in the eyes — which have no part in this grosser 
earth and its unmeaning distinctions and ccdd fbrmalitiea — " 

"Of what are you talking 1" asked Helen, with surprise 
and doubt gathering gradually into painful conviction. 

" Of love, adoiable Mias Howard !" exclaimed Mr. Fiaher 
lialf perceiving that he had gone too &r to recede, and half 
hurried away by his uaturaJ impetuosity — "of that divine 
ethereal essence which is the soul 4^* marriage, or, ratbert of 
which marriage is the cold and stony image, set up by tlw 
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ud too pure for thoir base conceptuHia !" 

" We wander from the subject befi>re ua, eir," replied Hel- 
en, with cold disdain, " we talked of four titter, the dau^- 
ter of your lately deceased mother. Tell her, in reply to her 
pobte message, that I fear, from her chamiel of report, she 
must have altogether misunderslood py character, and that, 
at any rate, from the difference in our Btation and habits, 
there can be bat little in common between us to^admit of in- 
timacy, or even permaoent BcquaintaQce." 

There was no mietaking her manoer while she spoke ; ex- 
planation on his part would have been useless, and a show of 
contrition mean. Mr. Fisbcr left her presence, and, as he 
walked hastily from the door, he exclaimed to himself aloud 
in a voice that would have been inarticulate tu another, bur- 
thened as it waa with shame, astonishmeBt, and rage, " I love 
her! I love her! by^— Hove her!" 

It was in vain to curse his folly ; the deed was done. Hel- 
en had too much good sense and natural shrewdnera not to 
have perceived his drift, especially when she compared this 
unlucky speech, as no doubt she would, with divers parts of 
the context of bis conversation. To understand her purity of 
mind was not difficult to a man capable of reSectioa ; and 
Mr. Fisher could even carry back his thoughts to a period 
when he, too, could have loved without sin, and admired 
virtue without a wish to tarnish it. 

" It is in vain to think of her," he exclaimed, ■' she can 
be mine only on tenus that would makS me the scorn and ridi- 
cule of the world 1" He did think of her, however, through 
many a fretful day, and many a feverish night; he made use of 
liit opportunities as a landlord to visit again in her house ; he 
did not ezplain, but avow his error; he imputed it to neglect- 
ed youth, to evil association, to pride, ftlly, ignorance — tothc 
world ; he entreated her to forget his madness — to think of 
him as a friend, as a brother ; to enlighten his darknesa with 
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bn koowtedge, and to lead hini to trUi* bf ber example. 
When bis soul bad tiiua boveied, moA-like, umnd the lig4>t 
till it wBB absorbed in the bbize, he uked himself, with ■ 
start of alum, what he was to do? Mr. Fisher was a man of 
large fbttone and strong pasians ; he was an only son, and a 
Bp(^ed child of the world — what was he to doT irtAt did he 
tnean to do 1 The answer was devious under all die circam- 
stanccB, but foi some time no torture could have wmng it 
from his lips. " I will many her t" at length broke ftoni his 
heart; and as the demons of pride, avarice, and ambitiMi fled 
yelUng trom their cherished home, he raised his head, ex- 
panded bis cheat, looked the heavens in the &ce, and Alt light- 
ened pf whole centuries of years, and whole mountains (f 



Helen, in the mean time exposed to Ibe little a 
shrinking income, fbf her pupils had by this time be^gan to 
de«eit her, had no refuge upon eartb for her harhisved 
ttaon^ta. Mr. Fisher's attentions had becMne troubteeoai&~ 
nay, alarming; ihere was a wildneea in his air, and a fixed- 
ness in bis gazo which surprised and shocked her. So little 
was her experience in the langua^ of peseim, that the very 
magutude and exaggeration of the cbaiacters rendered hei 
unaUe to decipher them. 

" If Mr. Fisher loves me," she said, " it is with the lore of 
insanity ; but surely this is nothing more than the exuberance 
and over flowing of a restless spirit, condemned for a time to 
the inanity of a country life. When parliament assembles, he 
will, no doubt, collect at (»ce bis wandering tbou^ts, and rush 
with wonted enthusiasm to the leoee of his lofliei, sterner 
mistresB, Arahition." Having Mice or twice been joined by 
him in the street, she had determined, although with much 
reluctance, to mtemiplacuBtoin,shehadmuntainedforyoats, 
ot, visiting Mrs. Clive regularly every evening; and owing 
probaUy to resentment for the suppoeed neglect, which she 
could not Iwing beneif to explain, her reception from that 
lady, in the hurried fbrenooo calls she made at the expense of 
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her meal hours, was bo cold and cuuBtmiiied lliat Helen &» 
qumtty was only soccessfiil in concealing her tean tiU ehe 
readied the street 

As fbi William — but that name recalled jdeaa on which 
it was dangerous to dwell. Often, while sitthig-at her hum- 
ble taak, as some Ume of voice, some favourite passage one of 
tboee BomethingB or nothinga which are the touches to which 
the heart vibrates, recalled bis image, a sudden Audi would 
rise into her ftce, and her heart would beat with a thick and 
cwvuleive motioa. Wap it possible, she inquiied, that she 
had wronged himi Had ahe dwelt too peevishly on the disclo- 
sure ot her name t Might not his offence, if properly afted 
and examined, raerga into the ibUy of a single intoxicalion ! 
Who could tell what were his motivea E» declining to follow 
up the mtroduetions he had received, uid for rejecting the 
employment that wa« offered him f Who could tell Uiat there 
was not something even praieewMth; in his conduct — some- 
thing, at least, that might excite aa much admiration as dis- 
ple«sure, when viewed aa Uie impulse of a yoong, lofty, and 
generous heart? He was always so good, bo disinterested, 

go higfaminded! His feults were the fiiultaof temperament 

perhaps the peculiarities of sex. There was nothing selfish 
in his radmess, nothing cruel in hie wrath. He was so bro- 
therly in his kindness, so more than brotherly in his love ! He 
was BO affectionate a son — so true a ft'iend — so amiable — so 
noble-so beautiful— so brave !— and poor Helen, as the spirit 
she had thus conjured, rose upon her lonely dream, would 
cover her face with her hands, and burst into a passion of 



"Oh, whydid henot.''*'rite?"Bhe exclmmed on these o 
siona — " why, if imiocent, did he not repel the a 
and upbraid my decision with cruelty, or at least treat my 
hn^y harshness with scorn ! But can any defence, in such cir- 
cumstances, be more eloquent and at the eame time more 
scornful than EUenoel In him at least the wounds of pride do 
not bleed openly, nor would the pangs of disappointed love 
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dnw a single audible sigb fiom his lipi. He is at this mo- 
ment — I Icnow it—Ifeelit— «tniggUngiiuu>(uDy andu[Miglitl;, 
and braveljr through that dark, cold, seHiali world into which 
he liaa plunged ; and 1 — who should have gleamed like a lonely 
beacon on the shore — whose voice should have risen clear and 
bright above the storm — Oh, cold, dim, silent lip— eye— and 
cruel, cruel heart !" 

Mr. Vesper too, this kind and myetiarious personage, vho 
had stoleD round her heart lihe a parent, bad his share in her 
meditatbos. He had seen Williaoi in London, but seen him 
onlj once, and for ati instant. He was wise, it is true, and 
good, nnd liberal-minded, and composeioDate ; but was it im- 
possible that he had been the dupe of circumslanceB, if not d 
allifice.' Where was he nowl In what strange manner 
had he vanished, after loading her, almcet farcibly, with the 
pAa of a fiilher and a friend, and appearing to wait only for her 
consent to carry intoefiect hia arrangements for receiving her 
into hie bouse and heart as an adopted child "i The dangen 
and distresseB ha had foretold were now around her ; and 
where was she to seek him in the hour of need 1 He seemed, 
in fact, more like some wandering spirit commie^oned to 
mislead and betia; than the good angel her fiincy had painted 

Prom these diitreesbg and perplexbg thoughts she invari- 
ably took refuge in the grave of her mother ; and well could 
she erclaim in tho language of Scripture, " 1 thank my God 
for every remembrance of thee!" Associated so intiojately 
with all that is holiest in the human affections, and brightest 
in tho human hopes, the recollection of her mother — her 
patient sufferings, her Christian heroism, her undying love 
— led her soul direct to the Fountain of strength and mercy, 
and when sh^ rose op from her knees, it was with an assured 
heart, and an untroubled eye. 

The decline of her school went on with unaccountable ra- 
pidity, and at length it was reduced to a single pupil. One 
day the mother of this solitary scholar, a neighbour to whan 
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the side of a death-bed, burst into tbe room, and deinuided 

her daughter in an alarmed and angrj tone. 

" I have used the freedom," said Helen, " to eend her to the 
castle with a buok." 

" They told me so — impudent as you are!" interrupted the 
mother, *■ but I could hardly believe them. Snielj the deviJ 
fihotdd be painted fa.\T, not black! Not satisfied with di» 
gracing yourself you must send mt/ innocent child to yonr 
paramour !" ^e last word of her exclamation, for which 
we have eabstitnted the most delicate term of a similar import 
we could think of, fell like a Chimderbolt upon Helen's ear. 
It ejiplained m a single breath the loss of her scholars, the 
coldness of her ixtlj ftiend, and the headlong and irretrievable 
ruin into which she was plunged ; and for some momenta she 
sat gazing upon her sudden visitor with an expression of the 
most helpless dismay. When the woman, however, was 
abont to retire in silence, half-pityiag the effect which her 
coarseness and vehemence had produced, she started up, and 
seiied her by the arm. 

" Oh, Mrs. Merton," she cried, " yoii do not — you caimot 
beheve what you have said. You know it is an invention of 
malice which 1 have not deserved — you feel that however 
imprudent I may have beenaccording to the forms of society, 
I am as innocent of tlie guiltand sliame you would impute to 
me, as your own sinless child '. Tell me, ig it not ao? Confess 
that youhave wronged me — tl^it you have been overpowered 
by cEamduT — or deceived by circumBtancee—Speak 1 just one 
word— one little word, and I will jhleBB you!" The woman 
sobbedaloud as she answered — 

" You ore innocent ! My life upon it — my child's life upon 

it — innocent, upon my word '. I knew it from the first, and I 

held out to this day. I told them you were an angel of hea- 

< ven, but they would not hear me ; and if they had not hooted 

me into wildness when you sent my child to the castle, I would 
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eever h&ve spokeo to jou, m^ kinder mistresB, witbonl t 
curtesy, or thought of you nithout a blessing &nd a prayer. 
But she shall stay — let them say what they will ! My daugh- 
ter shall sit at your feet, and yoa shall bring her up f<w heavea 
in spite of them all? Helen pondered Tor a moment 

" No," said she, with a long deep sigh, " year daughter 
ahall never enter this door ^ain ! She could do me no good, 
and seenaal am through llie distorting glaseof prejudice, the 
CMmexion might do her some harm. > Better, if it must be an, 
to drown silent and motitxilesa than catch gasping at.astmw!" 
' The voice of the little girl at the moment was heard without, 
and Helen, gendy pushingtheagitatedmotberout of the door, 
locked herself .in; and sitting down at the deeerted taUe, 
covered ber eyes with one hand, and with the other, like 
the lost ones in Vathek, pressed her burning heart. 

She was slowly awakened from her trance by a rushing 
noise in tlie street, and the prancing and pawing of horses 
which Eucceeded, as they were suddenly checked before ber 
bumble porch. The ne^ moment a loud and ostentatious 
knock shook the cottage to its foundations, and she ran me- 
chanically to the door, and threw it open. 

An open carriage, with four horses, and servaatB in splen- 
did liveries, stood drawn up in proud array before her ; and 
Mr. I' iaher, leaping down the steps, pulled off his hat, and 
bent his head as if in the presence of a queen. She walked 
be&re him into the room, and when he had diut the door, turn- 
ed round, and fiiced upm him a look, so strange, so solemn 
that the lover was struck with involuntary awe, and remained 
gazing for somo moments in her bloodless lace without utter- 
ing a word. 

" Surely you are unwell," said be at length, " or you are 
distressed by some sudden tidings of misfortune. Share vrith 
me even in your griefs, and it will be happiness to me I Or, 
allow me first, my matchless Helen, to plead for a title which 
will enable me to claim your confidence more boldly, and en- 
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joy it witii more ftill and honeet delight" — Helen started, 
and the blood rushed in a deluge to her fiice. 

" Yea, MisB Howard," he continued, "once the slave of your 
beaut;, I am now the convert of your virtue. I feign no 
' raptures quaint and tame;' my heart ia too full of the reality ■ 
of pasaion to hold the figments of poetry. I have struggled 
long and fiercely with the fiends which haunt the Mn>rdly 
mind, and I have gained the victory. My pride I cast down 
at your feet; my avarice will be only too happy to become the 
Jailor of your charnia;and my towering ambition I bring in 
chains before you, that, like the damosels of old. you may im- 
pose upon it what task you please. — You see me as I am; I 
stand before you without diBguise — or rather you see me ready 
and anjdoas to throw off, with your assistance, the still linger- 
ing folds of education and circumstance, and to appear at 
• length the being whom even my Helen may love without 
remorse. Reject not the' task, I beseech you ; save me from 
myself bf making me truly yours ; become at once my friend, 
rny mistress, and my wife !" At these words Helen sunk into 
a chair which stood beside her, her head fell back, and a few 
sobs of hysterical laughter escaped her lips. Mr. Fisher 
vsMuld fiave clasped -her in his arms in consternation; but mas- 
tering with a strong eifort the weakness of her sex or consti- 
tution, ^e repelled his hand, and again stood up. 

" I WM not prepared for this," she said ; " the coDtipgence 
never once occurred to my thoughts ; you may guess, there- 
fore, that your declaration has startled, nay, oven stunned* me. 

Very differently occupied was my mind before you entered 
— but let that pass now ; I have at present merely to Oliver 
an answer, and I trust a grateful one, to the proudest com- ' 
plunent a man can pay to a woman, when he offers her the 
custody of his fame and happiness. Our acquaintance has 
been too short, and your knowledge of me is loo imperfect to 
permit me to think that there is no eiaggeration in your feel- 
ings. Had we met in society, 1 should have been to you no 
lOOTB tbanas an individual inthe mass. Your mind, oaturaUy 
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active, n>]r, reatles, muat seek emplojment somewhere 
whether in love or ambitioo. I restore it to the nobler pvr- 
■uit ! Awake from ;our dream ; arise, and go back into the 
worhl; think of this as but a shbrt episode in your hietorj ; 
fiirget, m the hurry of action, devoted to your God and yooi 
country, a misplaced atXachment ; but bUU continue to re- 
member itB object tkS oae, who, although declining' humbly 
andgratefiiUy the shar^you offer her in your fiune, will nefer 
oeaae toremember you in her prayers," Mr. Pidier did not 
hear the concluding third of this speech : her answer was 
couched in bei air,ber manner.her tone 1 and BO absolute a Uth 
did he place in her sincerity, that be felt the fote of his propo- 
nlto be decided before the words of rejection had eaggmtet 
ttmnselvea to her thoughts. A mist swam bef»e his eyes, a 
a knell rung in his ears, and he stood for some moments after 
die had concluded like a man who hoe come forlh in his sleep 
to tright the world with a walking image of death. 

" Answer me 1" he at length exclaimed, almost with a 
about, as he started from his Ixance — " Answer me, truly — 
solemnly — and at once ; are you betrothed to another ! Does 
■ny engagement exist which dictates your reliisal V 

"No." 

'* Then there is hope ! Give me but time — give me months 
— years; put me to the trial ; name a task and a labour; say 
OTily that I may think of you as the sinner thinks of heaven, 
and I shell be satisfied. Silence 1 Not a word Dare not to 
destroy my hope 1 Oh, Helen 1 Helen !" Helen stood in 
grief and almost consternation at the violence of his emo- 
tion, without the power to utter a word. The carriage had 
returned for its master, and the horses once more struck their 
ptoud heels into the pavement opposite tJie house. Mr. 
Fisher seized her by the arm and half dragged her to the 
window. 

"That was for ynu !" he exclaimed — " Do you like tjie horses 
— the liveries 1 Command, and they shall be changed ! Cast 
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jroor eyes roond thoae fi«ldB — those gtrdeoa — tboeg bouseB— 
tttoae castle-towerB these dktant hilto— tbey ue allyoun! 
Do you liie them .' Does the sun ehine bravely enough on 
them — Hs 5 But you care not for such tbioga f yon spam 
alike at the gifta of man, and the metci^a of God. Oh, what 
a paradise you might render thia place ! How many hungry 
you might feed— how many naJ^d you might clo^e — bow 
nuiny orphooa you might bring up t But you do not care for 
these thinga. Here you will sit in your etorched pride, re- 
jecting without a motive the power lo do good, and deatroying 
without a pong the happiness of one who so truly and devot- 
edly loves you '." Helen wept aloud. 

" Then you will think of it, "he eagerly exclaimed — " for 
a week — a night — an hour; give me but an hour — do not 
drive me to desperation!" Helen dried her tears. 

" I dare not, and will not trifle with you," she replied ; " I 
cannot be your wife; and the beat evidence I can give you 
of my friendahip and gratitude, is to rouse you at once from 
a dream which can nevet be realized." Mr. Fisher's face 
grew livid aa ahe apoke ; and an expreHKon which seem- 
ed contending between love and hate crossed his features. 
No word, however, escaped" his lipe. He turned suddenly 
round, and left the apartment, and Helen followed him to 
the door. — He rushed into the carriage without turning hia 
head — the fooUnan bounded up behind— the coachman flour- 
ished his whip over the horses' eara; and the splendid equip- 
age swept out of sight like an apparition. 

No reat visited Hel^s feverish pillow that nighL Even 
the sleep which crept upon her wearied sensea when the light 
dawned, waa but a change of reatleasneaa. The living fig- 
ures which had haunted her waking thoughts became spec- 
tr«a in her dreams; and the reel and peJpable terrors of her 
situation which hod wrestled with the drowsiness of nature, 
were resolved, when the latter triumf^ed, into a dull and hea- 
vy consciousneBa of misery, that lay like a weight upon her 
heart, and hung like a cloud upon her biain. 
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When the got up, her head wm gicldj, uid her dry eyes 
felt as if they Hwam in teurB. It was neceBSBiy, howevei, 
to look her fortane in the Acs, to consider seriously the as- 
pect of her affiiJTB, and detennine on what was to be d<ne. 
To remain at Llanwellyn was not mily disagreeable, bat iot- 
poosible — unlefls- she was contented to sink into pauperim ; 
and, beaides, her soul was beget with a va^e ideat^ atUl 
heavier danger. Mr. Fisher'e last look was still fixed npMi 
her eyes, and it ccntained, ehe knew not what of dreadfiil 
meanidg, wbich fcote her very hearL Had be reviled hei 
with open menace, and retreated from the house, 
" Bige JD hit ere, ai'd IHreall In hli idleu," 

she might have pitied the weakness, and despised the mean- 
DBHs of his passion ; but the livid colour which overspread 
his tace, the baleful glare which shot &om his eye, and 
the deep and terrible silence which hung Upon his lips, that 
wore of the dull white hue which eometimea paints the thun- 
der-cloud, startled and. appalled her. 

Where else could she betake herself! What other spot 
on earth claimed peculiar regard ! Should she set out like 
some wandering' damsel of the old romance, and trust her 
fortunes to accident, and the direction of her route to tbe 
turning- of a road, or of a straw 1 Alas ! the woods and wikis 
of that heretofore wwld were less treacherous than the 
crowded haunts of this, and the giants and magicians of that 
brave region of prodigy were courteous knights compared 
to the creatures of flesh and blood whom we now encounter ! 
There was an obecure town, called Lombton, _aboot for^ 
miles distant, where a lady had retfided, whom she recol- 
lected her mother had been accustomed to call a irieod. 
Mrs. Caldwell Was a widow, without children, and posaeaaed 
some trifling annuity sufficient to preserve an appearance <S 
respectabili^; she was now, if alive, well up in years ; and 
her mind had always been of that serious cast which is usu- 
ally Hssaeiated with ideas cd* sincerity. The town where 
a fiiend of her mother lived — or even had lived — did not eeem 
to be altogether a strange place to Helea ; and, catching ea- 
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gerlj at the idea the inataot it presented itself, she deter- 
mined to r^nove to Lambton, introduce herself to Mrs. 
Csldwell, ojid endeavour either to obtain the situation of a 
governees in a tatnil;, or at. least to support herself, however 
humbly, by undertakiflg the tuitioa of the children of the 
poor. The interview, with Mrs. Clive, which that lady des- 
cribed to Hr. Vesper, tooli place the same day; and when 
Helen relumed for the last time to her cheerleaa cottage, the 
indignation with which she had left the motlier of William 
melted away in a shower of the bitterest tears she bad ever 
shed. Her little articles ef tiirniture she purposely despatcb-- 
ed by a chance cart, that no trace of her route mig-ht be 
discovered ; and turning- her back for ever on the house where 
her mother had died, she went straight to the church yard 
where she vros buried. 

This circumstance saved her from another, interview with 
Mr. Fisher. As she turned the corner of the wall sha saw 
bis cabriolet drive furiously down the street, and stop at the 
door of the deserted cottage ; and entering thankfully ; the 
"cityofthe silent," she determined to remain in that Mecca 
of ber heart till night&ll, fef it was now the afternoon, and 
then to walk to a neighbouring village, aitd take her seat 
there in the coach as it passed north ward. 

The time flew quickly by in prayer and meditation, and 
in clearing and setting in order the little quiet home of her 
mother ; and the shades of night falling around, began to 
warn her that the time of departure approached. On rising 
up, she saw at a little distance, in the footway, a female figure 
enveloped in a cloak ; and, unwilling to interrupt her medit- 
ations, she lingered for some minutes longer. The female, 
however, did not move; and Helen, siukiog down for the last 
time, kissed the cold stone that covered her mother, and, 
with a swelling heart and trembling steps, retreated from 
the grave. The supposed mourner, as she approaclied, raised 
the hood ofher cloak, and discovered the features of Mrs.Mer- 
ton, convulsed by passionate weeping. 
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" Mf deal child," she exclaiined, in a. broken voice — " I 
mean my good, mf kind joung lad j, I did not mean ta inter- 
rupt joa in joor sweet eitd faoly fiu«well ! I have copte to 
WBTn you against the base bad man yon are flying tram. — 
Ctmceal joureelf aecoiely — efiectoally, or yon are kist ! You 
do not Imow himj ymr heart could not imagine what ba 
is. Take the path through the fielda ; .do not trust yourself 
in the highway, where his spies are 1^ this time posted ; and, 
above all things, wrap yourself carefully in this poor ckak, 
which will shelter yon M once fiom the eyes (£ men, and the 
cold breath of night. I have coroe, to," she continued," " I 
could not Bleep withimt it — I hive come to ask your pardon 
on my knees—" and ihe threw herself on her hieea as she 
spoke, " for my ccmduct this morning." 

" Oh, not to B creature !" cried Helen, sinking down beside 
her, " not to a creature, my dear Hrs. Merton 1 If you hnve 
offended me, I ^give yoo ; and if I have offended yon, I en- 
treat your forgiveness. But let us cuudder — our knees aie 
on the grave ; tiie dead are lying dlent around ; and the Zioitl 
of lifb and death is above usl" Mis. Mertou pressed the 
monitor's band to her heart, and they both remained in tbat 
poaition tor some minutes, with mute Ijot moving lips, Hiey 
then rose up, and Helen accepted the cloak in ''silence. Her 
fhend kiased her pale fbrehead, poshed her gentiy away, and 
stood with tearfhl eyes nnd uplifted hands, till the figure of 
the homeless orphan was lost in the gathering shades of 
evening. . 
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CHAPTER XI. 
TVie Back Game. 



Wb left William on London Bridge, with a fifty pound 
bank-note in his hand, and witbout a meal, a home,, or b 
friend ; -we now, on revielting: him. And him minus the bank- 
note, but lodged in a comfortable home, with abundance of 
vivre», and surrounded with those intimate aasociat^ denom- 
inated friends by the world. These contradictions ar»aot of 
rare occurrence ; a, man frequently lives more sumptuoualy 
on the reputation of having had money, than on the reality 
of poBsessing it; and we have known a ruined gentleman to 
be prouder in hie recollected greatness, than he had been in 
his real prosperity ; Dogberry, wo will warrant you, thought 
more of his " losaea," than of his two gowns." 

With the quickness of lightning, William triced the bank- 
note to its true aource, Mr. Vesper ; and he even attempted 
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to persuade himself thftt he ought to recollect having seen 
bim dip it between the lettvee of the bible, onthat Ektal ni^t, 
when he parted nith his happine^ and with Helen. The Hub- 
sequent confcct "wf this mysterioua friend, was therefore per- 
fectly susceptible of explanation. He must doubtless have be- 
lieved, that for Helen's aake if not from a still better motive, 
the book was opened long ago, and the treasure found ; he 
most have been indignant at the tolly and dishonest; whjch 
disaipated the little fortune in a weeb ; and he must have 
been unutteiablj disgusted with the meanness of spirit, which 
chose rather to feed upon hie bounty, till it was exhausted 
to the dregs, than to attempt by bold adrenture. or manly 
industry, to achieve independence. His reftisal of employ- 
ment frwn Messrs. Dot and Co. by ccmvincing his intended 
patron, that his indolent nnd vagabond habits wero irre- 
claimable, must hftve heightened to the last degree his acorn 
and aversion ; while the fact of his having been turned out 
of his lodgings, never of course candidly esplained, must have 
hurled him from the " lowest deep," in that gentleman's es- 
timation, into a " lower still." In conclusion the circuinstan- 
ces of this singular intermeddling ~with his affliirs, convinced 
him that — though for what purpose be could not divine — he 
had been put upon his trial; that during the process, he had 
been treated with fairness, il not favour; and that at length, 
he hnd been fully condemned- with as much justice, taking 
every thing into coDsideratioo, as could be expected to ap- 
pear in human decisions. 

This was by no means a very comfortable way of explain- 
ing matters; but it was the true one. His course waa novr 
to be taken ; and as he had the choice of juat two ways of 
proceediogt there was no risk of long detention, or much per- 
plexity. He might either go to Mr Vesper — for in his scnrch 
after that gentleman, he had discovered the name of his solic- 
itor — relate candidly the Mstoryofhis adventure m London, 
plead guilt; to a little folly, a little vanity, a little wrong 
beadednass — but not guilty to the heavier counts in the in- 
dictment) which charged him with indolence, diswpation, and 
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DieanneBB of spirit; inquire into the tati purpow for which he 
bad been brought to the bar, ajid the competence of the tribu- 
nal ; and, finally, if a satieftctorj explanation of theie things 
was offered, demand s new trial. 

Or, proad in his innocence, silent in unmerited wrong, 
he might throw out hie arms, and grapple again with the 
alipperj world, from the vantage ground of his bank-note ; 
with a lustj arm and an indomitable spirit— with a heart 
that might pant bnt never ftil, and a foot that might quiver 
but never slip, be might rise; fearlesa and alone, to the snm- 
mit he aimed at, though all the voices that confounded the 
brothers in the Arabian Nights, should thunder in his ears 
and from that haughty eminence he might address his mjete- 
rioos friend or foe — " IjO, here am I whom you once con- 
demned as a sluggaard, debauchee, and a dastard !" 

Of these two modes of action, one had prudence to recom- 
mend itf and the other spirit ; and perhaps, without any addj- 
tionri preponderance, our adventurer would havs chosen 
the latter. But what an advantage, in another point of con- 
sidctation, did it possess over the more sure, and cautious, 
and cowardly Diternative ! William trembled with delight 
SB he paced to and fro on London Bridge in the cold eye of 
the raooD. The same instinct which impels a woman to ad- 
mire courage and love in the bold, incites a lover's heart to 
high and gallant adventure; and he who finds himself guilty, 
in a visit to a mistress, of dismounting from bis hprse to open 
a five-barred gate, should turn back incontinent, and make for 
home. Let him- betake himself to politics, or even to war 
— but levels not his field ! 

William drew forth lie rescued portrait from its hiding 
place near his heart, and held it up in the chaste light, with 
hands blue and stiff with cold ; he then pressed it with rap- 
ture to his pale lips, and to his cheeks sunken and colourless 
with hunger, illness, and long misery, and depositing it be- 
tween the leaves of the bible, with proud eye, and head erect, 
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open cho!.1, strode loftily away. Brightly, as he walked, the 
mnon looked down upon the glittering Thames, and brightly 
tbe Thames smiled up again lo his mistresB nwxin ; bristly 
ebone the old white towera of St Paul's, and brightly' thdr 
golden croaa, tht centre and ataaclard of the Christian city ; 
brightly gleamed thewBlls, and glanced the windows of the 
silent streets ; and brightly shone tbe face of the solitary ad- 
venturer, as e»er and anon he turned up his eyes to tlio 
bright heavens, and blessed the lovely light and Him who 
made it. 

When day at len^ arrived, his first earr was to reclaiia 
as many of hta articles of dress as were necessary to tbe gen- 
teel appearance of a man worth fifty pounds ; and then to pro- 
vide himself with lodgings, not equal indeed to tbe apparent 
merits of their tenant, — but William by this time, knew 
ranething of the philosophy of London life. He then called 
on bis old landlady to offer payment of the balance which 
he supposed to be due; but' (his woman, who did not eat 
ao. ounce Ifes supper fur having defrauded a starving youth 
of his last shilling, was shocked at (he idea of a dishones(y 
which might bring her in troufaleEome contact with a man 
like Mi. Veaper ; and she therefore repressed indignantly 
the suggestion which rose instinctively in her mind, and told 
the truth— only alteringthe date of the transaction a eing-le 
day. While surveying with complacency, the metamorphos- 
is in his appearance, she even began to make overtures touch- 
iog his return Co her matemal cars ; but her eye falling acci- 
dentally upon his lefl hand, which was neatly wrapped up 
in a black silk handkerchief^ she stopped suddenly short — for 
our landlady, be it known, was not only an honest, but a mod- 
est and sen sibltt woman, as times go. 

William, took leave of her in perfect good humour; end 
now, his arrangements for tbe present being completed, he 
set himself seriously «nd anxiously to prepare for the fii* 
ture. 
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Ammg the thousaod schemes which rnggeBtoi thenuelres 
he could not find one which suited at the aame time his mmns - 
and inclinBtion. Either his tapital was too small, or his 
kno\riedge too little; one plaa was too mean, and another too 
ambitious, itnd a third too tediouE. Uis acquaints ncce, whom, 
in the phraseology of the world, we ha»e not scrupled to 
call, friends, were neither nuraerouB not eelect: they all 
seemed, in feet, to hang with a. eomewhat loose hold npon the 
wotldf'and a prudent man would depend as little upon their 
judgment and ^ advice as a poor man would ha likely to ben- 
efit hy their pnrse or credit. Of these gentlemen Mr. 
Williinfi, the agent, appeared to be the most businesBJike 
person. lie was somewhat ec-centric, it is true, in his mo.' 
tions, and somewhat mysterioua in bis whereabout ; but, as 
far as William could learn, he was strictly honect in bis 
dealings, except just when in the depths of destitution ; and 
he cCftainly appeared to poGsess very conaiderablB know- 
ledge of the world, quickness of perception, and shrcwdnees 
of mind. He aeeined, in short, the very nian to^iv^ a good ' 
advice, end take a bad one, and to manage the aSaiis of any 
body else, and mismanage his own. 

1'fae grand difficulty, however, was to find Wilkins, who 
flitted about to all appearance like one ofthose birds that are 
said to live and die upon the wing. A clergyman, who once 
wanted him to treat tor the purchase of some manoscript 
sermons, found him accidentally at Brixton, working very 
hard at the treadmill, for the purpose of showing an acquaint- 
ance how to step out with least inconvenience; and anoth- 
er gentleman, from the eounlry, whose business with the 
agent was to arrange the exchange of a pointer, having 
sought all London in vain, at length stumbled upon him 
mendmg Mr. Paris's pencil in the cage at the top of Sf. 
Paul's. Wigwam, honrever, who both feared and dialiked 
him, was accustomed to say that nothing in the world was 
easier than to produce him at a moment's notice; and one 
evening, at the Three Puncheons, to make good his aeser- 
tion to the company, he burnt some snuff in the candle, and 
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proDoanced hifl name three tiraei — when, enre enoogb, Wil- 
kins bounced into the room. 

Our adveDtuier'contented .himaelf with calling a^ two or 
three places where ,he knew the agent vaa ■ometimeB to be 
seen; and the same evening, while musing' with a smile u 
be returned home, on Wjgwam^ conjuretioii, and his ftce 
ofalann when he saw its auccessrul result, be beheld, on 
entering bis tpattment, which he had neglected to locji, a 
figure standing before the Sre, and gazing upon Helen's por- 
trait, restored to its frame and its post above the mantel-piece 
— the identical figure of the man be sought. 

Wilkins waa nbw geilteely, nay, even elegantly dressed, 
and became the change as well as Cinderella's fairy foot- 
men did their novel position behind the coach. There was 
BOmetbing, however, in his care-wrinkled forehead end 
^rewd, sbarp eye, very different from the common charac- 
teristics which bespeak the wearers to be gentlemen merely 
by disavowing a relationship with any thing else ; and Wil- 
liam, BO far firom being unable to discern from hia &ce and 
air what he waa, which indicates an ambigaity aupposed to 
bedecisiveof the question of gentility, would have been ab- 
■olutely at a loes, if the ioqniry had been made, to say what 

'■ Your pardon, Ur. Olive," said Wilkins," I came here 
because I knew you wanted mo; and finding the door of jour 
chamber open, 1 of course concluded that the owner, a man 
who has gone tfnou^ the horrora of initiation in London life, 
could not be many yards off, I have been detained, howevet, 
for fourteen minutes, and — "looking at a very handsome 
watch, " eleven seconds — growing from the hearthrug — not 
the rug, you have none, (I know where they ere to be had 
cheap,) but the hearth-atone, like a patent fender, (a friend 
of mine, by the way, lias one to sell, a dead barg^n, with or 
wiUiout the fire-irona,) and gazing at this portrait — the trnoM 
cJ which should not have cost you more than eleven BhilIiD|[8, 
although, I dare say, you paid a guinea. 
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•* You h«Te a pretty talent, a very ^atty talent, Mr. CIito 
for Bach things. - I hiow a carver and gilder, vho thinba of 
going into tho pictare line, aod t should be happy to recom- 
roeod you." 

" My dear sir, it-wu just aomethiag of that kind— I- mean, 
I should not be indisposed to treat — really { am much obliged 



" Yes, yes, you may rely upon me. A friend of mine, who 
does not draw ranch better than you, raakee— let me see — on 
the average — " " How much !" 

" Juat thirteen and ninepence per week, all but a fraction. 
But this portrait: it dees not look like a ftncy.piece — the 
nose is a iittle awry, and there is a-sligbt twirt in tiia neck, 
■a if the patient tabonred under a distortion of the spine, for 
which I would recommend her mamma to nse theetinpa late- 
ly invented by a gentleman of my acquaintance, Not a bocy 
piece, ehl" 

"No," said William, somewhat sulkily. 

" Well, perhaps it is a secret," continued Wilkina ; " I am 
sure I ought to know it, nevertheless— that &ce is as &mOiar 
to me as my own. Where I could have seen i^ however — 
really 1 never caught my memory tripping before. And now, 
BJr, what can I do for you 1 I see you have no watch." 

"To be frank with you, Mr. Wilkina," said William, who 
was by this time almost cured of his false ^Kie, " although I 
certainly have money enough to release— Jmean to procure 
a watch— I wish in the first place to earn one; and ray pur- 
pose in desiring to see you was to ask your advice, as a man 
of experience, with regard to the quickest and surest mode of 
doing so. I have a email sum, a very small sum— say about . 
forty pounds, ot ready cash, heaide me; and it has occurred 
to me, that even this might be turned to^scHne accoont, if I 
knew liow to set about it." 
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"To besaA it mig'ht," replied the ■fent," to be mire it 
migbt! I luMW ■ bdy who would board yoQ & whole jear 
fia tbat Buin, if introdoced by me, toast and witcr at dinnei 
inclDded." 

" But the qaeatioD ie, not bow long I could exist on the 
money, bat how to make the pounds breed — you umleratand 



"Certainly. Tjpra ie a friend of mine in St. Mary Ase. 
who ILkUu ol retiring from tbe grocery line. He would ask 
you. fifty poundfl for the good wiJI, if you went yourself, bat 
I could get it for forty; and he will be glad of a bill for the 
stock aod fixtures." - 

" That would not b« an impoasible pUo," remarked Wil* 
liam, emiling, " if I had only a wife to sit behind the coun- 
ter." 

"0,''s(ud the agent," I knowaeveral young Indies who want 
htubands very badly. I wilt engage to suit you in eight and 
forty hours. Doctors' ComnionB busincBB included." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha !" laughed William; " but T see you do not 
understand me; and in good fiuth I'begin to think I do not 
quite understand myself." 

"1 understand you very well," replied Wilktos; "you 
will not stand behind a counter.! No.— You will not trudge 
about town to beg commissions, hat in band ! No.— Vou will 
not travel witl^^pks published in iiuiinbers,and prints for 
tbe boarding schWa? No. — You will kA hawk bandboxes — 
or attend funerals, or auctions— br sell snuggled brandy, 
manufactured at Soiithfield 1 No.— You have no turn for the 
stage; and no knowledge of driigsor surgery?— No, no, no. — 
Very well : there is many ■ small merchant in the city, who 
would be happy to allow his wife, or mistress, to pocket 
your forty pounds as a premium for introducing you to hia 
couotinghooee, provided you were qualified to manage the 
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baeiaesB. Yon can write 1 Yod are msBter of tbe Tarioiu 
fbrniB of accoQDtB, as tbey are kept in London 1 No 1 You 
have been acctutomed to keep boobs'! I'll warrant met no—" 

"Yes— fttw^Mol" 

"Oh, martler! Then jonare » lost man; for joa would 
not 6nlj have to learn, bat tp unlearn. But jou would tell 
Ihem in yovr application, no doubt, that you nnderstood 
Latin, and Greek, and French, and Italiu and jrou would 
expect the merchant to be maivellouHly well pleased at the 
idea of engaging a Berrant, unfit at once by bis knowledge 
and ignorance, for the duties of the desk; come, come, con- 
fess the truth; you want your forty pounds to hateh tbem- 
sel*e&' . 

" No,only to act as a nest-igg." 

"Butitia Dot the egg that multiplies, my dear sir! To 
be plain with you, if you were the son of a labourer, or of •ome 
small tradesman, or lean unwashed artificer, I wonid under- 
take to make yon Lord Mayor of London in twenty years; or 
if you had been brought up to the bar, ibe pulpit, or the pestle, 
I would inaure yon a good soft seat on the woolsack, tbe arch- 
bishopric of Canterhoiy or the hcaour of fbeling the pulea- 
of 'majesty. As it is, tbe only really tuefiil qualification you 
.poeseas is tbe art of penmanship — for, alas t yon are a gentle- 
man's son — sudyour destiny, therefiire, is neither in your 
beeping or mine : you are as a straw in the water or on the 
wind, and must einh or swim as wills the gale or the tide." 
William's countenance fell as the agent spol^^nd, when be 
had concluded, he rooe hastily up, and tool two or three 
short-paced uneasy turns through tbe room- 

'> Mr. Wilkins," said he at length, stopping suddenly before 
him, " I am at least di:Krent from a straw in the power I 
possess of throvAig myself into what current or npon what 
wind I please. At present I am lying noting on the bank, 
listening with a wistful ear to tbe leaping <ii the; waters and 
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the rushof thegale. I nant action, were it even strife, and 
motion, if it be bat dowawardB. I shall either nunuit or 
pluoge, and that inBlantly; (MUDsel me, therefore, as to mf 
lirst esaa;, if I fail, you will only hare lost so much breath— 
if I succeed, 1 pledge myBelf that your connDiseion will be 
faaDdsome." At the ftoid commissioo thoAgent's hand sought 
iostinclively his pocket-bookibutthenextmoiiieiit, raising the 
fore-Snger to his deeply marlied forehead, aad pondering 
for some time — 

"Well," said be, " at this time tA-morrow evening yoa 
may expect to eee me again. Thpre is a gentlenian of m; 

acquaintanceianaDtof a ,butl will not anticipate. Now, 

I wouIdgivssooiethiDg tohnowwho that girl in with the twis- 
ted nose and the deformed neck. Good bye, good bye!" and 
he retired with his head turned over his shoulder, and his 
eyes fixed upon Helen's portrait. Our adventurer had sunk 
into a reverie, when the door again cqieiied, and the agent 
pushing in his head, inquired — ■ 

" Is her name Vesper ! I mean Orraond 1" '' Neither one 
nor other," replied William, in a tone of diepleaaure ; and 
Wilkins disappeareij. 

Still jnore .uneasy and- irregular were William's paces 
through the room, when finally left alone. Forty pounds, it 
seemed, were not a very large fortune; London was not the 
universal field it had the credit of heing; and a man who 
would live in a nation of shopbeopers must absolutely know 
how to buy an^^ll. The art of penmanship was a very good 
thing, but it^^t somewhat com.mon ; and as Ibr Greek, 
Latin, French, and Italian, these, no doubt, wers ot conaider- 
able utility to that enviable class of mortals called school anis- 
tanta. William, however, was prevented from aspiring to (t 
profession he was so well qualified for, by a doubt of its bding 
as short a cut to fame and fortune as he could wish. He had 
seen in the newspapers an advertisement foi a '' complete clas- 
sical scbolar," who was ofiered "full hoard and lodging," al' 
though without salary, and required only to find his own 
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washing'. Bninet, ho ieared, Was right ; lalxiiirere and me- 
chanics were better oS* than those who vere odIj gentle' 
men's m>ns. 

It was jet earlj in the evening, anil bo determined to call 
up(m his e^ld-maonered but kiod-tiearted friend, aitd inqaire 
how fae wasgettisgon;but firat he unlocked his golden bottrd, 
and tnusfetred a. few pieces to hia pocket Poor fellow ! 
thought be, it will not injure mvck my chance of malcing a 
fortune; and I owe him IbeoSerof a tosn in return for bis— 
and William baetrlj put out the candle, as the idea occurred 
Co him of a Coin whtcb we had not the indelicacy to name: 
it is BO uncomfortable to blusb in the light 

For some days paat he had been on the look out for the re- 
porter, with a similar intention, but this peraon had disappear- 
ed. The newspaper offices could give no news of bim ; the 
Three Pimcheone had been untnated by him for a week; and 
even a fine dashing fire, which looli place in tbe next street, 
aL»d. which Williaoi attended on purpose, ahone not on Wig- 
\¥aDi. Our hero felt uneasy, and even somewhat melancholy 
at the loss, although he diJ not attempt to perseade himself 
that it would have any very disastrous efibct ujjon hia destiny. 
Every body, in fact, seemed to partake, in a greater or lera 
degree, of the feelingf, and lo think that (liey could have better 
apued a better man. 

William started from a gloomy reverie as he found himself 
at Burnet's door; andwheua strange voice anawered to bis 
knock, hia beatt quaked with indefinite dre^ Another latoi- 
ly was in the law-writer's place, which knew him no more. 
The fiwraer tenanlBJiad removed, the auccessore were ignorant 
where; they were not even aure that they had left the house; 
he would learn next door, or lower down. Ho knocked at the 
next door, where he found the medical student still at his 
books and coff*. Burnet 1 — the student thought he remem- 
bered the name; he believed there was a person bo called in 
tie house ; he had an idea it was lower down. Lower down 
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the two Quakera were still retdiog. the newapapen. ud 
ftharing ainicabljihe coatentsof a pewter poL "I know not, 
frieDd," said the speikiDg partner , "lower down, perlnpa, 
lowai down." At the first floor a genteelly dreeaed little 
girl, with a white frock and troweera, opened the door. H» 
haa left the houae, thought William ; it is needlem to inqaire . 
F(Mr fellow what hoa become of him T And be was moving 
awaj with a slight apology, when he heard hia oame ao- 
nonnced by the portresa. 

- The door of the room was then thrown wide open, and 
William alnioat fancied the picture which pieaeoted itself to 
beadeluaionof biSBensea. A cheerful fire blazed in tbe grate, 
and a candle, 'though eiogle, yet of perfect reepectabilityi 
bnnied on the table. A book and some Hheels of mnsic at 
Mie «nd, balanced a handsome work-boz at the oUier ; and all 
' leceived a certain richneaa from the deep green cover, which 
was not a piece of casual baize asBDtning with tawdry efiKMit- 
ery the aire of iu betters, bat a legitimate table^nver, with 
yellow border, and a great yellow aomelhing in the middle; 
the -carpet was a plain sober field of brown cloth, conreyiDg 
at the same time an idea of snugness, and suggeatiog a hint 
of Bometbin^ richer underneathi the chairs, althoagb of the 
common imitation roee-wood with cane bottoms, looked com* 
gstabte and Hubatanlial in stuffed cocera with chintz drapery; 
the two t^lea were of solid mahogany, made for use as well 
as sale; the wiDdow-curttios, hnngonaplaingildedroUer, and 
■Mtcbing the chair-covers, descended majestically frwn the 
rooC and overflowed tbe floor with a look of ease and abun- 
dance; while thlftmost indispensable of all articles of L(»idon 
honaehold paraphernalia, a chimney glassy by its ample dinaeii* 
aions, the heavy gilding of its frame, and tbe rich glitter of 
its snrface, seemed calculated to impress the visitor with feel- 
ings of nnqnalified respecL 

Mrs. Burnet, with tbe youngest child in flfer arms, was in 
the act of rising hastily to welcome the visitor with good old- 
fashioned warmth. A glow of pleasure, heightened bat not 
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rendered unamiable by the thip transparent eiiTr&ca of renitf 
through which it shoae, threw a lustre over her prett; featarea, 
which made her seem almost beaatifuli while wiib her bare 
head, and almost bare neck, and white muslin g-own.Bbe look- 
ed liter a girl in the joyous spring lime of youth — the rising 
Btar of a family'a hope— than a wife and a mother. Burnet 
himself, hrandishiDga flute in one hand and a child's doll iu 
the other, was stridiiig with slippered foot to the door. A 
genteel undress, at nine o'clocii in the evening, proved that 
he was not fool enough to sacrifice a jot of comfort to become 
theapeof fashion ; and he looked, indeed, in every, respect 
like a man who was not afraid to romp with his children, and 
ki£E his wife, and call his morning gown a kotae-coat. The 
a pathetic gravity which, but the other week, had given him 
BO old and withered an appeamnce; was metamorphosed, into 
a strong broad shade of manly sense ; and his years, which so 
latol; might have been reckoned at two score, had dwindled 
into the Bhoit f^nof twenty-eight. — The Child who had let 
William in, stood staring at him, with an acquaintance- 
claiming look, all the lather in her open brow, and all the 
mother in her bright blue eyes; while a young girl, Bppareat< 
Ijr in the capacity of a domeetic, was on her knees on the car- 
pet endeavouring to insinuate into his night-gown the head 
of a little naked boy, whodisputed with sound lungs and luet^ 
arm her authority. William's rapid glance had hardly com- 
pleted its circle, when hia surprise disappeared in an eKpres- 
sion of benevolent delight ; and the two friends, gazing on 
each other, and each calling tf> mind, no doubt, as he gazed, 
the circumstances of their list meeting, shook hands two or 
three times before their feelings subsided to the speaking 
point 

" Oh, how glad we are to see you !" esclaimed Mrs. Bur- 
net, unlocking her husband's hand, and presenting her own, 
•' WR were sure that something terrible had happened — that 
you had been taken unwell, or " 

" Or laid np with a fit of the gout, or the epleen," inter* 
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TDpted BoTiiet, "or had grown rich and forgotten four old 
friandB — nonaense. I have attended every Coroner'a inqaeat 
I coald hear of for his week put, and mennt to-morrow to 
make the tour of the worUhouHea in aearch of you— beginning 
at St. Olnve's." William had by no means readied the phi- 
oeophy of hia friend, and ba winced at the ideM his speech 
BUggested. He was beginning therefore to reply to the 
politer Bumisee of the lady, but Burnet intemipted him. 

"Iknon all about it," said he, " yau owe your salv&tioiv 
to a bushy-eyebrowed man in a brown coat and brown cane — 
Vesper I think he called himself — and I can tell you it was 
Uie greatest chance in the world that ] did not withhold yonr 
address from him, and thus allow yoo to sink, out of mere 
goodnature. — I called at your lodgings the dayafter I conclu- 
ded be had- been with you, but that amt&hle landlady of jour's 
told me you bad not eeen him. I questioned and croas ques- 
tioned, however — I hate a naturat turn for Die law — till I 
wrung out of her that he had paid the rent, and. that afler- 
warda she bad cheated -you out of a shilling — perhaps the 
last you bad in the world — for handing to you ont of tite 
parlour- window that poor daub yon used to sc«rc the flies 
witli above the mantel-piece. On examining minutely the 
premisee, I then discovered, you may guees with what hor- 
ror, marks of blood upon the window-seat; and I was not Imig 
in terrifying the Jezebel into confessing that the casement 
had come down upon your hand orcideMally. There is 
your Hhilling," continued Burnet, " hut I have now the bu- 
aineea of her landlord in my hands; and if the rent is not 
forthcoming at a day's warning, if it should be twenty years 
hence, the Lord have mercy on tbe 1" William smil- 
ed at bis friend's beat, and, to turn tbe conversation as well 
as gratiff his curiosity, put some questioua to Burnet about 
the manner in which his salvation had been efi^cted. Bdr- 
net's anger melted into a look ol complacency aa he replied: 

■* Really, I do not know that there is any thing which 
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ought to appear very stnage or sUrtliDg b the change with 
me. I was brought up to the law, you are aware, and -0)1181 
have obtaioed eome slight Guiatteriug of knowledge aa I went 
almig. Thia I have improved by reading, when 1 had no 
thing more important to do; aud, in abort, theeo things cannot 
be hidden &r ever ; attorneya are sharp fellows — very sharp 
fellowa — auW was offered by q gentleman in Lincoln'e Inn 
Fields, plump, two hundred a year." 

" That is a large salaryi" remarked William, " for an in- 
experienced, clerk- But the genttemOD of course waa a 
friendl" 

" Why no — "said Burnet with some hesitation, "I can* 
notaayl knew him at all." 

"But no doubt you took eomemodeof making your know- 
ledge and talents known to the profeasioQl" 

'■ Roally, I cannot call to mmd that I did."' 

'■ I am cartons to know the name of thi« sagacious fdlow, 
who looks for a managing clerk in a third floor back room, 
and discovers him intuitively in a copier of papers." 

" Wedge," said Burnet gravely — " one of the first men in 
Lincoln's Inn Fields." 

" Mr. Vesper's solicitor, as I live !" eiTclairaed William. 

The two friends looked for a minute in one another's Faces ; 
the expression of Burnet's partaking in some degree of what 
is called the foolish. At length slapping William smartly on 
the shoulder — 

•■ Upon my life," said be, "you have more nou< than I 
gave you credit for 1 Why, what an ass have I been — what 
a double distilled neddy, to think that old Wedge would have 
given me two hundred a year— paid me a year's salary in 
advance — clewed the indenture fees— and hinted at the pos- 
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sibility of a partnership when my tkne expired! The beat 
of n 13 tfaftl the browD-Goated ger.tleman actuall; ofiered me 
hiB BSsifiUDce, and that 1 muet have fiDbaequently seen his 
name in my employer's books. Who is he, my dear fellow — 
your maternal or paternal uncle?" 

" Neither one, nor other." "^ 

"A friend then, of coarse; have yon known him loi^?" 

" I hare no distinct recollection of having seen him more 
tbanonee ; and I never eschBnged ivith him more,Ifaan half 
a. dozen words in my lifot" 

" Who is be, then — what is heT? 

" 1 know nothing at all aboat the matter." 

No reasoning or comparison of notes could throw the slight- 
est glimmering of light upon the subject, and they at length 
gave up the speculation in despair, Bl\«r having come to the 
conclusion that Mr. Vesper was a very rich, a very benevo- 
lent, and a very odd man. 

"Can you tell me anything about V.'igwamV ashed Wil- 
liam, taking up bis hat 

" Oh, the vagabond— he is dead," said Burnet, " a house in 
SoutharoEton Street tbat every body expected would have 
been down weeks ago, waited on purpose till he paeeed, and 
fell upon him. Some say he died on his way to the hoapttftl, 
and others that the melancholy event occurred after a de- 
bauch he committed there on a bottle of tinctuie of rhu- 
barb, which he mistook fur brandy. After all, poor fellow, 
1 would cheerfully pay hia tavern scores for the next twelve 
months to have him alive and merry with us now. But you 
will aflVont Isabella — I mean Mrs. Burnet — if you do not 
affi)rd her an opportunity of shewing that she is not now ob- 
liged to send her viailora to the piiblic-house. There is a li- 
quor-stand especially, a very handsome affair upon my word, 
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with decanters that look as if they were made of diamonds — 
yuu ma; see that she b anxious you ehouM admire it, for she 
has just now accidentally moved it, to the partial exposure ■ 
of iU glories, while looking for nothing, in that cupboard. 
What, shall we indulge heel Come, out with il, my lass; 
slir up Ihe fire — there — cheerily ; light another candle, and 
set it up before the chicnney-glass, where it will shine as well 
as two. Now, draw in your chair, my friend, closer to Ihe 
fire and my wife; and listen, while Betty bails the kettle, 
to old Willie Dunbar, the prince of the early Scottish poets, 
whom I have just been rea^ng: - 
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For otl wiib irisdom 'i Has been eaid a ronow, 
WiUunil (lodiiexe ■•Dili no irnnre:" 

The sight of Burnet's happiness had a beneficial eBect on 
our' hero'a nerves. That night he elept and dreamed well ; 
and the next morning he arose to weave at will the eleepleea 
dreams, of buoyant, restless, and high-spirited youth. Th« 
boding voice of Wilkina died away in his ear, and the aug- 
gcations of hope and vanity rose in their stead. The agent, 
indeed, did not appear to be half so clever a fellow as he had 
thought him ; his experience eeemed to have lain exclusively 
in the mean vralks of traffic; and his views of profit were 
chained to the snail-creeping pace of a fair per centum upon 
capital employed. His process was entirely mechanical, and 
appeared to be more suited to the abilities of a steam-engine 
than to those of a gentleman's son. He never dreamed of 
making allowance either for the inequalities of talent and 
intellect, or the thousand circunutancet which fill the sails 
of adventure. William in fact almost regretted that he had 
promised to meet him in the evening, from the fear that 
some proposal of preposterous vulgarity awaited him. 

In the meantime his'-poeition with regard to Mr. Vespei 
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wae Dot in the dighteet degree altered. The baok-note irai 
cfaftDged , and partly apent — the Rubicon wu passed ; and the 
advice still to seek an Interview with the donor which be had 
received from Burnet, «as both meaO'fipJrited and iojadicions. 
It was DOWt also, from the lapse of time, absolotelj ueceearj 
to allay his mother's /ears by throwing offthe mjBtery he had 
hitherto preserved on the aubject of his real sitnationi and in 
additioD to tbo other urgent reasona he had for deairing im- 
mediate employment, the lecolleclion of bis late walk on £«d- 
don Bridge swept across him sometimeB lihe the icy breath 
of despair. Upon the whole, therefore, he waited with a mix- 
ture of reluctance and expectation for the visit of Wilkins. 
The agent made his appearance at the appointed time to a 
minute. 

" Will yon do me the ftvoar," said he, as he entered the 
Tootn, ** to infoim mo, whether the original of that portnit 
reeides, or ever did reside at Wellsl" 

" I never knew her to reside any where but at Llanwel- 
lyn," replied William : — "bat yon, Mr. Wilkins, who are a 
man of business, will excuse my reminding yon that wa'have 



" Yonr basinesa b done," said the agent, " you are engaged 
in the capacity of private secretary to a member of parlia- 
ment." 

" Upon my word, I am very much obliged to you,", replied 
Wiliiara; " but I canntrt; say that I fency very much being 
engaged in any aitnatlon whatever without having been pre- 
viously consulted. What is the gentleman's namel" 

'■ Clarence Fisher Esq." Amomentary shadeofsuspicion 
had crossed William's mind, aa the agent mentioned a des- 
cription of employment so absolutely autlpodial to the business 
of barter and sals, as any thmg connected with the Honee of 
Commons; but the name, which he recognised as that of a 
gentleman of high influence and fortune in his •uvu couoty. 
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fttonce reetoTed hiscoDfidepce; and the note which WUkiiiB 
presented immedintely after, sent a tingle of delight tbiough 
his frame. 

" To William Clive, Esq. 

■ " Sir, 

" Yoiir name having been mentioned to roe by a mutual 
friend Hs that of b gentleman of higbliterar]' attaiamenta, and ' 
a periodical writer of eminence, I am desiroui of profiting by 
your abilities in the manner which will be explained by the 
bearer. If you will ragout me with your company at breakfast 
to-morrow morning, we eon enter into the neceeesary ar- 
rangemente. I am, air, 

" Your rooHt obedient servant, 

" CuSBHCB FlSBER." 

William waa unable to speak for stnne mcments, so thick 
was the crowd of ideas which demanded words; and be had 
recourse, therefore, to bis dd expedient <^ striding through 
tiie room. 

" You are debating," said Wilkins, with a kind of sneer, 
" whether it wonld not be proper to stultify me in the eyes 
of Mr. Fisher, by refusing to ratify the agreement I have 
made in your bebalC It is good, however, to be cautious; 
who knows whether there is not a vacancy in the list of am- 
bassadors^ A periodical writer of eminence, and a gentleman 
of high literary attainments, should not throw himself away ! 
Come, come," continued be, bis voice softening, and a smile 
almost of benevolenoe playing on his tbatures, "you know 
you are glad of the oficr. I cea. almost see the beating of 
that young heart through your dress ; and 1 can quite see the 
soaring of your young imagination in those sparkling eyes. 
Beat high, noble heart I Soar loftily, unsullied thoughts > The 
time will come soon enough when you shall have forgotten to 
tremble to the touch (f joy, ae mount •» the wmgs of hope I" 
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■* Mr. WilkinB," eaid William, taMag hold of his hand, "700 
have read m; mind. I am overjoyed at a ciicuDistance which 
opens B prospect to me I have not lately contemplated, except 
in dreams. Your onn evidence, as well as every thing else 
axound me, had begun to tmce home upon my mind the con- 
viction that I was unfit, from my education, and the circum- 
Btances almost of isolation in which I was pkced, to enter 
into successttil rivalry with the crowd that Btrives and Jo^es 
in this human wildemess. 'Hiere now opens to me a more 
lofty and more lonely path to the temple of fortune — a path 
which will bring me into contact with the mighty spirits of 
the time — with the wise, the noble, and the great; and where 
theheartof the climber isstrengthened, and his foot steadied 
by the excitement of worthy emulation, and the hope of hon- 
ourable reward." The benevolence of the agent's smile de- 
generated into ridicule as William went ot; and when he 
had concluded, he answered drily — . 

"Ay, ay,you will meet with members of parliament enougii, 
I'll warrant you— with many a justice of the peace, and 
CUHtoa rotulorum — and many a limber-shanked young hero 
from Oxford and Cambridge, who has been forced away from 
his ChristmoB pudding, by paternal or patronial authority, to 
worry a fox, or a goose, ay, or a rat in St. Stephen's, and yelp 
" yes," or "no," and bark " ya — ya-7-ya f at the signal of the 
whipper-inof his pack, and then, the emulation — tnie; the 
hack of a party, or of a public man, must not be nice; he will 
not stick at trifles in the race — roads dirty or clean, low ruts 
or no ruts — all's one to him ; a strong stomach, and a willing 
tit of a conscience, are the main things. And as for the le- 
ward~why, a hundred ayear in the Excise, or the guards 
hipof a long stage, or even a curate's gown, is do bad ex- 
change for a little dirty Ink." William's heart beat loudly 
enough to drown the voice of the agent, even if his ears had 
not been engaged in watcliing the Sight of his imagination, 
which sung as'it soared. A few of the concluding words, 
however, caught here and there, induced him to turn a look 
of pity and contempt upon the speaker. A shopkeeper, 
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tbooght be, a mere ragmui ! as WiJkins abruptly took hia 

" And I«n Um alone vlib tali lloir." 

The next morning, the agent called betimee, and tbund Wil- 
Imm at tbe toilet, at which be assisted with the most valet- 
tike assiduity. 

" 1 am sorry you have shaved," said he, ■> I could hav* done 
it much better than that. By the bye, the best way to get 
your nzora, is to purchase a dozen from a jew boy in the street. 
You will get the lot for ten Bhillings, aad be abeolotely sure 
offinding three r« four of tham good, the rest you may sell to 
your old clotbeE>-man for fourpence a piece. What, a while 
cravat to breakfast ! By no meaue — they would take you for K 
BbopmaD, calling with your master's bill. This Mack silk 
handkerchief^ that brown fVock, and — where are your boots? If 
you have none, I will cnt you Btrape in a twinkling, from 
the back of your trowsers, and if you draw them tight, your 
shoes will paaa well enou^^ t<x Wellington's. The white 
cravat will do better, pinned aa an under waiBtcoat— there, 
it looks pretty and genteel No watch yet T That will never 
do; put money in thy pouch, and we'll buy one bb we go 
along — or at least a few seals and a ribbon. Be sure, how- 
ever, to take a needle and thread with you, to stitch tliem to 
your waistband ; I have known of accidents in my time ; and 
we must remember to get the ribbon long enough, that you 
may not be obliged to pull out your no-watch to aeal s let- 
ter." 

"I trust," said William, with some embapMssment, "that 
we may do without a watch this morning. The fact is I have 
one — but I have — a — lent it for a few days." 

"Oh, up the spontJ Well, so much the better; we'll call 
andgetit. This beaver wont do; give mo some of your hair 
oil, and m make yoa a new hat Why, Gad-a-mercy '. what 
do you moan to do with that great stick 1 We shall meet with 
no mad dogs in this cold weather, 1 assure you ! There, now 
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— but don't cock youi bat like an Irbh ha; maker, it looks 
blackguard, I aasuie jou. That will do ; upon my word you 
doDH look like a dwpliftei ! Now lock your trunk — not bo ; to 
lock the door alone is of do use; i never knew a single 
gentleman's landlady wbo lutd not a duplicate key to every 
dooi in her houee. Proved the fiict in one case mysell, by pil- 
ing up all the glass and china in the cupboard in such a 
way that if the door waa opened incautiou^y — my eye, what 
a craslk '■ Heard it when I was half way down the street. 
Now, come along, toy dear air; but step circumspectly, or 
your struts will go." Wilkins ran mi in the same way du- 
ring the whole of tbe walk, exhibiting much of the shrewd- 
oeae aa well as LittleneaB of a otan who lives- by artifice, or, in 
the common phrase, by his wits. 

When they reached Mr. Fisher's house, he nodded ftmiliar- 
ly lo the servant who opened the door, and whispered — " How 
did you .like the stoc kings, John V and when admitted to the 
presence of tbe member of puliament, his first words were— 

" I have brought you the snnffiboi, sir — two pounds twelve 
and 8ix--«nd here ia Mr. Clive — Mr. Clive.Mr, Fisher." — 
Mr. Fisher was a very genQemanlike sort of youngish man, 
and did not by any means resfmbM a senator. He received 
William with the most pdite aflkbiiity, and rushed at once 
into a stieam of remarks on literature and politics, which 
seemed to be the sequel of a train of thought which he bad 
been pursuing alcae. His conversation, somewKt deeullo' 
ry and pyebald, presented ceitam of the advantages of a 
dicti(xiary, where yon meet with meanings and definitions 
without being troubled with the process by which these are 
arrivedat or manufactured. Some of his propoeitions, indeed, 
might have been susceptible of dispute ;. but many were self- 
evident, and many ingenious, and those which were neither 
oae nor other were at least new. . 

Willuim, who of late had been a "constant reader" of the 
reviews and raagaiines, detected ocoasionaUy a striking res- 
emblance between the thoughts and &ets of his intended pa- 
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troQ, and those which neie the most &Bhiona.ble in theee 
floating sui&ceB of literature ; and indeed the numerous pam- 
phlets scattered about the room, in covera brown, hlue, and 
green, gave additional Uken thut Mr. Fisher's studies kj a 
good deal in a class of reading, perhaps the best calculated 
that could be imagined to give an appearance and a polish of 
knowledge, to him who has no time, or ao inclination to grap- 
ple with the reality. 

In pditics, William had the pleasare to find that he could 
side with his patron without hurt to his conscience. Mr. 
Fisher was a i^trtot ; but whether the patriotism of that day 
was miuiaterial or popular, whether it opposed or advocated 
Catholic emancipBtion, and which side it took on the ques- 
tions of com, taxes, and poaching, we do not know. It is 
pleasant, at any any rate, to think with a member of parliament, 
especially when one ie eating his rolls, and drinking his choo- 
olatej and William rose from br'eakt&st with a very profound 
respect for the taients and probity of Mr. Fisher. This sen- 
timent was greatly increased at the opening cJthe main bu- 
siness of the meeting. 

"Here," said Mr. Fisher, unlocking a portfolio of papers, 
" here is a sketch by which you will be enabled to perceive 
mora completely the character of my political sentimentf:- 
It iaa mere sketch, remember, or rather a aerira of memoran- 
da for a pamphlet which I intended to have written during 
the last receaa. Business, however, pursues a public man 
even to the country ; and so much engrooed have my 
thoughts lately been, that I have found it quite impossible to 
fill out m; idea iqto a shape fit for publication. Now, with 
talents like yours, and study so intense, united to that sleep- 
less assiduity which dtaracteiises the gentlemen of the press, 
it has occorred to me, that, -perhaps with little expense of 
time or labour, you might be able, under direction of .these 
memoranda, to supply the detail^. I may add, that although 
in the main point my sentiments shall ever remain unchang- 
ed, yet, I am not so vain as to reject counsel from your supe- 
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nor experience, or to refiiee you permission to alter or mod- 
ify the aecoudar^ viewe and geneiml atrangement of the sub- 
ject. You need not be st the trouble of reading Hie papers 
here ; but when you have thrown jonr own ideas uptm paper 
under direction, aa I have said, of my memoranda, and taken 
into conaideratioQ the form in which the work' should be pre- 
sented to tlie world, we ahall have another consullation. 

" And now, my dear sir, you need be under no appreben- 
maa Hal you will be for ever employed in the capacity of a 
mere amanuenoa. Although I ahall not, at present, be gDil< 
tf d* the vanity of entertaining publicly a secretary, more es- 
pecially in tbe person of a gentleman bo high in the walks i^ 
literature aa yourself; yet, in private, you must permit me to 
treat you not merely as a secretary, but aa a fiiend. There 
are many little thinga, you must be aware, which would be 
but the amusement of an idle hour to one like you, and which 
to me are vexatious and overwhelming, on the same principle 
that it is the additional etiaw, after his full load has b^n im- 
posed, which breaks the back of a certain respectable animaL 
For instance, I am to preside to-day at a public dinner, and 
^leak on a aubject flat, alale, and unprofitable to me, but into 
which, perhaps, you could contrive to throw eomething brilli- 
ant and striking. There ia a newspaper, in which you will 
find an account of the eame annual cerentony for last year. 
Lord Twaddle in the chair. £very thing will go on in pre- 
cisely the same form to-day; and, in ftct, without the assist- 
ance of a secretary, I believe I ahould be obliged to have re- 
cooree to the expedient of an honourable friend, who tiles his 
speeches regularly, and makes them all serve, year after 
year, fix>m one dissolution of parliament to another. Do, my 
dear air, sit down, and set your witB to work— let me ouMwad- 
dle Twaddle, for oocel Come, Wilkins," continued Mr. Piah- 
■ er, "'to return to the twenty' pounds'— all this is Sanscrit 
to you ; we aball now go into another room and get over some 
businesa more congenial to your tastes and habits, and leave 
Mr. Clive to hia amusement." 
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When the a^;ent fbltowed the honoumble member to aa 
mner chamber, he threw himself with a jerk upon a tublei 
and sat eyeing hia patron in silence with a eullen end do^ed 
'look, while, the latter halted the door. 

" Read that !" said Mr.Fieher, throwing a letter to him, with 
the careless and yet churlish air with which a beggar tosseaa 
BUperfluous crust to a dog. 

" ¥ou see," said the patron, when Wilkins had finished 
reading — " you see, the hag C^dwell can be of use yet. All 
has happened for the besL If I had caught the feir ftgitive 
some noiae and nonsense might have taken place ; but as it 
was, her fit of illness, by confining her to an obscure cottage, 
Gtmcealed her as cflcctualty from my search as if the gods 
had changed her into a tree. Then when she gets up ftom 
her bed, what does she doT Why, she walks direst, as if un- 
der the special guidance of Fataiit itself, to Lamblon, and io- 
eerte herself between the jaws of the beldame CaMwell, a. 
t at will on my bounty !" 



"I need hardly ask," said Wilkins with a sneer, "what 
your worship means to do with the girll" 

" I mean," replied Mr. Fisher, " to make her either my 

nuatresa or my wjfe-^ut she shall have her choice." Wil- 

kiiia emitted a scomiiil and incredulous chuckle. 

'' - 

" Why, you outcast cur !" cried the patron, striding up to 

bim in a tiiry — "you pendulum between life and deathl the 

creature of my sufferance — the wretch over whose neck the 

Bword of public justice hangs suspended fay my policy, and 

withheld from felling by my mercy — do you suppose that 1 

would deign to dissemble with youT' 

"Call me felon," said Wilkins, "and you have said all. 
In a ntoment of drunken despeistion I robbed your fether 
long — long ago. The witnesses were few — wdy you, and 
the devil, and one or two more. Well, I was not a&aid of 
death, fori could die then — although I cannot now; and yet 
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I sold myeelf— for & few yeare of breath, of toil, of anxiety, of 
cold, and hunger, and naJtednees, with fits of repletion be- 
tween— ^r this I sold myself; the worst bargain 1 ever made 
in my life ! You eee I bave not forgotten, I do not aSect inde- 
pendence, not I; but I have one comfort still — jou cannot 
hinder me from enceiing and chuckling, if you were to give 
your blood for iL" Mr. Fiaher'a fits of rage, to do tbem jug- 
. tice, were seldom of long continuance, at least in their exter- 
nal phenomena, and he replied in a conciliatory, if rwt tiiendlj 



" You must acknowledge, Wilkins, you si 
voke me to ibrget myself by your cursed imperUnence. Aa 
to your having sold yourself, that i know tiothing about; I 
only know that, in return for the little services you have 
occasionally been kind enough to render me, I have offered 
you again and again a handsome situatioD iu a Govermnent 
office. If you prefer the vagabond and uncertain liie you now 
lead to one of comfort and respectability, it surely is not my 
&ult" 

" It is louchmg that situation," said Wilkins. '< that I have 
come here to-day ; and, with your good pleasure, we diall 
discuss the sulgect before entering upon any other. That you 
have made me the offer you mention I allow ; and if it was 

kindly meant — why, it was kindly done, that is all. Its con- 
ditions, however, were rest and permanence of abode. How 
could 1 rest— with hell in my bi^m, and horror at my heels \ 
I am a good-natured man, Mr. Fiaber, a humane, charitable, 
kind-hearted man ; I have nothing of the fiend about me, not 
an inch — and yet I could not rest. Well ! I have hitherto re- 
jected your ofi^rs, and continued williilly the vagabond which 
crime and folly have made me; but my mind is changed — I 
now claim your promise— I demand the debt, if debt it be, to 
the uttermost ferthing; and Uien, perhaps, we may begins 



" The debt BiaH be paid," said Mr. Fisheri and that u 
atantly," 
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" But cot to me. No, no — I am not such a fool. Circum- 
Btancea have not changed with me since yeBterday. 1 am 
the aoioe man, haunted by the same thoughts, and eunoimded 
by the same destinies. 1 cannot tost, not I, with a halter 
swinging over mj head, swaying to and Iro in the gale of 
events, and hitting me every now and then a. knock on the 
pate enough to awaken the dead. In a word bestow the 
situation upon that lad who is writing in youi breakiaet par- 
lour, and I will acquit you of the debt, and give you a re- 
ceipt in fidl of all demands." Mr. Fiahor pondered for a mm- 



" Yeu have sometimes, Wilkins," said he, "given me credit 
for a certain sagacity in ferreting but the motives of others 
from their lurking holes ; Iwit, upon my life, you fairly puz- 
xle me now. Frankly, what interest hav); you in the desti- 
nies of this young adventurer!" * 

" I will tell you," said Wilkins. "He is, if I am not 

gtoesly mlstakea, the natural eon of WiUiam Vesper, the bro- 
ther d* the unhappy man whom 1 was at least the proximate 
cause of leading to destruction. The extraordinary interest 
taken in his fate by Mr. Vesper, and the love which I hap- 
pen to know subsisted between the latter and the young man's 
mother, convince me of the fact ; and I am also aware, that, 
owing to some youthful imprudences, the stern &ther has 
now cast off the bastard Jrom his protection. Well, sir, I 
know, and from experience — bitterly, bitterly — that the day 
will come when the ties of kindred and natural affection, 
that only teem loosened by the intervention of the passions, 
will close — and close— and close — till his heart shall feel 
choked with the pressure. I know that Mr. Vesper will raise 
his head, were it from even his dying pillow, and blees the 
man who could say to him — ' Behold your son ! 1 befriend- 
ed him in your desertion — I wok him by Ae hand when you 
cast him away — I saved him iVom the ruin to which you de- 
voted himl'" 



...Google 



"And wh&t have you to io with all thisl" asked Mr. Fish- 
er* " will you be one of tfie comforters at William Vesper's 
bedside 1" 

" Perhaps not; for ought I know it may be my turn first; 
but if BO, I Hhall at least die with an uncovered face. It will 
be some BBtisfection, after so numy years of winding', and 
. aaeaking, and sknlking, to turn at last to bay. The forgive- 
neiB of a good wan will be upon my head, and hie blessing 
in my ears, and I shall raise up my ftce boldly amoDg my fet- 
lowmen, and cry with a last loud voice — Wiltins is no more ! 
Ho! I am Richard Wi.tBon '. — and my spirit shall pass to ite 
account, with the eatisfiiction of having enjoyed at least one 
moment's virtuous liberty, in a life of folly, and crime, and 
bondage." 

"You have earned the reward," eaid Mr. Fiaher, with per- 
haps more appearance of coidneas than he felL 

"And you may do with it what you will." 

"Giveme ;ourpromise,tfaen,(Hipaper." 

" You doubt my word 1" 

*' I dcHilit nolhing— and 1 believe nothing. I sin a man of 
business; give me your written promise, or you have given 
nothing." Mr. Fisher wrote the promise, and put it into the 
agent's hand. 

" And now, sir," said he, " since your business is dispatch- 
ed, you will Qondescend, I presume, to attend to mine. It is 
my intention — however idiotical a face you may think it ne- 
cessary to assume on the occasion— to marry Miss Howaid ; 
who has already from some punctilio, which neither you nor 
I know anything atent, refused my hand. Wilkins! "conti- 
nued Mr. Fisher, " I do not know how it is, but this project 
has become a part of my soul ; it is woven in even with the 
dreams of my ambition, and (he airy pageants of my pride. 
Birth, riches, and 'political connexion; all these I already 
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poesees— and, in addiUon to all tbeee, I woold hare the most 
beautiful and the moat vtrtuous wife in the empire!" He 
walked up the loom, his &ce glowing', and liis eyee eparklinf, 
and stood for eome moments at the window, looking into the 
sLTset. Then turning again to Williins, with a composed 
look, and firm, proud tone— 

" She lives," said he, " in a retired cottage in the outskitf) 
of Lambton. It shall be jour duty — executed with all gentle ' 
' nees — simply to place her in niy chariot which shall be in 
waiting. The r^ 1 undertake myself. Qive di&Il aecom- 
pany us — silence ! not a word — not a, look '. — Slave, the Safc. 
umalia are past, and I am master once more!~--I have felt' 
deeply enough already the inconvenience of having mor^ 
tools than are necessary. Clive will be uselnl ; he posseHfes 
both talent and manageability — two rare virtues in their un- 
ion. Talk him oveV — t/ou know how. Prcanise any thing— 
every thing. To-morrow nigfat, you willbe here at ten to a 
minute; — mark me, sir, boik." 

He then left lie rocan, muttering between his teeth, when 
he had gained the paaaage — "Ay, he Will be useful in more 
ws.ys than one, he shall earn his collectorshipi Watson thinka 
himself clever — but I did dM, pledge myself to lime I" 

The agent slowly made his exit by another way, muttering 
between hit teeth — " He shall go, then — but to the rendez- 
vous, as he shall think, of mutual and adventurous love. — 
Once safe in the collectorship, I shall teach him to toil the 
villain, if I hang for it." 
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" To Ae Ifoont ! To the Uaaat !" cried Mr. Voper, as be 
umed from Mra. CUve'H booee :" Let me shake off tluB dotr 
■geof ui Qnripe old age; let meawakea from adrewn, irhkh 
has ftoteoed npoD my heart like a night-mare ! I^ fie 1 1^ 
me return to the Curate, and backgammon — a mach fitter 
antuwement for my yean than a game at battledore and shut- 
tlecock, where I ain myself the empty thing which is *b>eaed 
about from one player to another, rejected, baffled, and laugb- 
edatbybqth. A dkutllececk, said II Why, I am the ahacliite 
pautakion of a pantomime* ski^ijig, and rosfai^g, and tnnlH 
ling &om one end of the etage to the other, knocking my- 
■elf and others down, end shoving in my bekd irtiere I have 
no businea, only to receive a slap in the &ce for my paina.** 

BcKhv reaching the inn, however, sune pangs almoot of 
remorse shot through his heart. Is it poffiible, thoDgfat be, 
that abe can be innocent? So young, so fair, so htunhle, so 
devout, is it yet posaiUe that Ote can have awatooed the 
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enmity irf the tMae even b; bet n^^retendiiijf virtues? Hia 
heeit tnewered " Yee ;" but his judgment shook tlie besd. 
Absorbed in reQectioD, he strode up the atsjn and entered 
his aparltnent without being aware thel he wM followed b; 
some one; and, on turning round when he beard the ioot 
sbut behind himi. be was, for the moment, startled to find 
himBelf alone with a womim wboee loose cap, dishevelled hair, 
and agitated manner indicated, aa he Bupposed, eomething not 
very wide of inmutj. 

" Judge not," cried Mrs. Mertoo — " judge not, lest ye be 
judged '. I know what you have beard, and I know, fr(»n tbat 
gloomy eye, what you believe. But if you had seen ber aa 
I saw her — if you had beard her as f beard ber — if you had 
prayed beside her as T did, with our knees oft the grave, and 
the dead lying around us — oh, I am sure that you at least 
would not cast her off to a second and bitterer orphansbip 
than she has yet Bustained!" 

" Hy good woman," said Mr. Vesper, catching suddenly 
hold of ber arm — " tell me all, and at once — or] rather tell 
me only which way she has gone, fer my heart Ijelieves 

** She has fied from a villain, although without ktuwing 
half bis villainy, and irom the malice and nncbaritablMien 
of those — among whom I was myself one^who veie too ig- 
norant and too wicked to understand her. Where ahe baa 
gcaie — alas ! I can only point to the west ; but money, apirit, 
and activity can do any thing. — For shame, get up, and be a 
man, (for Mr. Vesper had sat down OKbausted) — lake a post- 
chaise, and drive in the direction towards Idmbton; she 
cannot have got fir, poor thing, alone, and on foot, and with- 
out ftienda or money, to speed her on her way." Mr. Veaper 
started up, a hectic glow burning on his withered cheek. 

" I am surely not so old a man," aaid he, as if commnn- 
ing with himself, " not so very old! and yet I feel my limbs 
grow w^ak, and my breath faiL Wbat<d'tbat1 Uy heart is 
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atill stoat and true ; I cvT at lea«t sit in & poBtchsbe and 
direct the parsnit True, ihe cuinot be to o^ and I dull 
be able to track her as me do the moon through clouds, by her 
halo." He had reason to bdieve, bower^', almost to know 
that she was not at Lambtoa, and the nearer viHages, there- 
Tore, whether inorout of the line of road, were first to be ex.' 
amined. " Can it be," thought he, " that any mistake has oc- 
curred 1" and he {nused on the steps of the vehicle—'* I 
will not trust Mrs. Clive's information ; and jet there will 
be risk in going direct bo fer as Lambtnn. I will write ; yes, 
Mrs. Caldwell, the woman whose husband I saved from prifi* 
on, will be happy to have an opportunity of returning the ser- 
vice by making the necessary inquiries, and she can address 
to me at the furthest town I shall have to visit in my search." 
The letter was written and dispatched, the journey commen- 
ced and finished, and towns, villages, and hamlets visited and 
explored; the feveri^. glow yet burned in Mr. Vesper's 
cheek, his limbs were weaker and his breathing more oppreaa- 
ed, and as at length he tore open Mrs. Caldwell's answer, it 
wu with a quaking heart and a trembling band. 

" Honoured sir" ran the cpiatie, "iJiere ia no young lady 
of that name in Lambton. Happy should 1 be to behold again 
my benefiictor, but I must entreat him to avoid a neighbonr- 
hood, visited at present by the anger of the Lord, in tlie shape 
of typhn a "The paper felt from Mr. Vesper's hands, 

and a loud groan broke from his lips, . The disease brou^t 
on by nnwOBted hurry and agitation of Inind, and hitherto 
controoled by his moral energy, took advantage, like a diil- 
M fee, of &e moment of weakness and confusion, and he 
was carried to bed by the servants, and did not rise again 
for many days. Although still weak and bewildered, he 
was at length able to stand once more upon hie feet, and the 
first use he made of "his recovered liberty of action was to 
drive express to Danwelljn, to which place he had given in- 
structions for all his letters to be addressed. Two of those 
heartBtriking bits of paper awaited him, but his eye turned 
sickenmg away from the masculine characters in the super- 
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BCriptioa of both. Holen had not written I The date of the 
poat'imirkB, however, awKkened a p^niii] intereat; they were 
some days old, and he opened them with a vagpe feeling of 
aJann. The fint waafrooi Burnet, aod ran as fiiAowe: — 

' '■ Deaf Sir, 

" I have acted apon jout Bag^geHtion and I am overjoyed to 
my, with ctuiBiderable anccBBa. With the assistance of a Mr. 
Wigwam, whom I believe you Imowi I was able to trace back 
the faistoiT of Wilkins till I found him at Bristol, under his 
real name of Wataxt I immediately proceeded to that 
town, and having aKertained by the files of newspaper^ that 
a vessel niled for America about the date of Watson's dis- 
appearance, il became my busiiieBS to discover the names of 
the panengers, and as many of the particnlars of their ap- 
pearance and hisuiry as the lapse of time rendm^ pooible. 
These inquiries convinced me that if a gentleman who bad 
passed by the Jiame of Ormond was not the object of my imrch 
he had not BBBe#&om thia port Abont Hr. Ormond I could 
fbr some ^me learn no particulars whatever; but at length 
en carefully inspecting the newspapere of the period, I wai 
led to conjecture that some circumatsnces of haste or conceal* 
ment must have attended hie departure. A trunk was ad- 
vertised as having been left behind by him through mistake ; 
and as it was dascribed as bearing the letter V, you may im- 
agine that the eagerness of my pursuit was increased tenfold. 
The trunk I found was claimed by a creditor at Wells; and 
on proceeding to that town, I learn that in &ct a person wbtmi 
1 had no difficnlty in identifying with the ponenger, had at 
the very time deserted hie ihmily, and fled from his credit- 
ors, while the fomken wife resumed her maiden name of 
Howard, and left the town, no one knew &)t what quarter. 
This lady, I feel convinced, from the coincidence <^ dates 
and other circomstances, was the late Mrs. Howard, o( Llan- 
wellyn, a virtuous and amiable woman, whose dangiiter, to 
whom you may be directed by Mrs. Clive — you have a bet> 
ter opportonity of Interrogating than I. God grant that 
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Helen Howard may prove to be your niece ! Unleaa die 
has ftiled in a very remarkaUe maoner in the piotaise of 
her youth, slie will be an honour even to jou. I cannot help 
still feeling' anskius on the subject of this singular aiid inter- 
eating Bearch. If 1 do not heai from you in a Tery few days 
I Ehall conclude that eome unforeseen circumEbuice has oc- 
curred lo prevent your being in Llanwellyn at the time you 
espect«d, and iball inabmtly go dowa myself. It is contrary 
1 know to the formsof busineai — but my wife will not let me 
close thia letter without telling you — 1 do not know what, for 
her voice is choked, and teai^ are in her eyes. 1 remain 
dear sir, with sincere respect and gr at itude, your obedieiU; 
servant 

"RiCBABB BORNBT," 

The efffect which Ibis letter i»t)duced mi the (diaUered 
nerves of Mr. Vesper, pay be concerned. He wept and pray- 
ed by turns — sometimes giving way to a burs^ pf'J'iy aa^ 
tenderness, and eometiroes trembling and turKvg pale as tflr 
withering thought assailed his heart, tha^Riis perhape m 
late discovery might serve only as a mackery or a chaf> 
tieement. The other letter was, if poesi^, of a still more 
agitating nature ; and when he had read it, he stood for aoDM 
time silent and aghast, whilst a sense of evil ahnott amotmjtt 
ing to despair, seemed weighing him down to the duaL 



" Mr. Burnet having communicated to me the result 
of his enquiries on the subject of your brother's tiuniiy, t has- 
ten to give you this additional piece of information. You 
must know that at the village of Lamhton I have a bit of a 
chit — a little fair-haired girl — my qnly child above ground, to 
whom I have managed one way and another, to give a little 
schooling, and clothing, and boarding, and lodging. She nev- 
er knew, and never will know, that her father stole the sup- 
plies from hia hmiger, when he could not wreat them from 
the more &tal gripe of his thirst. I am proud of it now ; and 
God knows I have nothing else to be proud cf— for as to my 
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pickiu; yououtof theBtoneeinSoailmniptco Street, it na^a 
mere impulse of the nunneat, such aa might bave seived me 
oa anotiier occaeion to knock a man down. WeU, sii, this 
poor littte creature writee to me once every mdnth, for I wiU 
Dot take tho wurd of any body else that she is alive ; and in- 
deed I would have gone to see her myself, but that, Bomehow 
or other — it iaa humiliating thing for a fether to say it— I did 
not foel comfortable in the idea of looking my own child in 
the &ce. But to the point. Amidst the chit-cbat with which 
I am eotertained m her letter of tonlay, ^e tells me that she 
has gone to 'a new-come school mistresB— onc'Miw* HmBord,' 
who is BO 'young, and pretty, and kind, and Borrowfiii, and — 
BO and so. Now, sii, neither the name nor deecription is very 
coimnon, and school mistresses, you know, migrate sometimee 
as well as their scholars. However, if she is not to be foond 
at Llanwellyn, do not, as you iove your life, lose « moment in 
proceeding to Lambtcn. If 1 am not tnistaken in her ii^vid- 
uality, she ia there in the fhnga of an old jade, Caldwell, who 
— although my innocent child of course knows nothing about 
the matter — has for many yeua past acted an in&mous part 
iA catering for the pleasoresof a Mr. Fiaher, s profligate man 
of rank whose property ties near iiciRwe^n. Where Dick 
Burnet can be in such times, I cannot imagine; however, if 
r do not hear ftom you in a day or two, I will myself put 
my hroken leg on the top of the coach, and go doWn to Lamb- 
ton. The business wiir be an introduction to my daughter 
which I need not blush for ; and the spirit of her mother will - 
no longer walk between us, bh I have often seen it, drawing 
a ' circle round her child which I durst not enter. 1 am, dear 
air, your grateful and devoted, Jack— no, John Wigwam." 

When Mr. Vesper recovered &om a kind of stupor into 
which he was thrown by these letters, he jumped into a post- 
chaise with all the activity of five and twenty, and at ten 
o'clock the same evening reached Lambton. All was safe 1 
The name of the young school-mistress was known at the 
'inn, and he was directed to her cottage in the outakirts of' the 
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He ma weuy — nay, faint and ezbuutedj and Helen had 
in all protMlnlity retired to bed. Would it not be better to 
prepare himself b; a nigbt'i rest for the agitating interriew ; 
and when Iheli^tof anew daj awoke her to intrepid tliou^t 
and virtuouH ezeition,to fling niddenly upon that noble h^t 
the light of hope and bappineBS 1 ReBtleaa, jet not uneasr, 
Mt. Vesper hy degrees forgot his fittigue ; be fell into his old 
habit of pacing apand down the room, and loet himself in pain- 
M recoil ectioOB, and ddightful anticipationa. Again he bong 
in fanoj over the deatb-bed of his &tber, and looiied rooud 
the apartmoit nith a glance of remembered horror for the 
Bpectrea conjured op by the dying man. His breath came 
thiokj ii»«aB anrroonded b; the shadowy fi>rmB that. gather- 
ed roond the pillow of death ; hie unhappy brocher — tlie 
forsaken wilb — the friendleBs oipban— all stood palpoUy be- 
■ide him. Ilien, euffiring, rather tttan impcUing, his thongfals 
to flow downwards on the current of time, he finrnd himself 
sweeping past many a pointed rock and overhanging preci- 
pice, many a dreary flat, and howling waste in his life's voy- 
age ; till arriving suddenly within the verge of the present, 
hwdim eyes glittered with unexpected delig^ and his be«t 
trembled both with fear and joy. 

"Tuah!" cried he, striking bis unsteady limbs with the 
brown cane vi^iich he still beUin his hand — " I am not so old 
as you would persuade me ! A Walk aa this beautiftil night 
will but compose my mind (or sleepL I will only just loot at 
the cottage that contains her, and lifting np my hands in that 
. holy moonli^t, thank my God with an unfettered soul fbi 
hia mercies." 

It was indeed a beautiful night The round moon sAod se- 
rene and bri^t in the heavens ; suprsme and alone, the fltais 
that are her hand-maide were lost in the radiance. The dis- 
tant hills, the Btirless trees, the lake distinguished by its deep- 
er black and more il«j*ling white, the crowd of humAn hab- 
itations^ with their lights, and shadows, still, solemn, breath- 
lees, impressed the spectator with a feeling <£ admiration ex- 
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alted, and yet tranquiHlzed by swe; he could not even have 
prayed alond. On passing the opening of a green lane, at 
the westward end of the town, Mr. Vesper observed, half 
bidden in the shade, an abject which startled him at first mere- 
ly by its incongruity with the scene. It was a handsome 
travelling chariot The postillion, dismounted, was leaning, 
apparently asleep on the neck of one of his horses, and three 
figures, concealed in the sbado, sat motionless in the interior. 
When Mr. Vesper had passed, his heart began to beat thick, 
and a feeling of indefinite alarm took possession of bis mind 
He pressed eagerly on, however, to the cottage- Jwcribed to 
him, which stood close by, anfl, striking the wall with his 
hand— 

"We part no more!" exclaimed he aloud, though in an 
undertone, " in life and in-deathlam with you!" Every 
thing was ulent within, and the little windows in front were 
completely dark. He stole soflly round to the back of the 
house, where be found to his inexpressible relief^ by the 
light issaing through the chinks of the windqw-sbuttere, that 
Helen had not yet retired to bed. He could even see into 
the interior; and ho debated with himself whether he should 
not lap at the window and warn her of the supposed danger. 

Helen was seated at the table, where lay some old papers 
and a closed book. She leaned her head upon her hand, 
looking downwards as if perusing some paper before her, and 
Mr. Vesper was struEk with pity and alarm at the escesetve 
paleness of her face, which exhibited all the tokens of re- 
cent illness, while her cheeks wet with tears denoted present 
grief. The next moment her bosom rose with a^wnvulsive 
throb, hot was arrested midway by strong reeoluiion ; and she 
sat,lbr some time like one of those beautiful creations of ge- 
nius, in which the art of the sculptor seems lo seize and pet- 
rify an emotion or a passion, like torrents frozen in their fklL 
Slowly, almost imperceptibly, at length bet bosom fell, and 
the unseen witneea imagined that he heard a low, l«»g sigh 
accompany theactkw; she then pudied gently away with cue 
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hand the paper oa which she hul been gazing, and reded 
tbe othef on the book which la; beside her. 

The paper thua placed within the scope of hia observation, 
Mt. Vesper could not avoid discovering to be a china-ink 
portrait of WiUiom Clive, which she had once shewn' him 
with her other drawings. The; had exchanged these mem- 
uial^ it seems, in very early yoott. . " God help my holy 
child," aid Mr. Veapei, a tear starting to his eye, and a smile 
hovering m his lip, " my poor Helen is a woman still l" Frtm 
a feeling of delicacy he retired from the window ; and un- 
willing, if it could be avoided with safety, to break in up- 
oa her solitude at anch a moment, he determined once mere 
to examine the otgect which Ind given hijn so mock alarm. 

If the carriage was still itationary, he might have time to 
run to the nearest hoases and rouse the inmates, although Has 
in ftct ai^ieared to him to be proper only as a precautionaiy 

measure againat a barely possible danger. The carriage was 
still stationary, but not so the travellers, lor Mr. Verier, as 
he crept along the shady side of the "road, vras very new 
plunging into (heir presence. 

" Mr.Fisber," remarked one of them," should wait no Img^ 
er," and Mr. Vesper, at once terrified by the name and heart- 
struck by the voice, which awakened a terrible miBpicion, stood 
rooted to the spot The speaker was apparently a young 
man, of a taU and elegant figure. He leant againat a tree 
with folded arms, and his face, cmceaJed from Mr. Vesper, 
was raised towards the moon. The next moment he turned 
hia head with a aigh, arid discovered the featurea of William 
Clive ! Mr. Vesper quickly averted his eyes, Md recoilcll aa 
one would from some loathsome and deadly snake. 

Scarcely had he regained his poet at the back window to 
give the alarm to Helen, and then defeitd with his life if ne- 
ceasary the entrance, when he heard a loud knocking at the 
door. Helen, he coald aee, atarted up in terror and eaiyriae; 
her first DMtion was to ran to the door, but she was arrest- 
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ed Iqr a storm of blows apoD the (biilter btaa Mr. Vesper. 
Tha knocking was then renewed with greater violence, and 
answer^ inalantaneoUBly by the window-shutter, which Mr. 
Vesper, missing the Ixdt in liis agon j, in vnin endeavoured to 
tear open. The afirighted girl loofced from one eido to anoth- 
er, as the noise Bssailed her eara, in the moat belpleas per- 
plexity ; and at length, the slight fastenings of the door giv- 
ing^ way, a man burst into the apartment 

"I meanfOunohBjm,"sBid Wilkins, "noneon mjlife! and 
I koow a man in the village who will mend your door for a 
mere trifle." 

" What is your pleaaure, sir V inquired Helen in a firm 
and dignified lone, as she recovered her presentw of mind. 

" Nay," said Wilkins; " it is no plettsure of mine. I giiees 
' from your situalion and circQmetancee OM it can be but 
Boaie passing caprice which has made you reftiee Mr. Fish- 
er, and BO, a ride in bis carriage, which waits in the lane, can 
do no harm. It is liis whim, and mutt be cctoiplied with ; but 
if you fear violence, I pledge myself solemnly that I will 
myself remain behind the carriage to protect you." He 
seized her hand as he spoke, and looked tbr the first time fiill 
in her &c& 

" I wiU rather," said Helen, after a moment's delibera' 
tkm, " I will rather trust myself to the ruffian nmster than 
his ruffian hireling. Inform your employer, that before his 
strange invitation can be accepted, it must be delivered by 
himself in person." 

Wilkins continued staring at her some moments after she 
bad spoken, and then pressing his hand upon his forehead, 
like one in pain. .j ' 

" It is strange," said he, as if unconscious cf the presence 
of another, " it is strange how events come round! . What 
have I to do with this &mUy 1 I required them not, I sought 
them not; and yet, go where I will, they coo&mt me like 
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a witneeB, or lie in wait for me like a mare. I ruined the 
&thcr, and through him I beggared and murdered, the grand- 
father ; and nowt in the third generation, the Bsme destiny 
tbrowfl me in, perhaps &tal contact, with the last living 
deacendtnll DeBtiny !—^ldle, mischieTous wordi^I feel at this 
moment that my own eoul is the master cf my &te. Come 
what may, I will ndt run the risk of injuring (Mie hair of b^ 
head ! Clive," continued he, as he went out, " behtdd the 
original of the portiait !" and William rushed into the room. 

Helen timing from a chair, cq which she had sunk, and 
ran with a rapid and miBtcady step to meet him; but, BtojH 
ping abruptly in the middle of the floor, she fixed a ga^e 
rfsuri^ize and apprehenaion on his fece. Willisia seemed 
at firat 00 crushed and confounded by her appearance, that 
he looked as if about to sink into the earth, and when ahe. 
approached him, he staggered back like one whose path is 
crossed by a spectre; but regaining almost instantaneously 
his finnneaB, ha advanced, and said in a steady voice, but 
with a white and trembling lip — " I came here, madam, 
prepared to act my part m a comedy, but as I perceive we 
are alone, there can be no need for such mummery. I am 
ready to attend you to the carriage." At those words He- 
len threw back her head aghast, and the colour fled from 
her ftce ; bat the next moment, her eye lightened, her 
cheek burned, her form seemed lo rise and distend, and she 
cast a look of withering disdain upon her lover. 

" What, in the name of God," cried he, " does this mean 1 
Is it possible — " and he rushed forward, and seizing both her 
hands, looked into her Bcomfbl eyes with agaze tlttt seemed 
to search Kir her very souL 

" It means," cried Mr. Vesper, dashing the casement to 
pieces with one vigorous blow, " it means that you are a vil- 
lain and a traitor, the hireling of one who is the mwnest, 
and vilest, and meet abject of the human race!" Helen 
had turned her head at the interruption; but when she 
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A scuffle was heard at the door, where Wilkins appeared, 
to have been listening ; and as Ihis was followed by the hunied 
Bound of tjieir retreating BtepB,aa esclamatuDtrom the agent 
fell like a knell upon bcr ear. ** They are both aimed, 
b, !•• 

She staggered some steps towards the door; but her feet, 
as a transfixed to the ground, seemed to refuse to bear bei 
further; she threw back her long IrcsseB, bent Gnward isi 
head, and listened with the intensity of one whose w^ole ftc- - 
ulticB of Eoul and sense were concentraled in her hearing. 
By degrees her weak fiame began to tremble, till at lengtii 
the very apaitment was shaken by the fierceness of her agi- 
tation ; her repressed breath rose moaningly ftonJ her bosom 
in spite of ber struggles to withhold it, and as two shots were 
fired almost simultaneously without, she fell lythout a start 
or scream, upon the flooi. 

When Helen recovered her senses, she found herself sit- - 
ting on the floor, supported by Mr. Vesper, who knelt by her 
side. She cast her eyes feebly ]^t wildly round the room, 
and the moment they had rested on the fiu:e of her lover, who 
Jay covered with blood upon the carpet, she broke finxn her 
uncle's arms, and, fbrgetltil of time, place, sex — of every 
thing which chains the soul to the fonnalities of society-^ 
threw herself on her knees beside him, pressed his cold 
hand to bet throbbing bosom, kissed passionately his frozen 
tips, and called upon his name Vith all the frantic teoder- 
ness of a woman who loves, and who despairs. After the 
first moments of agitation were over, she assumed the part 
ofadoctressandanurm; and when &he had washed away the 
blood and chafed his temples, the wounded man opened hie 
eyes. 

At this moment a tomaltuoua s»und of voices and footstep* 
was heard wtUiout, and immediately aAer Burnet entered 
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the cottage with his hand twisted into the neckcloth Hr. Full- 
er, and followed by Wigwaio, bopping on one leg, sitd lov- 
ingly BTiQ and arm with Wilkins, whc«n be threatened with 
the hammer end of a broken crutch. 

" Look ye, sir," said Wilkins, shaking off his guard with 
one efibrt, and Htepplug up to Mr.'Vesper, " that young ladjr 
is your niece ! I ask no further testimony, and I can give aoae, 
than her very extraordinary resemblance to her mother, who 
ia DOW a aaint in heaven. Thia Informalion you ehould have 
had from me long before bbw, had I not been ignorant of the 
ftct inyBelf: I dared not venture, for the purpoee of making 
inquiries, into a quarter, where my first step would have 
been upon tho ecaffold. My hopes and fears are now over, I 
will be a slave no longer ; I cheerfully exchange my worth- 
less and WKtched life for one hour of treedom. You, sir.are 
a justice of the peace : 1 charge tliis man with a conspiracy 
against the Ubcrty and honour of Uelea Vesper, lately called 
Helen HowarS, and I offer myself having a guilty know- 
ledge of the offence, as king's evidence. Now villain, do 
ytHir worrt— I tm Richard Watson!" 

" Rebellions dave," mnttered Mr. llsher^" I will make 
you writhe for this ! A word with you Wilkins." 

" Watson, sir, Watson, Watson — Richard's himself again !" 
dionted the self-delivered. 

** YoD are to take notice, sir," remarked Mr. Vesper, who 
knew something of the unfortunate man's story, "that I can- 
not act B6 a justice of the p&cein this county. I have beard 
yonr charge simply aa a Irieni] ; and, as a friend, I would ad- 
vise, if relieved from my feais for the life of this young nian 
to whom 1 begin to perceive I have done grass injustice — " 

"My dear sir," said William faintly, "have no fears for me- 
Agita^on, it is true, and loss of blood, hopes, dreams, memor- 
ies— all gushing upon me at once, have half drowned me i but 
I shall recover, you may depend upon it, and tliat speedily 
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-r^rovided I tun well oureed," and he looked tenderly into 
Helen's face, who in stooping to adjust his pillow, st once bid 
her-blnshes and gave, him assurance of her care. 

" Mr.- Vesper is right," said Burnet, " compounding a Ma- 
ay, to be sure, is bad -in law ; but, hang it, there are Bome 
offenceb which we must tr; bjr the spirit, not the letter of 
Britifih justice. Come, Mr. Fisher, you have to go bef<n« 
joar constituents in a few mouths, and b candidate at a popu> 
lar election should take care of what be is about 1" The 
legislator pondered for some moments. 

*' If Mr. WatEOn's coDBcience," said he, "haajormented him 
I do not see why it shoul4 be charged to me. My &mi1y 
have forgiven him long ago; and so iar from accepting his 
aerrices. as perhaps he wilt insinuate, in return for my fbr- 
besjance, it was only yesterday I presented -to Mr. Clive, at 
bis instance, a very handsome government situation. How* 
ever, I am ready to give ease to the pcwr man's mind in any 
way that may be proposed. As for my conduct on the pree- 
ent occasion, as i am not now before my constituents, I do not 
feel myself called upon to explain ; and Mr. Clive, I believe, 
will ajlow that he owes his hurt to no other cause than bis 
own impetuosity." Watson hardly waited for Hfc conduuMi 
of this speech than he threw up his hat, and danced about 
the room like a child. 

" 1 say, Mr. WUkins— " cried Wigwam, whom he almost 
overturned in bis pirouettes — "nraie of jnjur— — " 

" Perish the name !" shouted the agent, hitting him a slap 
upon the mouth which made the room ring again — " I am 
Richard Watson r 
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CHAPTER XHL 
aettltTig'the Winningt. 



The ibadow of tbe earib, 
EemovH ud drawli by, 
SriHliiU)e»4,n'heQill 
A|ipe«™«t!iesrer.ky, 



Alexakder Hvkk. 
sodtbweu,. 



"To TH« CoEAT«." 

" My worthy Friend, 

" My game of life is played, and now ot leng-th we 
sbsU get bock to backgiunmon again. When I reflect upon 
the occunencea with which my history has been crowded 
■ince I left the Mount, I cannot chooee but marvel at the wis- 
dom of God and the folly of man. Justly, indeed, did you ac- 
cuse me of presumption in placing myeelf as a providence 
over these two young people i and by many a bitter and contu- 
melious token have I learnt what ia my proper place in the 
scale of creation. In vain did I put in play the common in- 
sbnments with which a man seeks to obtam and preserve an 
influence over his fellows: we&lth would not buy, power 
woold not controul, advice would not prevail. In vain I 
stretched forth my hand, its grasp was on empty air; in va.in 1 
lifted up my voice, its sound was as the sound of a voice crying 
in the barren wilderness. I exercised kindness and my ben- 
efits were scattered on the wind ; I endeavoured to be just. 
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lobe 
and my judgment was turned into pervereity ; 1 etrove 
mensiihl, and my mercy was poured upon the head of its ob- 
ject like a. vial of cursing and wrath ; I ran to and fro, like 
a man walking in hia sleep, whose contact with hia teliova 
miurt be either vain or hurttiil ; I lay down, aa if opiveaaed 
with the night-mare, which presented to my desperate eyes 
ev^ts of interest and doom, while with chained, limbe and 
stifled voice I writhed and etru^led unobserved, 

" But, imagine me for amoment possessed of the poorer I 
coveted 1 I ahudder at the idea. Had I been alone-blind, u 
justice, the most clear-sighted of all the moral attributes, ia 
absiirdly represented to be fa; the poeta, I might hope that, 
deterred ihim actiim, by doubt and timidity, I might at least 
have done little harm; but with distorted optics — fiurround- 
ed with illusions — teaaoning upon &lse appearances — and 
building determinations upon shadows, I can only render' . 
thanks to God that my efibrta were aa ineffective as my judg- 



" 1 have at length beard tidings of my brother's fiunily ; nay, 

the heroine of my little romuice, is herself my niece. The 
coincidence is remarkable— and not the lew so Uiat fixnu the 
first moment in which our eyes met, I found myself attract- 
ed to her, OS if by some magic charm ! But, drop your eye- 
brows, my old friend. In a world of mystery like this, there 
would be nothing very strange, even in the discovery of some 
nicer instincts than have as yet been demonatiated by the 
nuHBl anatomiet ; although in the present case it isjunneceseo- 
ry to dive further into the constitution of the mind, than we 
have already explored. The attraction was nothing more 
than a resemblance to my dead brother, so exquisitely soften* 
ed by the peculiarities of sez, and so delicately blended .with 
the more intellectual traits of the mother, as to be invisible 
till pomted onL At this munent I can haidly conceive how 
it could have escaped me so long; every thii^ is his— ex- 
cept the enpresEoou. 

"To undentand tbwou^y the cbuactei of this yoiuv 
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CTMture it is necesearj to become acquainted with her hi»< 
twy. At pceaeol, however, I naay just rerovk that she er- 
emplifiea ia a vety pownAil mumer the vi£t respoosibili^ 
that rests upon a parent, and, above all, a mother. Not ao 
much the chiM as tite companion of that admirable woman 
from the very dawn of intellect, her soul seems to have 
imbibed its nourishment, and to have received its Gum and 
character trom ber mother by a process as natural as that 
which transfused the stream of life into ber veins without 
impoverishing the parent source. The remarkable circum- 
stance, to a stranger would be, that the moral reaemblance 
continued to exist, and even to improve, after the original 
had been removed for ever from her eyes — that the interven- 
tion of the world, the collision of other spirits and other opin- 
ions, the very growth and development c^ the rebellious in- 
stincts of nature, sboulc! not have warped her youthful mmd 
ttota its origmal Ibrm, and stamped a new impress upon ber 
Acuities. 

" The explanation is, that her mother's precepts — or rather 
the gradual influence she exerted — had no reference to time 
but as a stepping place to eternity. She wandered, it is true, 
through the world, ' dreeing her weird' like a participator 
in the first sin, and an inheritor of its punishment ; she wept 
andsmiled, and joyed and sorrowed, and hoped, and trembled, 
and loved : — but, although scorning not the portion that had 
been thus meeted out to her — although no more attemptins' to 
extirpate the human instincts of her mind than the cravings 
of the senses which watch over the preservation of the prin- 
ciple of mort^ life.— although conceding all due importance 
to the things of the world, and feeling, with perhaps more 
than due intensity, all the sweetness and bitterness of her 
wonmn's heart, she knew that these were rather to be thank- 
fhlly accepted, or patiently endured, than shunned or chei^ 
iahed; that they were nothing more than the flowers and 
weeds shedding their poison or their perfume by the way-eide, 
whiBte ahe journeyed, 

' — ^— A pUplm Zldtt-wtrd.' *.* 



CBIiieJJ.GpOglC 



TBB OAHE or LIPE. 318 

Thus, even whilu waking hand ia haod on this eanb, the 
BpeculitioiiB of the mother &nd daughter were extended be< 
yond the narrow horizon of mortal ^ws, and their commun- 
ings were like thoee of epirile as well as women; and thus, 
when the grave closed over the former, the soul that caasot 
die seemed to remain as usual to advise, to comfort, and bub- 
lain, and Helen in the midst of the teara she died for her 
earth]; parent, rejoiced in her continued intercourse with her 
immortal fiiend. 

" So intimato is the union betwacn the human aod divine 
affections in our myaterious nature, that I hate always ob- 
served the former to be etrongest in those breasts when the 
latter are most triumpluuiL As conviction of her lover's lUl' 
worthiness gathered thicker in Helen's mind, I could see the 
glow of young life withering on her cheek and dying in her 
eye. What was the nature of her solitary meditations I can- 
not tell; bow strongly she hoped, how darkly she deqmired — 
but at length when she saw him lying pole, bleeding, and 
deathlike at her fbet, ihe human feelings had their revenge. 
She saw him only as the being her fancy had painted, when 
she admired without shame, and loved without remorse; the 
interval of separation disappeared from her memory ; the 
doubts and fears tltat bad brooded like thunder-clouds over 
her head, were swept away t^ the strong breath of passion ; 
the very delicacies and proprieties of sex and circumstance 
vanished from her eyes, and she threw heisejf upon her knees, 
luid clasped him in her arms in an agony of lore, sorrow, and 
despaur. 

" Even her dismay, when returning recollection had shown 
her tm what a precipice she stood, was mingled with a trust- 
ing tenderness. She seemed toexclaim to bereeU: — ' Oh ! no, 
be is not base ! He is still rash, and thoughtless, but high- 
minded, generous, and brave. Who knows that the other 
calumnies which have blackened his name are not equally im- 
foundedV The instinct of her heart was true, the avowals 
and eiplanatioils of his associates clearly proved his treedom 
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ftom U17 of the deeper moral ^tlt we hid impated to himj 
■ind, 'although by no meaiu abaolved from the charge (^ gttaa 
impiudence, he etood before uh after passing through the se- 
ven-times healed furnace of the metropolis, the same man* 
ly, upright, and single-hearted young man who had won 
the affections of Helen, and given over his own. 

" This letter will he delivexed to you by Mr. Richard 
Watson, a person, who, through a life of error and trouble, 
seems to have preserved at bottom a kindly heart He is » 
man of considerable abili^ and much knowledge of the com- 
mwt business of the world. It is m; wish that he dtouU 
in the meantime beemptoyed as an assistant by the laod-etew- 
ard, with the view of his taking the place of that respectaUe 
old man when the increasing inSnnittes of age compel him 
to retire. 

"If the share in the projected County newspaper, which waa 
lately oSbred to me, ia still open, I should be glad to pnrchaae 
it, on highly advantageous terms to the parties, provided I am 
allowed to nominate the editor. — The gentleman 1 fiave in 
view, is Mr. Wigwam, of London, a man of great ezperience 
and address, and one In whom, under Providence, I am in- 
debted for my life. 

" Let Betty have the house in order for the reception of a 
large party which I propose bringing with me dtoitly — ■ 
weddingparty, for aught Iknowi but these are secrets which 
as yet I cannot fathom. Let her know also, that I hope die 
wQl be prepared toubmit with a good grace to the coatnal 
of a housekeeper, a Mrs. Merton, a very worthy woman, 
known and endeared, by the exchange of the social charitiee, 
to my niece. Inquire carefully into the actual circumstan- 
ces of the poor of the village and neighbourhood. I disapprove, 
generally speaking, of the unsustaiued bounty which one dajr 
spreads a feast and the next permits a &mine ; but, neverthe- 
less, I am determined that, on the apfffoachiag testiva] <f 
love and gratitude, the whole neighbonrhood shall rejoice 
with me, awl more especially that unba]^ part of it who 
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have few ^oys of their own. In the meaDtime, my valued 
fticn^ adieu. When we meet next.! shall have much both 
to do and to say ; I shall demand my revenge for the gam- 
mon, you won of me at our last trial ; and when we are tired ' 
of the rattle of the dice, will play over again, lor the satis- 
faction of your curiosity, my Game' of Life." 

The parly announced in tlie foregoing letter made their ap- 
pearance in due time at The Mount ; and the Curate facetious- 
ly remarked ; that the balance of the sexes wea very nicely 
adjusted ; the unportation, consisting of Mr, Vesper and his 
niece, Mrs. Clive and her son, Mr. Burnet and his wife, Mr. 
Wigwam and his young daughter, Mr. Watson and, Mrs. 
Merton. The bells of the village church rang a merry peal 
on the occasion, and Mr. Vesper, although disliking the oe- 
teatation, could not find in his heart to stop i[. The party 
dismounted at the door, in the midst of the acclamations of a 
crowd assembled to receive them. Their first greetings were 
directed to their old friend and beneSiclor, but the next 
nioment the most eager curiosity was manifested to discover 
his niece. 

It liappened that as the travellers passed through the lines 
of gazers, the shawl of a paralytic old womaD was dislodged 
by one of their elbows, and fell from her shoulders. — One of 
the ladies immediately stopped to adjust it, end as she pinned 
it carefully round the Irembhng neck it had left bare, her own 
veil, left at freedom, was blown from her fiice, and floated hack 
upon the wind. * 

" It is she — it is Miss Howard. God bless her ! God bless 
her !" rung from the crowd, as the resemblance, both moral 
and physical, struck their imagination. As for William he 
was at once recognised by the look of passionate admira- 
tion with which he followed his mistress. 

" Mother," he whispered, as they entered the door, " why 
don't you say, God bless het !" 

" God bless her, then, my aon," replied Mrs. Clive, " Qod 
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b\ex her '." Wigwam cloeed the proceasion, Buppoited on 
one side by a crutch, and on the other by hia daughter, his 
heart Hwellmg with all a fitther'a love and pride. 

" I say, Mr, Wil — Wataoo," said he, poking the agent on 
the back, aa the about awee," don't you think that was &r my 

daughterl" Mrs. Burnet web criticiBed as being too pretty 
and too natuial fiir a " Lcndon^lady ;" but her kiodneee of 
manner, and the devout regard with which she seemed to 
look up in her husbaod'a face made some amends. 

The ladiea fatigued with their journey, and looking forward 
to IJie greater fatigue of a wedding — wc will not cay bow 
near — retired early from the dinner table. It was William 
who opened the door for them, and he looked as if well repaid 
for his politeness, by a stolen glance from Helen, as gbe passed . 
' with trembling step and tingling cheeks, from bis ^presence, 
and, gentle reader, from ours. When Mr. Vesper aitd (be 
Curate had tollowed, which they did Boon aAer, under the 
plea of infirmily, belied, however, by their fresh and bappy 
look, the chair devolved, we know not why, upon William. ' 

*' Come, my friends," said he, " in spite of fkdiion, I will 
give you a loasL Mr.Vesper — God blesshim!" | 

" The friend of the friendless 1" ejaculated Burnet i 

" The adviser and preserver," said Wigwam. I 

"The restorer, and forgiver," added WataoiT; and riaing 
eDthnsiostioally, they all repeated—" jb. Vesper — God btesa I 
him!" 

" To this, according to good old rule, we shall add a sen- i 
timent," said the chairman —"come Biunet, the word is yours, 
and let it be homely, and to the purpose." ' 

BnrneL " Happines to those who wish it to others !" i 

Wiffwam. " With all the bonourfi— hip — ip — ip !" 
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Odmm. " Huzza [ huzza ! huzza !" 

Wigteam. " Hip — ip — ip !" 

Omnet. "Huzza! huzza ! huzza !" 

Wigviam. "Hip— ip— ip!" - 

Omnet. '-Huzza! huzza; huzza!" 

Enter Betty. 

Betty. " Bless me, gentlemen — the lea ia ready, and the 
ladies waitiug — and I really think " 

Wiguam flopping her mouth, " Hozza — a— a !" 

[Exeunt Omnet. 
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